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The  Challenge  of  Victorious  Life  Hymns 

If  Christian  experience  were,  even  for  a  period  of  one  week,  brought 
to  the  level  of  Christian  hymns,  a  great  revival  would  sweep  over  the 
world.  A  Victorious  Life  Conference  has  just  this  purpose  ;  to  make 
the  daily  life  a  daily  song  on  the  high  levels  of  Beulah  Land.  Instead 
of  that,  the  words  we  sing  in  meetings  are  often  shamed  into  silence 
by  the  discord  of  what  we  are  in  actual  practise. 

It  is  in  our  hymns,  then,  and  not  in  the  average  Christian  experi- 
ence, that  we  are  to  find  God's  standard  for  the  normal  spiritual  life. 
This  normal  life,  the  Victorious  Life  which  is  every  Christian's  heritage, 
is  a  life  of  constant  joy,  of  peace  that  passeth  understanding,  of  com- 
plete victory  over  temptations.  It  is  the  ninefold  fruit  of  the  Spirit 
produced  all  at  once  in  the  life  of  the  Christian. 

There  are  always  two  factors  in  the  making  of  a  true  hymn :  it  is 
based  on  Scripture,  and  it  is  written  out  of  a  Spirit-filled  experience. 
This  is  God's  standard  also  for  daily  living, — the  high  level  of  the 
Scriptures  and  of  the  clear  spiritual  vision  of  Christ. 

Oh,  while  you  join  in  thanksgiving 

With  voices  in  tuneful  accord, 
Remember  He  watches  your  living, 

And  sing  with  your  lives  to  the  Lord. 

Hymns  have  been  one  of  the  big  factors  in  the  Victorious  Life 
Conferences,  and  in  this  volume  are  gathered  together  a  selection  of 
those  that  have  been  most  blessed  by  the  Spirit  in  the  summer  confer- 
ences and  in  the  extension  conferences  through  the  year.  There  have 
been  thousands  of  available  hymns  to  choose  from,  representing  all 
ranges  of  Christian  experience  and  activity,  and  there  are  also  included 
some  of  the  choicest  of  the  inspired  hymns  of  the  Psalmist. 

Theology  is  sung  into  the  hearts  of  Christians  far  more  than  it  is 
reasoned  into  their  heads,  and  these  hymns  represent  ft-uly  the  theology 
of  victory  in  Christ.  Every  effort  has  been  made  to  keep  any  false 
notes  out  of  the  teaching  of  the  hymns.  The  starting  point  is  the 
Cross.  We  not  only  start  there,  but  we  never  get  beyond  the  need  of 
singing 

Just  as  I  am,  witliont  one  plea. 

But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me  .  .  . 
or, 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows  .  .  . 

There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 

'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy  seat. 

(1) 


Following  directly  from  a  vision  of  the  cross,  which  brings  the 
conviction  of  sin,  there  comes  the  laying  of  the  life  on  the  altar  in 
complete  surrender: 

"When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 

And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride  .  .  . 

Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

After  the  yielding  to  God  there  comes  the  releasing  of  His  powei' 
in  the  fulness  of  the  Spirit,  and  there  may  be  the  greatest  boldness  in 
claiming  by  FAITH  the  glories  of  the  life  of  joy  and  peace  and  victory 
and  power  in  Him : 

Have  thine  own  way,  Lord!     Have  thine  own  way! 
Hold  o'er  my  being  absolute  sway. 
Fill  with  Thy  Spirit  till  all  shall  see 
Christ  only,  always,  living  in  me. 

Lord,  lift  me  up  and  let  me  stand. 
By  faith,  on  heaven's  table-land; 
Where  love,  and  joy,  and  light  abound. 

In  every  revival  prayed  down  by  the  Holy  Spirit  praise  has  burst 
forth  in  great  volume,  often  as  the  first  sign  that  a  break  has  come. 
Sometimes  there  seem  hardly  words  suitable  to  express  the  praise  and 
adoration  and  worship  welling  up  in  the  hearts  of  the  redeemed,  and 
very  often  the  words  of  the  inspired  Psalmist  are  the  only  adequate 
expression : 

O  my  soul,  bless  thou  Jehovah, 

All  within  me  bless  His  Name; 
Bless  Jehovah,  and  forget  not 
All  His  mercies  to  proclaim. 

Then  there  are  the  glad  outbursts  of  ' '  joy  bells  ringing  in  your 
heart,"  and  with  them  the  holy  hush  of  the  reverential  hues  of  quiet 
worship  as  we  sing,  "Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty." 

In  the  Victorious  Life  Conferences  a  dominant  note  has  been  the 
missionary  passion ,  and  some  of  the  greatest  of  the  missionary  hymns 
have  helped  this  spirit : 

Christ  shall  have  dominion 
Over  land  and  sea; 
Earth's  remotest  regions 
Shall  His  empire  be. 

Far,  far  away  in  heathen  darkness  dwelling, 

Millions  of  souls  for  ever  may  be  lost; 
Who,  who  will  go,  salvation's  story  telling — 

Looking  to  Jesus,  counting  not  the  cost? 
(ii) 


And  with  the  missionary  hymns  goes  the  challenge  to  tell  the 
story  right  where  we  are : 

I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

It  did  so  much  for  me! 
And  that  is  just  the  reason 

I  tell  it  now  to  thee.  •    • 

Very  soon  all  hymn-books  will  be  in  danger  of  going  out  of  date 
which  do  not  contain  the  glad  notes  of  songs  to  welcome  the  footsteps 
of  our  soou  coming  Lord.  The  cry  of  a  torn  and  bleeding  world  draws 
out  the  cry  of  our  heai'ts : 

0  Lord  Jesus,  how  long?  how  long 

Ere  we  shout  the  glad  song? 

Christ  returneth !     Hallehijah!  hallelujah!     Amen. 

Hallelujah  !     Amen. 

The  first  of  the  Victorious  Life  Conferences  was  held  in  1913,  and 
since  that  year  a  conference  has  been  held  every  summer  until  1918, 
when  three  summer  gatherings  were  held,  in  the  east,  the  middle  west, 
and  in  California.  In  1919  a  series  of  extension  conferences  in  different 
parts  of  the  country  was  started,  beginning  with  a  gathering  in  Phil- 
adelphia in  January.  A  full  statement  of  the  message  and  spirit  of 
the  conferences  will  be  found  in  the  volume  reporting  the  addresses  of 
the  three  conferences  of  the  summer  of  1918,  entitled  ''The  Victorious. 
Life."  ' 

If  one  word  were  used  to  describe  the  message  of  this  hymn-book 
it  would  be  the  one  word  that  gives  the  keynote  of  a  Victorious  Life 
Conference.  It  is  not  '•  surrender,"  though  that  is  a  challenging  word 
that  Christians  meet  in  these  conferences;  nor  is  it  "faith,"  though  on 
our  i^art  faith  is  the  victory  that  overcometh.  The  key  word  is  "Vic- 
tory,"  if  we  translate  that  Latin  word  into  "the  universaP'  language. 
The  first  mention  of  the  word  in  the  Bible,  1  Samuel  L5:  29,  gives  the 
translation:  "The  Victory  of  Israel  will  not  lie  nor  repent;  for  he  is 
not  a  man,  that  he  should  repent."  Victory  is  a  Person,  the  Lord 
Jesus  Himself.  The  key  word  for  the  hymn-book,  and  for  the  life 
of  victory,  is  just  Himself.  For  the  Victorious  Life  is  "The  LIFE 
that  IS  CHRIST." 

1  This  report  may  be  had  at  $1.00,  postpaid,  from  Christian  Life  Literature  Fuud. 
800  Perry  Building-,  Philadelphia,  Pa.  A  list  of  other  books  and  leaflets  on  the  Victo- 
rious Life  may  be  had  from  the  same  address. 
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I  Know  Whom  I  Have  Believed. 


El  Nathan. 

Moderato. 
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1.  I  know  not  why  Gods  wondrous  grace    To    me  He  hut  li  made  known, 

2.  I  know  not  how    this     sav  -  ing  faith    To    me    He     did    im  -  part, 

3.  I  know  not  how    the    Spir- it  moves,  Con-vine -ing    men    of 

4.  I  know  not  what   of     good     or     ill      May     be      re-served  for 

5.  I  know  not  when   my  Lord  may  come.  At  night    or   noon-day 
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Nor   why     nu -wor-thy — Christ  in  love     Ee- deemed  me  for     His  own. 
Nor   how     be-liev  -  ing        in     His  Word  Wrought  peace  within  my  heart. 
Ee  -  veal  -  ing  Je  -  sus     thro'  the  Word,  Cre  -  at  -  ing    faith    in     Him. 
Of      wea  -  ry    ways  or    gold  -  en    days,     Be  -  fore    His   face    I        see. 
Nor     if     I'll  walk    the  vale  with  Him,     Or  "meet  Him  in     the     air." 
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But  "I  know  Avliom  I  have  be-liev-ed,    And  am  per-suad-ed    that  He  is 
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a  -  ble  To  keep  that  which  I'vecommitted  Un-to  Him  against  that  day." 
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The  Prodigal  Son. 


T.  O,  GhishoIiH. 
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1.  Out  in  the  wilderness  wild  and  drear,  Sadly  I've  wandered  for  many  a  year, 

2.  Why  shonld  I  perish  in  dark  despair.  Here  where  there's  no  one  to  help  or  care, 

3.  Sweetare  the  mem'ries  that  come  to  me,Faces  of  loved  ones  again  I    see, 

4.  O    that  I   nev  -  er  had  gone  a-stray !  Life  was  all  radiant  with  hope  one  day, 
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Driv-en  by   hun-ger  and  filled  with  fear, 
"When  there  is  shelter  and  food    to  spare  ? 
Vis-  ions  of  home  where  I  used  to     be,— 
Now  all  its  treasures  I've  thrown  a-way, 
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Yet  I'll  a -rise 
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Backward  with  sorrow  my  steps  to  trace,  Seeking  my  heavenly  Father's  face, 
Deeply  repenting  the  wrong  I've  done,    Worthy  no  more  to  be  called  a  son. 
Others  have  gone  who  had  wandered,  too,They  were  forgiven,  were  clothed  anew, 
Something  is  saying  "God  loves  you  still, Tho'  you  have  treated  His  love  so  ill,'* 
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Will-ing  to  take  but   a    servant's  place,— I  will  a  - 

Hop-ing  my  Fa-ther  His  child  may  own,     I  will  a  - 

Why  should  I  linger,  with  home  in  view?  I  will  a  - 

I  must  not  wait  for  the  night  grows  chill,  I  will  a  - 
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The  Prodigal  Son. — Concluded. 
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Back    to  my  Fa-  ther  and  home, 

and  home, 
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Back  to  my  Fa-ther  and    home, 
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I    will  a -rise    and    go  Back  to  my  Fa-ther  and    home. 

and  go 
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Have  Thine  Own  Way,  Lord  I 


A.  A.  p. 


Slowly. 
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Have  Thine  own  Tvay,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own 
Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own 
Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord !  Have  Thine  own 
Have  Thine  own  way.  Lord!  Have  Thine  own 
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I        am    the 
Mag  -  ter,    to 
Help  me      I 
Ah  -  so  -  lute 


clay.        Mould  me    and  make     me 
"Whit  -  er    than  snow,   Lord, 
Pow  -   er —  all     pow 
Fill     with  Thy    Spir    -    it 


day! 
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sway! 
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"Wash  me  just 
Sure-  ly    is 
Till    all  shall 


will,     While  I   am  wait  -  ing  Yield-ed  and 
DOW,     As       in  Thy  pres-ence  Hum-bly    I 
Thine!  Touch  me  and  heal    me,  Sav-iour  di 
see       Christ  on -ly,    al -ways,  Liv  -  ing   in 
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What  a  Wonderful  Saviour. 


E.  A.  H. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffmaw. 
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1.  Christ  has  for   sin     a-tonementmade,Whata  won 

2.  I       praise  Him  for  the  cleansing  blood, What  a  won 

3.  He  cleansed  my  heart  from  all  its  sin,   What  a  won 

4.  He    walks  be  -  side  me    in    the  way,  What  a  won 

5.  He     gives  me    o  -  ver-com-ing  power, What  a  won 

6.  To      Him  I've  giv  -  en    all  my  heart,  What  a  won 
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We  are  redeemed !  the  price  is  paid !  What  a 
That  rec-  on-ciled  my  soul  to  God;  What  a 
And  now  He  reigns  and  rules  there-in ;  What  a 
And  keeps  me  f  aith-f  ul  day  by  day ;  What  a 
And  tri-umph  in  each  try -ing  hour;  What  a 
The  world  shall  nev-  er  share  a   part;  What  a 
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won  -  der 
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ful  Sav-iour! 
ful  Sav-iour! 
ful  Sav-iour! 
ful  Sav-iour! 
ful  Sav-iour! 
ful  Sav-iour! 
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What  a    won-  der-ful     Sav-iour    is       Je  -  sus,  my     Je  -  sus! 
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What   a    won  -  der  -  ful     Sav  -  iour,    is       Je  -   sus,    my  Lord! 
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»  He  Will  Hold  Me  Fast. 

"  Thy  right  hand  shall  hold  me." — Psalm  cxxxix,  10. 
A5A  E.  Habebshon.  Robert  Habeksss. 
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1.  When    I     fear  my  faith  will 

2.  I     could  nev  -  er    keep  my 

3.  I       am    pre-cious  in     His 

4.  He'll  not     let    my  soul    be 


fail,  Christ  will    hold  me  fast; 

hold,  He    must  hold  me  fast; 

sight,  He     will    hold  me  fast; 

lost,  Christ  will    hold  me  fast; 
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When  the  tempt- er  would  pre  -  vail, 

For     my  love    is      oft  -  en      cold, 

Those  He  saves  are    His    de  -  light. 

Bought  by  Him   at     such   a        cost, 
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He  can  hold  me 
He  must  hold  me 
He  will  hold  me 
He    will  hold  me 
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Refrain,  a  tempo. 
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He    will    hold    me       fast,  He    Trill   hold    me     fast; 

hold  me    fast,  hold  me 


fast; 
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For     my    Sav  -  lour  loves    me 
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He    will    hold  me 


fast. 
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Yield  to  Him  Now. 


Eev.  J.  WiLBTTB  Chapman. 
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1.  The  Saviour  has  died  to  re-  deem  you,  To  pardon  He  shows  you  the  way ; 

2.  The  Spir-  it    is  ten-der-ly  plead  -  ing,  He  waits  to  give  strength  in  the  way; 

3.  Then  hasten, for  time  is  fast  speed-ing,  There's  hope  only  promised  to-day; 

4.  Yield  now  to  the  Saviour  who  loves  you,  For  how  can  you  longer  de-lay? 
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With  ten-der  compassion  He  loves  you:  Oh,  will  j'ou  not  love  Him  to-day  ? 
Hepleads  with  you  now  to  be  yield-ing:  Oh,  will  you  not  heed  Him  to-day  ? 
To-mor-row  His  grace  may  be  end  -  ing:  Oh,  will  you  not  take  Him  to-day  ? 
He    pa-tient-ly  waits  tore -ceive  vou:  Oh,will  you  nottrustHim  to-day? 
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Yield  to  Him  now,Oh,yield  to  Him  noWjWhile  still  He  is  calling  to- day!  .    .    . 

_  I  •J'^  today ! 
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Yield  to  Him  now,Oh,  yield  to  Him  now!  Oh,  will  yon  not  yield  while  you  may? 
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The  King's  Highway. 


L.  C.  V. 


L.  C.  VOKE. 
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1.  Trav  -  'ling     on  -  ward  to     a    cit  -  j    bright  and  fair,  Tears      and 

2.  There    are     ma  -  ny    who   are  per  -  ish  -  ing    to  -  day,  Tread  -  ing 

3.  "Go       ye        in  -  to      all  the  world,"  the  Sav-iour  said.  Tell         of 
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sor-  rows  nev-  er  en  -  ter  there;  Je  -  sus  said  He  would  a  place 
not  the  straight  and  narrow  way;  We  must  go  to  them  with-out 
Christ — the  joyful  message  spread;   Je  -  sus    suf-fered  in  the  sin  - 
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For    those  in    the  King's  High  -  way.  "j 

And    tell     of    the  Kiug's  High  -  way.  >  Walk-ing  with  Je  -  sus,   by   His 

Pre  -  par  -  ing    the  King's  High  -  way.  J 
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side  I'll  stay,  Walking  with  Je  -  sus  in  the  nar-rowway;  Trav-el-uig  a 


_/22- 


fc?^ 


-^ 


1 — r 


a 


~<5>- 


T 


long  to-geth-  er  day     by      day,        Walk-mg  m  the  King's  High-  way. 
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S    Since  the  Fullness  of  His  Love  Came  In. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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B.  D.  ACKLEY. 
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1.  Once  my  way  was  dark  and  drear-y,  For  m}'^  heart  was  full  of    sin, 

2.  There  is  grace  for  all  the  low  -  ly,  Grace  to  keep  the  trusting  soul; 

3.  Let  me  spread  a-broad  the  sto  -  ry,  Oth-er  souls  to  Je  -  sus  win; 
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But  the  sky  is  bright  and  cheery,  Since  the  fullness  of  Hia  love  came  in. 
Power  to  cleanse  and  make  me  hoi}',  Jesus  shall  my  yielded  life  control. 
For  the  cross  is  now  my  glo  -  ry,    Since  the  fullness  of  His  love  came  in. 
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I  can  never  tell  how  much  I  love  Him,  I  can  never  tell  His  love  for  me; 
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For  it  passeth  human  measure,  Like  a  deep,  unfathomed  sea; 
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'Tis  redeeming  love  in  Christ  my  Saviour,  In  mv  soul  the  heavenly  jovs  begin; 
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Since  the  Fullness  of  His  Love  Came  In — Concluded. 
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And    I    live  for   Je-  sus   on  -  ly,  Since  the  full-  ness  of   His  love  came  in. 
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The  Sands  of  Time  Are  Sinking. 


E.  F.  RIMBAULT. 


1.  The  sands  of   time  are  sink-ing,  The  dawn  of  heav-en  breaks, The  sum-mer 

2.  Oh,  Christ, He     is  the  foun- tain.  The  deep, sweet  well  of  love!  The  streams  on 

3.  Oh,     I      am   my  Be-lov-ed's,  And  my    Be-lov-ed's  mine!  He  brings  a 

4.  The  Bride  eyes  not  her   gar-ment,But  her  dear  Bridegroom's  face:  "I       will  not 
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I'vesighed  for, The  fair  sweet  morn  awakes:  Dark,  dark  hath  been  the  midnight, 
I've  tast-  ed,  More  deep  I'll  drink  a  -  boVe. There, to     an   o-  cean  -  ful  -  ness, 
vile   sin  -  ner    In  -  to  His  "house  of  wine. "  I  stand  up-  on  His    mer  -  it; 
at    glo  -  ry,  But   on  my  King  of   grace — Not  at  the  crown  He  giv  -  eth, 
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But  day-spring  is  at  hand,  And  glo-ry,  glo 
His  mer-cy  doth  ex-pand,  And  glo-ry,  glu 
I  know  no  other  stand,  Not  e'en  where  glo 
But  on  His  pierced  hand:  The  Lamb  is  all 
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•  ry  dwell-  eth 

■  ry  dwell-  eth 

■  ry  dwell-  eth 
the  glo-  ry 
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In  ImmanuePs  land. 
In  Immanuel's  land. 
In  Immanuel's  land. 
Of  Immanuel's  land. 
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O  That  WUl  Be  Qlory. 


C.  H.  G. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  When  all  my  la  -  bors  and  tri  -  als  are  o'er,     And   I    am    safe  on  that 

2.  When,  by  the  gift  of  His   in  -  fi-nite  grace,      I    am  ac  -  cord  -  ed     in 

3.  Friends  will  be  there  I  have  loved  long  a- go;     Joy  like    a     riv  -  er    a- 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore,  Just  to  be  near  the  dear  Lord  I  a  -  dore, 
Heav-en  a  place,  Just  to  be  there  and  to  look  on  His  face, 
round  me  will  flow;      Yet,  just    a  smile  from  my    Sav  -  iour,  I    know, 
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Will  thro'  the  a  -  ges  be  glo  -  ry  for    me O  that  will  be 


O that  will 


glo  -  ry  for  me,          glo  -  ry  for  me,          glo-ry  for  me ,     When  by  His  grace 
be  glo  -  ry  for  me,  glo  -  ry  for  me,  glo  -  ry  for  me, 
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I  shall  look  on  His  face,   Thai^will  be  glo-ry,   be    glo-ry    for   me. 
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11  Since  Jesus  Came  Into  My  Heart. 

R.  H.  McDaniel.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  What  a  wonderful  change  in  my  life  has  been  wrought.  Since  Je-8us  came 

2.  I      have  ceased  from  my  wand 'ring  and  go-mg  astray,  Smce  Je-sus  came 

3.  I'm        pos-sessed  of  a  hope  that  is  steadfast  and  sure,   Since  Je-sus  came 

4.  There's    a  light  in  the  val  -  ley  of  death  now  for  me,  Since  Je-sus  came 

5.  I        shall  go  there  to  dwell  in  that  Cit  -  y    I  know,  Smce  Je-sus  came 


Slife 


in  -  to  my  heart;  I  have  Ught  in  my  soul  for  which  long  I  had  sought, 

m  -  to  my  heart;  And  my  sins  which  were  many  are  all  washed  away, 

m  -  to  my  heart;  And  no  dark  clouds  of  doubt  now  my  pathway  obscure, 

in  -  to  my  heart;  And  the  gates  of  rhe  Cit  -  y    be-yond  I   can  see, 

in  -  to  my  heart ;  And  I'm  hap  -  py,  so  hap-py  as    on  -  ward  I    go, 
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Since  Je-sus  came  in  -  to 


my  heart.     Since  Je  -  sus  came  in  -  to  my 

'J     Since    Je-sus  came  in,  came 
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heart, 


Since  Jesus  came  in-to  my  heart ;    Floods  of  joy  o  er  my 


in-to  my  heart!  Since  Je-sus  came  in, 


came        in-to  my  heart. 


Boul  like  the  sea  bil-lows  roll,  Since  Jesus  came  in 


to  my   heart. 
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I  Would  Be  Like  Jesus. 


B.  D.  ACKLEY. 


1.  Earth-ly  pleasures  vaiu-ly  call    me; 

2.  He       lias  bro-ken  ev  -  'ry  fet  -  ter, 

3.  All       the  way  from  earth  to  Glo  -  ry, 

4.  That    in  Heav-en  He  may  meet  me, 


I  would  he  like  Je  -  sus 
I  "would  be  like  Je  -  sus 
I  would  be  like  Je  -  sus; 
I  would  be  like  Je    -    sus; 

would  he  like  Je  -  sus: 
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Noth-ing  worldly  shall  en -thrall  me;    I  would  be  like   Je 

That    my  soul  may  serve  Him  bet-ter,     I  would  be  like   Je 

Tell  -  ing  o'er  and   o'er     the  sto  -  ry,     I  would  be  like   Je 

That  His  words  "Well  done"  may  greet  me,  I  would  be  like  Je 


sus. 
sus. 
sus. 
sus. 
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would  be  like  Je  -  sus. 
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Chorus. 
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Be     like  Je  -  sus,  this  my  song,      In    the  home  and  in      the  throng; 
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Be     like  Je  -  sus,    all    day  long! 
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would  be     like    Je    -  sus. 
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Bev.  A.  H.  ACKLXT. 


Coming  Home, 

-\ — I — 4- 


B.  D.  ACKLEY. 
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1.  Vile  and    sin  -  fill  tho'    my  heart  may  be      Full  -  y  trust  -  ing,  Lord  I 

2.  Like    a      fa  -  ther  seeks  a    way-ward  child,  Thou  hast  sought  me  o'er  the 

3.  Plead-ing  ten  -  der  -  ly,   His  voice  I    hear,    Why  should   I    re  -  fuse   a 

4.  Pre-cious  blood  of    Je  -  sus,  may  its    flow    Cleanse  from  e  -  vil,  wash  me 

5.  Tell  my  moth  -  er  what  her  boy  has  done,    God  has  spo  -  ken    to    her 
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come     to     Thee,     Thou    hast    pow'r    to  cleanse  and  make    me    free, 


des  -  ert  wild.  Sick  and 
friend  so  dear.  He  will 
white    as      snow.    There      is 


way  -  ward    son,      To 


be 
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help  -  less    by  my    sin  de  -  filed, 

take      a  -  way  my  guilt  and    fear, 

hope      a  -  lone  in    Thee  I      know, 

faith  -  ful    till  my  crown  is      won. 


-t5^ 


i 


/       /       / 
Chorus. 


B. c^ d_ 


1 
I    am  com -ing 


-z:)r 


sk- 


-9 — •— 
com-ing 


tJ 


"5^  - 

home. 


Com-ing  home, 

I'm  com-iiiff  home, 
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home,  No    long-er    in    the  path    of    sin    to  roam, 

I'm  com-ing  home, 


com-mg 


I'm 
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Lord    Je-sus,  I  am  com-ing 


77 

home. 
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home,  com-ing  home, 

I'm  coming  home,  I'm  coming  home, 
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What  Is  Faith? 


R.  Habershon. 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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"NVhat  is  faith? 
^Yhat  is  faith? 
What  is  trust? 
What  is  rest? 
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it  is  be- liev-iug  That  God's  prom-is- es  are  true, 
'tis  simply  trusting,  Lemming  on  the  Mighty  One, 
'tis  faith  re  -  ly-  ing  On  the  One  ^  ho  nev-er  fails, 
'tis  faith  re-clin-ing  In   the  Ev  -  er- last- ing  arms, 
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Glad-ly  tak  -  ing  what  He  of  -  fers,  Knowing  that  it  is  for  you. 
Putting  all  your  weight  up-on  Him,  Yielding  all  to  Him  a  -  lone. 
Well  as-su red  that  •*  He   is    a  -   ble,"  That  His  blood  for  sin     a  -  vails. 
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'Tis  just    to    take    Him  at 

take  Him 
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His  word,  Simp  -  ly 

at  His  word, 
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take  Him    at  His  word, 
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trust  Him    and  re-ceive  Hiiu,    And  then  to   rest    on   what  He  saith. 
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James  Rowe. 


I  Walk  With  the  King. 


B.  D.  ACKLET, 

N       h       N 


3q      J      ^: 


1.  In  sor  -  row   I    wandered,  my  spir  -  it    op-prest,  But    now    I     am 

2.  For  years  in  the  f  et  -  ters    of    sin   I    was  bound,  The  world  could  not 

3.  O  soul  near  de-spair   in    the    low-lands  of  strife.  Look  up    and  let 

N      -       #       - 


hap-py —  se  -  cure 
help  me — no  com 
Je  -  sus  come  in  ■ 


-  ly      I     rest:    From  morning  till    eve-ning  glad 

■fort     I    found;  But  now  like  the  birds   and    the 

to  your  life;     The    joy    of    sal  -  va  -  tion    to 


car  -  ols      I      sing, 
sun-beams  of  spring 
you  He  would  bring 


And  this  is  the  rea  -  son :  I  walk  with  the 
,  I'm  free  and  re-joic-ing —  I  walk  with  the 
— Come  in-to  the  sun-light  and  walk  with  the 


,U^,LJ^^^^ 


King. 
King. 
King. 


I  walk  with  the  King,  hal-le-lu-jah!   I  walk  with  the  King,  praise  His  name! 


:U=t 


±=t 


-» — m — »- 


-V — t^ — V- 


V   V   y   '/- 


No  long-er  I  roam,  my  soul  fac-es  home,  I  wallv  and  I  talk  with  the  King. 
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One  Day  I 


Bev.  J.  WII3UB  CHArMAiT,  D.  D. 


Ohas.  H.  MABSa. 
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1.  One  day  when  heav-en    was  filled  with  His  prais  -  es, 

2.  One  day  they  led    Him    up    Cal  -  va  -  ry 's  mountain, 

3.  One  day  they  left  Him      a  -  lone    in    the    gar  -  den, 

4.  One  day  the  grave  could  con-ceal  Him  no    Ion-  ger, 
6.  One  day  the  trum-  pet  will  sound  for  His  com  -  iug, 
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'-^- 


■0-      -0- 

Oue  day  when 
One  day  they 
One  day  He 
One  day    the 
One  day    the 
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F 
sin       was     as  black  as  could    be, 

nailed  Him    to    die    on  the    tree; 

rest-    ed,   f  rom  suf  -  f  er- ing    free; 

stone  rolled    a -way  from  the  door; 

skies    with  His  glo-ry  will  shine; 


=1= 
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Je  -  sus  came  forth  to  be 
Suf  -  fer  -  ing  an  -  guish,  de- 
An -gels  came  down  o  er  His 
Then  He  a  -  rose,  o  -  ver 
Won-der-ful  day,  my  be- 
-^»  -^ 
^t= ' •- 
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born  of    a    vir  -  gin — Dwelt  amongst  men,my    ex-am-ple  is     He! 
spisedandre-ject-ed:     Bear-ing  our  sins,    my    Ee-deemcr  is      He! 
tomb  to  keep  vig  -  il;     Hope  of    the  hope- less,  my  Saviour  is      Hef 
tieath  Hehad  conquered;  Now  is    as  -  cend  -  ed,  my  Lord  ev-er  -  more! 
lov  -  edonesbring-ing;  Glo  -  ri-oug  Sav -lour, this  Je- sus  is    mine! 
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Liv-ing,  He  loved     mc;        dy-ing,  He  saved     me;      Bur- led,  H^ 


car 
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ried    my    sins  far    a 
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One  Day  1 — Concluded. 


cres.- 


jrii. . 


■?^ 


I       l_    I 


i 


-tS-— 


i^ 


tS- 


^  ,    giT-  -# — 0 — f-y{^— — <^      •—  -?• — -9- 


-(S-T-iS-r 


-7^~r-g:i-T 


free-ly  for   ev  -  er:    One  day  He's  com  -  ing —  0    glo  -  ri  -  ous    day. 
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Just  a  Little  Help  From  You. 


Maud  Fbazkb  Jackson. 


Geo.  C.  STBBBnrs. 
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1.  Do  you  ever  stop,  my  friend,  to  think,  The  while  this  world  your  passing  thro', 

2.  Just  a  lit  -  tie  deed  of  kind-ness  now,  It  may  the  faith  of  one  re  -  store, 
8.  Just  a  lit  -  tie  word  of  Je-sus'  love,  Some  precious  soul  may  help  de-cide 
4.  Let  us  do  our  part,  ere  day  is  done.  And  to  our  call-ing  faith-ful  be; 


W^ 
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-^ — \ 
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Someone  may  be  saved  from  ru-in's  brink,  By  just  a  lit  -  tie  help  from  you  ? 
Who  beneath  some  load  of  grief  doth  bow,  Is  al-most  read-y  to    give     o'er. 
To  f or-sake  the  wrong  and  look  a-bove.  And  let  the  Lord  His  foot-steps  guide. 
For  the  world  to  Christ  must  now  be  won.  By  help  of  you,  by  help  of    me. 

.(2-    j(2~    -|«- 


Just  a  lit-tle  help  from    you 
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Just  a  lit-tle  help  from    you. 
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Just 


little  help  from,  yon,  Just 


little  help  from  you; 
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Won-drous  things  the  Lord  may  do.    By    just  a  lit  -  tie  help  from  you. 
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Dwelling  In  Beulah  Land. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Far  a  -  way  the  noise  of  strife  up  -  on  my  ear  is  f all-ing,     Then  I  know  the 

2.  Far  be  -  low  the  storm  of  doubt  up-on  the  world  is  beat-ing,  Sons  of  men  in 

3.  Let  the  storm-y  breez-es  blow,  their  cry  can-not  a-larm  me,    I    am  safe  -  ly 

4.  Viewing  here  the  works  of  God  I  sink  in  con-tem-pla-tion,   Hear-irg  now  His 
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sins  of  earth  be  -  set  on  ev  -  'ry  hand.    Doubt  and  fear  and  things  of  earth  in 
bat  -  tie  long  the   en  -  e  -  my  with-stand.  Safe  ^n   I  with  -  in  the  cas  -  tie 
sheltered  here,  pro-tect-ed  by  God's  hand.  Here  the  sun  is    al-ways  shin-ing, 
bless-ed  voice,  I  see  the  way  He  planned.  Dwelling  in  the  Spir  -  it,  here  I 

.pL-_#_^ /«-T-^ a—- ^-^-T r--v— _ ^-r^^-^—n- 


vain  to  me  are  call  -  ing,  None  of  these  shall  move  me  from  Beu-lah  Land, 
of  God's  word  re-treat-ing,  Nothing  then  can  reach  me — 'tis  Beu-lah  Land, 
here  there's  naught  can  harm  me, I  am  safe  for  -  ev-  er  in  Beu-lah  Land, 
learn  of  full   sal  -  va  -  tion,    Glad  -  ly  will    I    tar  -  ry     in        Beu-lah  Land. 


#-^-^— • •-r- 


-1^- 
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Choeus. 
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Fm    liv  -  ing    on    the  moun-tain,   un-der-neath  a  cloud-less  sky. 

Praise 
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God! 
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drink-  ing  at  the  fountain  that  nev-er  shali  run  dry,  0  yes!  I'm  feasting  on  the 
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Dwelling  In  Beulah  Land — Concluded. 
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Sir 
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man-na  from  aboun-ti-ful  supply  For  1  am  dwelling  in  Beu-lah  Land. 
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When  I  See  My  Saviour. 


Maud  Frazer. 


Robert  Harkness. 
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1.  When     I     see      ray    Sav  -  iour,  hanging    on     Cal  -  va  ■ 

2.  I  can  see       the  blood-  drops,  red  'neath  His  thorn-y 

3.  "Why  hast  Thou    for  -  sak  -   en?"  list     to   that  sad,    sad 
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crown, 
moan! 
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Bear  -  ing  there    for    sin  -  ners     bit-ter-est     ag    -    o 
From  the    era    -  el     nail-wounds  now  they  are    fall-  ing 
Oh,      His  heart  was    bro  -  ken,    suf-fer-ing  there      a 
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down; 
lone: 
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Grat  -  i  -  tude  o'er-whelms  me. 
Lord,  when  I  would  wan  -  der 
Bro    -  ken  then  that     mor  -  tals 


makes  mine  eyes  grow 
from  Thy  love  a  - 
ne'er   need   cry       in 
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^S* 


t 


-^ 

-©>- 


^ 


jgi 


-d- 


dim, 
way, 
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All     my    ran-somed  be    -    ing        cap  -  tive     is         to      Him. 
Let    me     see  those  blood  -  drops  shed    for     me     that    day. 
For  God's  love   and  com   -  fort,        in      the    hour    of      pain. 


i 


fcfcS: 


-&- 


'^- 


'-'a- 


-^&- 


1 — V- 


f2- 


h2. 


-1 h 


Copyright,  1911,  by  Charles  M.  Alexander. 
International  Copyright  Secured. 


20 


A  Story  to  Te!l. 


Maud  Frazer. 

UNISON  OR  SOLO. 


Robert  Harkness. 
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1.  Since  I  came 

2.  Faithful  wit- 

3.  To   the  hope- 


^ 


fc^ 


I  I  '      b 

to  the  Cross  in  my  sin  and  de-spair,  I've 
ness  of  Thine,  bless- ed  Lord,  may  I  be;  I've 
less,  the    per  -  ish  -  ing,  now    let    me      go,  With 
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great  glad  sto 

great  glad  sto 

great  glad  sto 
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ry  to 
ry  to 
ry     to 


tell, 
tell, 
tell, 
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Je  -  sus  heard  in    com-pas-sion  and 

I    was  lost  and  am  found,  I     was 

As    on    me,    so    on  them  Christ  will 


W 


Chorus. 


answered  my  pray 'r, I've  a  great  glad  sto-  ry  to      tell. 

blind, now  I    see,  I've  a  great  glad  sto- ry  to      tell 

pardon  be-stow,I've  a  great  glad  sto- ry  to      tell 
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ve  a  sto-ry  to 
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tell,     a     sto-ry   to   tell,     A  great  glad  sto  -  ry    to   tell,(toteii.)How 
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Je-  sus  in  mercy  doth  sinners  receive,I've  a  great  glad  story    to     tell. 
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21         I  Am  Standing  on  the  Word  of  God. 


E.  M.  Wadswokth. 


D.  B.  TOWNEB. 
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1.  I  am  stand-ing  on  the  Word  of 

2.  I  amstaud-iug  on  the  Word  of 

3.  I  am  stand-ing  on  the  Word  of 

4.  I  am  stand-ing  on  the  Word  of 

5.  I  am  stand-ing  on  the  Word  of 


t:A-± 
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God,  Which  came  to  men  of 
God,  'Tis    ho  -  \y  and  'tis 
God,  'Tis    full  of    life    di  - 
God,   And  thus  I      am     se - 
God,   And  on     my  dy  -  ing 
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The  Book  the  Ho  -  ly     Fa-  thers  had,      Giv  -  en      hy   love    un  - 
Through  ages     it    has  been  our  Light,    With  splendor    ev  -  er 
God's  Spir-it   lives  in      ev  - 'ry    -word      And   moves  in    ev  -  ery 
Though  blows  the  tempest  wild  and  hard,  'Twill  ev  -  er  -  more  en  - 
I'll   share  its  con  -  so  -  la  -  tions,  Lord,  W^hen  death's  dark  vale  I 

J.      r^     - 


told, 
new. 
line, 
dure, 
tread. 
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Chorus. 
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stand       -       ing,  stand  -  ing       on 

stand  -  ing,     stand  -  ing, 
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It     shall    nev      -       er, 
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nev-er    pass    a  -  way;    I      am    stand-ing    on   the  Word      of 
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God. 
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W.  T.  Sleeper, 


Jesus,  I  Come. 

"  Deliver  me,  O  my  God. "    Ps.  71:4. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


-?5^ 


V-« 


^p^^^r^^^ 


-<s- 


-&-•     -#-.  -^  -9- 


-z^-- 


7^— ^T- 


1.  Out  of  my  bond-age,  sor-row  and  night,  Je-sus,  I  come, 

2.  Out  of  my  shameful  fail-ure  and  loss,    Je-sus,  I  come, 

3.  Out  of  un  -  rest   and   ar-ro-gant  pride,  Je-sus,  I  come, 

4.  Out  of  the  fear  and  dread  of  the  tomb,   Je-sus,  I  come. 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je. 


sus,  I 

sus,  I 

sus,  I 

sus,  I 
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come; 
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In  -  to  Thy  free-dom,  glad-ness  and  light,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 

In  -  to  the    glo-rious  gain  of  Thy  cross,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 

ii  -  to  Thy  bless -ed  will    to     a  -  bide,     Je-sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 

In  -  to  the  joy  and  light  of  Thy  home,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 


Out 
Out 
Out 
Out 


of  my  sick-ness  in-to  Thy  health.  Out  of  my  want  and    in-to  Thy  wealth, 
of  earth's  sorrows  in-to  Thy  balm,Out  of  life's  storms  and  into  Thy  calm, 
of  my-self  to  dwell  in  Thy  love,     Out  of  despair  in-to  rap-tures  a  -  bove, 
of  the  depths  of  ru  -  in  un  -  told,  In-to  the  peace  of  Thy  shel-ter-ing  fold. 
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Out    of  my  sin    and    in  -  to  Thy  -  self,    Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 

Out    of  dis  -  tress  to    ju  -  bi  -  lant  psalm,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 

TJp-ward  for  aye   on  wings  like  a  dove,     Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 

Ev  -  er  Thy  glo  -  rious  face  to  be  -  hold,    Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 
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My  Saviour's  Love. 


C.  H.  G. 


Chas.  H.  Gabkiel. 
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1.  I      stand    a-  mazed  in     the  pres-ence     of     Je  -  sus   the  Naz  -  a  -  rene, 

2.  For    me     it    was  in  the  garden  He  pray'd — "Not  my  will, but  Thine;" 

3.  In       pit  -  y     an- gels    be-held  Him,  And  came  from  the  world  of  light 

4.  When  with  the  ransomed  in  glo  -  ry     His  face    I      at  last  shall  see, 
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And  won-der  how  He  could  love  me,  A  sin-  ner,  condem'd  un-clean. 
He  had  no  tears  for  His  own  griefs.  But  sweat-drops  of  blood  for  mine. 
To  comfort  Him  in  the  sor  -  rows  He  bore  for  my  soul  that  night. 
'Twill  be  my  joy  thro'  the  a  -    ges      To  sing  of    His  love  for    me. 
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How   mar-vel-ous!  How  won-der-ful!  And  my  song  shall  ev 
O  how  mar-vel-ous!     O  how^  won-der-ful ! 
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How  mar- vel-ous!  how    won-der-ful     Is    my  Sav-iour's  love  for    me. 
O  how  mar-vel-ous !    O  how  won-der-ful 
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Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 


S.  Baking-Gould. 


(St.  Gertrude.) 
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1.  On-ward,  Chris-tian  sol  -  diers,  Marching  as  to    war,  With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like      a  might-y       ar  -  my  Moves  the  Church  of  God ;  Brothers,  we  are 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  King-doms  rise  and  wane,  But  the  Church  of 

4.  On  -  ward,  then,  ye  peo-ple,  Join   our  hap-py  throng.  Blend  with  ours  your 
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Je  -   sus      Go  -  ing  on  be  -  fore:  Christ, the  roy-al  Mas  -  ter.  Leads  a- 
tread-ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod;  We  are  not  di  •  vid   -  ed,  All     one 
Je  -   sus    Constant  will  re  -  main;  Gates  of  hell  can  nev-  er 'Gainst that 
voic  -  es     In  the   tri-umph-song;  Glo-ry,  laud,  andhon-or  Un  -   to 


-^ 


.(2- 


.^ — ft — ft. 


-(2- 


e 


t2=g: 


-tg -i^»- 


-'(22- 


^ 


-f5>- 


J 


^ — V 


4-^ 


r^- 


s 


^^ 


3t 


-d—^ 


"2?- 


-*^ 


-<5^- 


-r-r 


gainst  the  foe ;     For- ward  in  -  to     bat   -  tie,  See   His  ban-ners    go. 

bod   -    y    we,     One   in   hope  and  doc  -  trine.  One    in.  char  -  i  -  ty. 

Church  pre-vail  ;We  have  Christ's  own  prom-ise.  And  that  can  -  not  fail. 

Christ,  the  King;  This  through  countless  a  -  ges,  Men  and   an  -  gels  sing. 
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diers,     March-ing      as       to       war, 
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He  Lifted  Me. 


OHABtoTTB  Q.  Homes. 
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1.  In    lov-  ing  kind-ness  Je-  sua  came  My  soul  in  mer  -  cy    to     re-claim, 

2.  He  called  me  long  be-  fore     I  heard,  Be-  fore  my  sin  -  f  ul  heart  was  stirred, 

3.  His  brow  was  pierced  with  many  a  tliorn,His  hands  by  cru  -  el   nails  were  torn,, 

4.  Now  on     a   high  -  er  plane  I  dwell,  And  with  my  soul   I  know  'tis  well; 
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And  from  the  depths  of  sin  and  shame  Thro' grace  He  lifted     me 

But  when  I  took  Him  at  His  word,For-giv'n  He  lift-  ed     me 

■Whenfrommyguiltandgrief,forlorn,  In  love  He  lift  -  ed     me 

Yet  how  or  why,  I    can-not  tell,  He  should  have  lifted    me 

He  lift-ed  me. 
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Frojn  sink-ing  sand  He  lift  -  ed  me,  With  ten-der  hand  He   lift  -  ed  me, 
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From  shades  of  night  to  plains  of  light,  O  praise  His  name,He  lift-  ed  me! 
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Trust. 


J.  H.  B. 


Edward  M.  Fullbr,  arr. 
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1.  Some-times  a- long  oar  jour-ney  here  Our   Father's- voice  we  scarce  can  hear; 

2.  When  gloom  in-creas-eth  day  by  day,  Our  souls    un  -  lit    by  heavenly  ray; 

3.  Yes,   trust    in    ev-eryhour  of  need;  In    bond  -  age  trust  we  shall  be  freed; 
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It  seems  that  clouds  His  face  do  mask:  "What  shall  we  do?"  we  tremblingask: 
When  sweet  communion  with  the  Lord  Has  ceased, we  can-not  love  His  Word, 
He    makes  the  crook-ed  pla  -  ces  straight.  And  opens  ev  -  ery  heav  -  y   gate, 
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Just      sim  -  ply         trust. 
Then     we  should      trust, 
we    will         trust, 
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What  Did  He  Do? 


Dr.  J.  M.  Gray. 
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to  our  wondrous  sto  -  ry,  Counted  once  a-mong  the     lost;  \ 
\Yet,One  came  down  from  heaven's  glory  Sav-ing  us  at    aw-  ful    cost!) 
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loved  One  on  the  cross  for-sak-  en  Was  one  of  the  God-head  three  1  ) 
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o   f  Will    you  sur-  ren-der  to  this  Sav-  lour?  To  His  scepter  hum-  bly    bow?  1 

'  \  You,too  shall  come  to  know  His  fav-  or,  He  will  save  you, save  you  now.  j 
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Who  saved  us  from  e  -  ter-nal  loss? 

Who  bnt  God's  Son  up 
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What  did  He  do? 
on  the  cross  7  He 
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Where  is    He  now?  In        heav-en     m-ter-ced 

died  for    you !  Be  -  lieve  it  thou,  In  heav-  en     in  -  ter  -  ced 
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28  I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour. 

Annie  R.  Hawks.  Rob3rt  Lowry, 
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ten-  der  voice  like  Thine  Can  peace  af  -  ford, 
ta-tions  lose  their  power  When  Thou  art  nigh, 
quick-ly  and  a- bide.  Or    life      is       vain. 
Thy  rich  prom-is- es      In     me      ful  -  fill, 
make  me  Thine  indeed, Thou  bless-ed      Son. 
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Ev-  ery  hour  I  need  Thee;  0  bless  me  now, my  Saviour,  I     come  to  Thee! 
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29   •'There  Shall  Be  Showers  of  Blessing/* 


El  Nathan. 
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1.  '*  There  ishall  he 

2.  "There shall  be 

3.  "There shall  be 

4.  "There shall  be 

5.  "There shall  be 
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show-erg  of  bless- iiig:"  This  is     the  prom-ise     of    love; 

show-ei^  of  bless  -  ing  " — rrecionsre  -  viv  -  iug    a  -  gain; 

show-ers  of  bless- ing:"  Semi  them  up-on      lis,    O     Lord! 

show-ers  of  bless- ing:"  Oh,  that   to  -  day  they  might  fall, 

show-era  of  bless  -  ing, "    If    "we    but  trust  and   o  -  bey; 
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There  shall  be    sea-5;on9  re- fresh- ing,    Sent  from  the   Sav-iour    a  -  bove. 

O  -  ver    the  hills  and  the   val  -  leys,  Sound  of      a- bundance    of     rain. 

Gnint  t^     us  now    a      re- fresh- ing;  Come, and  now  hon- our  Thy  ^Vord. 

Now  as      to  God  we're  con-fess  -  ing,    Now  as      on    Je  -  sus    we    call! 

There  shall  be    sea- sous    re- fresh  -  ing,      If     we     let  God  have  His    way. 
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Show- ers,  show-era    of      bless- ing.  Show- era      of    bless-ing    we     neetl; 
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Mer-oy-drops  round  us  are  fall -ing,      But  for  the  show-ers    we  plead. 
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30  Three  Meetings  With  the  Saviour, 

Suggested  by  a  Bermon  of  Dr.  J.  Wilbiir  Chapman's,  on  PBalm  55  :  17 — "Evening,  and 

morning,  and  at  noon  will  I  pray." 

William  W.  Rock.  Henbt  Babbaclouoh. 
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1.  Meet  II im  in  the  morning  each  re-cur  -  ring  day, 

2.  MeetHimat  the  noontide,  wlienlife'-s  cares  distress, 

3.  Meet  Ilimin  tlic  evening,  as  the  shad  -  ows     fall, 

4.  Won-der-ful  Re-deera-er,  Coun-sel-or    and   Friend, 
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sunshine  flood  your  mist  -  y      way. 
bur  -  den  of  your  wea  -    ri  -  ness. 
failures — tell  the  Mas  -  ter     all. 
mer  -  cy,  lov-ing     to      the    end! 
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Let  Him  stand  be-tween  you  and  the 
When  per-plex-ing  problems  press  on 
Life  will  o  -  ver-now,  if  He  takes 
With  your  joy  and  sor-row,  meet  ilim 
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tempt-er's  wile;  Meet  Him  in  the  morning,  talk  with  Him  a  -  while! 
ev  -  ery  hand,  Meet  Him  at  the  noontide,  He  will  un  -  der  -  stand, 
high  -  est  place ;  Meet  Him  in  the  eve-ning  at  the  throne  of  grace, 
here      to-day: — Meet  Him  there  tomorrow,  dwell  with  Him  for  aye. 
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31    The  Story  of  Jesus  Can  Never  Grow  Old. 


Major  D.  W.  Whittle. 


May  Whittle  Moody. 
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1.  They    tell  us    the  sto-ry    of     Je-sus     is     old,  And  they  ask  that  we 

2.  But    what  can  we  teU    to  the  wea  -  ry     of  heart,  If     we  preach  not  sal- 

3.  Yet  the  sto-ry    is    old  as    the    sun-light  is     old,   Though  its  new  ev-ery 

4.  So  with  sor-row  we  turn  from  the  wise  of    the  world,  To   the  wan-  der  -  era 
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preach  something  new;  They    say  that  the  Babe  and  the  Man  of   the  cross, 

va  -  tion  from      sin;  And     how  can  we    com-  fort  the  souls  that  de-part, 

mom  all   the      same;  As  it  floods  all  the  world  with  its   glad-ness  and  light, 

far    from  the       fold;  With  hearts  for  the  mes-sage  they'll  join  in  our  song, 
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For  the  wise  of  this  world  will  not    do. 
If     we  tell  not  how  Christ  rose  a  -  gain 
Kindling  far    a  -  way  stars  by  its    flame 
That  the  sto-  ry  can  nev  -  er  grow  old. 
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never  grow  old, Though  a  million  times  o-ver  the  sto-ry   is  told;  While  sin  lives  un- 
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vanquished  and  death  rules  the  world, The  sto  -  ry  of  Je-sus  can  nev  -  er  grow  old. 
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Hail!   Ail  Haill 


Rev.  J.  Wilbur  Chapman. 
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Robert  Harkness. 
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1.  Hail  to  the  Sav-iour!  whose  Pas- sion 

2.  Hail  to  our    Je  -  sus!  all     heav  -  en 

3.  Hail  to  Mes  -  si  -  ah!  whose  tri-  umph 

4.  Hail  to  the  day  when  the  tombs  shall 
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day    will  be  dawn- ing:  Hail 

tomb  He  is      liv  -  ing:  Hail 

glo  -   ry  re  -  turn-  ing:  Hail 

whom  I  am  long  -  ing:  Hail 
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to  the  Sav-iour,  our  trib-utes  we 
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Hail!   all  hail!    all    hail     to  Him! 
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Hail! all     hail! 

Hail!    all    hail!   all     hail      to  Him! 
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Christ  Liveth  In  Me. 


El  Nathan. 
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1.  Once  far  from  God  and  dead    in    sin,   No    light  my  heart  could  see; 

2.  As    rays    of  light  from  yon- der  sun,  The  flowers  of  earth  set      free, 

3.  As    Hves  the  flower  with-in    the  seed,  As       in    the  cone  the     tree, 

4.  With  long-ing  all    my    heart  is  filled,  That  like  Him    I    may     be, 
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But  in  God's  Word  the  light    I  found.  Now  Christ  liv-  eth    in  me. 

So    life  and  light  and  love  came  forth  From  Christ  liv-ing    in  me. 

So,  praise  the  God  of    truth  and  grace.  His    Spir-it  dwelleth  in  me. 

As     on    the    wondrous  thought  I  dwell  That  Christ  liv- eth    in  me. 


F-M ^H 


-(2 


l^-^»— »- 


r-"t 


-O.-^. 


-&- 


Chorus. 


-<22- 


J: 


Christ  liv 


me, 

Christ  liv 


Christ 
eth  in      me. 


liv -eth  in      me, 

Christ  liv  -  eth  in 


2..    -*-    .^.    -g 


r-i — t- 


jO- 


JZ- 


-f2.JL_#- 


-«— , 


i 


a 


-(«- 


-^s*- 


-(S- 


z;* 


-tS- 


— «i— h^— ' 


r#-   #- 


-Sr-^ 


Oh!        what    a     sal  -  va  -  tion  this,  That  Christ  liv-eth    in     me. 
me,       Oh! 
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Shall  I  Empty = Handed  Be? 


Rev.  N.  A.  MoAtJLAY. 
Maud  Fbazes. 


A  Hymn  fob  Wobkebs. 


JOHW  P.  HiLMS. 
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1.  Shall    I  emp  -  ty-  hand  -  ed    be     When  be-side    the  crys  -  tal    sea 

2.  What  re-gret  must  then     be  mine  When   I  meet  my  Lord     Di-vine, 

3.  If        my  gra  -  ti  -  tude    I'd  show  Un    -    to  Him  who  loves    me    bo, 

4.  When  the  har  -  vest  days    are  past,  Shall     I    hear  Him  ^ay      at    last, 

5.  When  the  books  are     o-peued  wide,  And     the  deeds  of      all     are  tried, 
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Must    I  have    a    heart 
If        no  soul    to     me 
That  some  lit  -  tie    gift 
Shall    I  bring  Him  gold  - 
When  my  race  on    earth 
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of  shame  Aa      I   an  -  swer    to     my    name, 

can    say,  *'I     am  glad  ycu  passed  my     way; 
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is    run,  May  I  hear  Him  say,  "Well  done!  " 
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Tis  Jesus! 


Rev.  J.  WiLBUB  Chapman,  D.D 
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1.  I  know  of  a  world  That  is   sunk     in  sharae, 

2.  I  know  of  a  Book,    A      mar-vel-ous  Book, 

3.  I  know  of  a  Home  In  Im-man  -  u-el's  land, 

4.  I  know  of  a  Day,     A        glo  -  ri-ous  Day, 


Where  hearts  oft  faint  and 
With  a  message  for  all  who 
Where  hearts  ne'er  faint  nor 
When  He       will    come    a  - 
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But   I  know    of    a  Name,  A      prec-ious  Name,  That  can   set      that 
And  the  same  dear    Name,  His  wonderful  Name,      H  -   lum-ines  its 
And  His  mar-vel-ous  Name,  His  own  dear  Name,      In    -    spires    the 
Then    crown    Him     King,    His  prais  -  es   sing       When    He        be- 
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His       Word,     Its   mes-sage  I've  heard, 
dy      ring-ing.   My      own   heart  sing-ing. 
of  the   Lord,    fore  -  told  in   His  Word; 
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I  know  of    a  name,  a    pre-cious  name,  'Tis      Je    -        -      sus. 

.  'Tis  Je      -      sus. 
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I  Have  A  Saviour. 


R.H. 
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1.  I    have  a  Sav-iour,     He  died  for  me 

2.  I    have  a  Keep  -  er,   He  now  prevails, 

3.  I    have  a  Mas-ter,   He  bids  me   go 


J^A 


In  cru  -  el  an  -  guish 
I      fear  no  e  -    vil 
Res-cue  lost  sin-ners 
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On  Cal-v'ry's  tree.      I      do  not  mer  -  it      Such  love  di-vine, 
What-e'er  as  -  sails.      His  arms  en  -  fold  me    Safe  and  se  -  cure, 
From  sin  and  woe.        I    love  to  serve  Him,  This  Mas-ter  true, 
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On  -  ly  God's  mer  -  cy    Makes  Jesus  mine. ) 

In      His  blest  keep-ing    Vic  -  t'ry  is  sure.     >■  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-iour, 

Now    I    am    will  -  ing    His  will   to    do.     ) 


I    come    to    Thee,      In    full    sur  -  ren  -  der,  Thine  own  to     be. 
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It  is  Well  With  My  boul. 


H.  Q.  Spaffobd. 


P.  P.  Busa. 
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1,  When  peace  like    a       riv  -    er     at  -    tend  -  cth  my     way, 

2,  Though  Sa  -  tan  should  buf  -  fet,  tho'      tri  -    als  should  come, 

3.  My       sin —  oh,  the     bliss     of  this      glo    -    ri  -  oua     tho't- 

4.  And,  Lord,  haste  the     day  when  the     faith    shall  be     sight, 
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Bor-  rows  like  sea  -  bil-lows   roll,  What-  er  -   er    my   lot,  Thou  hast 
this  blest  as  -  sur  -  ance  con-  trol,    That  Christ  hath  re-  gard  -  ed    my 
sin — not    in    part    but  the  whole.    Is  nailed  to    His  cross,  and     I 
clouds    be  roU'd  back    as     a    scroll.    The  tmmp  shall  re-sound,  and  the 
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taught   me    to     say: 

help  -  less    es  -  tate, 

bear       it     no  more; 

Lord    shall  de-scend, 
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''It     is      well,      it     is 
And  hath  shed    His  own 
Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the 
— "E-ven     so" — it     is 


well    with   my  soul.'* 
blood    for     my  soul. 
Lord,     O      my  soul 
well    with  my  soul. 
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It  is  well 


my   soul, ....      It  is  well,  it  is  well  with  my  soul ! 

with  my  soul, 
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Our  Great  Saviour. 


Rev.  J.  "Wn-BtTR  Chapman. 
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1.  Je-suslwhat  a     Friend  for  sin  -  ners !     Je- sus !  Lov-er    of     my  soul; 

2.  Je- sus!  what  a  strength  in    weakness!    Let  me  hide  my  -  self   in  Him; 

3.  Je- sus!  what  a     help     in    sor-  row  !  While  the  billows  o'er  me  roll, 

4.  Je- sus!  what  a     guide  and  keep-er!  "While  the  tempest  still  is  high, 

5.  Je-sus!I         do    now     re-ceiveHim,  More  than  all  in     Him  I  find. 
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Friends  may  fail     me,  foes     as  -  sail     me. 

Tempt-  ed,  tried,and  sometimes  fail  -  ing, 

Ev  -  en  when  my  heart    is    break-ing, 

Storms    a  -  bout  me,  night  o'er- takes  me, 

He    hath  grant-  ed  me      for  -  give  -  ness, 


He,  my  Saviour,  makes  me  whole. 
He,  mystrength,myvict'ry wins. 
He,  my  com-fort,  helps  my  soul. 
He,  my    pi  -  lot,  hears  my  cry. 
I     am  His,  and  He      is  mine. 
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Hal-le-lu-   j ah!  what    a    Sav- iour!  Hal-le  -  lu  -   j ah!  what     afriend! 
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Sav-ing,  help-ing,  keep-ing,  lov    -    ing,    He      is  with  me  to  the  end. 
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Bearing  His  Cross. 


Ada  B.  Habebshon. 


Robert  Harkness. 
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1.  Thro' the  gate  of  the  cit  -  y  they   led  Him  still,      Bear  -  ing  His 

2.  Tho'  He  knew  what  it  meant,  yet  He  turned  not  back,Bear  -  ing  His 

3.  They  had  nev  -  er  been   a  -  ble  to   lead  Him  thus,    Bear  -  ing  His 

4.  All  the  bur-dens  are  gone  which  He  took  that  day,  Bear  -  ing  His 
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cross;, 
cross;. 


He  came  to  the 
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Till    He  came  to  the  sum-mit    of    Cal  -  v'ry's    hill. 
And  He  pa-tient  -  ly  trod  all  the  wea  -    ry    track, 
If    He    had  not  been  willing    to    die      for      us, 
Nev-er-more  will  He  trav  -  el  that  blood-stained  way, 
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Bear 
Bear 
Bear 
Bear 
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His  cross; 
His  cross; 
His  cross; 
His  cross; 
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As  a  sheep  by  the  shear-ers  is  meek-ly  led, 
Tho'  the  cross  was  so  heavy,  'twould  not  compare 
For  He  laid  down  the  life  which  He  took  again, 
When  we  see  Him  in  glo-ry  en-throned  on  high, 
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He  en-dured  it  for  us,  and  no  word  He  said,  Bear  -  ing  His  cross. 
With  the  burden  of  sin  which  He  carried  there,  Bear  -  ing  His  cross. 
And  the  joy  set  before  Him  surpassed  the  pain — Bear  -  ing  His  cross. 
How  we'll  thank  Him  that  thus  He  went  forth  to  die,  Bearing  His  cross. 
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It  i3  suggested  that  the  Chorus  be  used  only  after  the  second  and  third  verses,  the  Inst  four 
notes  of  Verse  4,  twice  repeated,  makes  an  effective  close. 
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Bearing  His  Cross — Concluded. 


Chobus. 
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won-der   of  won  -  ders,    can   it   he 
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Sir  John  Bowring. 


In  the  Cross  of  Christ. 
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1.  In  the  cross   of  Christ     I  glo-ry,     Tow'r-ing  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 

2.  When  the  woes  of  life  o'er-take  me,  Hopes  de-ceive,  and  fears  an-noy; 

3.  "When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming,  Light  and  love  up  -  on  my  way, 

4.  Bane  and bless-ing,  pain  and  pleasure,  By    the  cross  are   sane  -  ti  -  fied; 
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All     the  light   of  sa   -  cred  sto  -  ry     Gath-ers  round  its  head  sub-lime. 
Nev  -  er  shall  the  cross  for-sake  me;    Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
From  the  cross  the  ra-diance  stream-ing  Adds  new  lus  -  ter     to  the   day. 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure,  Joys   that  thro'  all     time  a-bide. 
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All  For  Jesus. 


Edith  GiLLiNG  Ohebby. 


1.  I  have  heard  Thy  voice,  LordJesus,    Say- ing  in  Thy  grace  di  -  vine; 

2.  I  have  nothing  worth  Thy  tak- ing,  Thou  whom  heav'nly  hostsa-dore; 

3.  All,  yes  all    for  Thee, Lord  Je-sus,  Seal  the  purchase   by  Thy   blood; 

4.  All  for  Je  -  sus,    Master  keep    it,   Chiming   on  with-  in    my   heart; 

5.  Forthe  words  that  now  Thy  children  Whisper  upward  falt'riug  -  ly; 
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"  Feat  thou  not,  I  have  redeemed  thee,  I  have  called  thee, thou  are    mine." 
But  my  heart  is     longing,  yearning.  To     be  Thine  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
Thine  am  I,  Thou  Son  of  Dav-id,    Thine  am  I,  Thou  Son  of      God. 
Chiming  when  the   way  is  gladsome.  Chiming  when  the  tear-drops  start. 
Soon  shall  be  their  shout  of  tri-umph, Echoing  far  from  sea    to      sea. 
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Lord   I  bringThee  full  al  -  le-giance,Lord    I  yield  Thee  ev-  'ry  -  thing; 
So       I  come   to  Thee,  Lord  Je  -  sus.  Lay  -  ing   in    sur- ren-der      sweet; 
All    the  heart  re  -  bell-ion  end  -  ed,  All      the  half    al  -  legiance  '  past; 
Chiming  when  the  shadows  gath  -  er,  Chim-ing  when  the  sunbeams  throng; 
We  shall  sing  it     at    His  com  -  ing,  When  His  foes  are  prostrate  hurled; 
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Answering  yea,Thou  hast  redeemed  me, I    am  Thine  my  King,my  King. 


All  I  am  and  have  and  hope  for. 
All  Thy  right-ful  kingship  own-  ing, 
Chim-ing  till  the  mu  -  sic  mer  -  ges 
All  for  Je-sus,  all  for  Je  -  sus, 
N 


All     I  leave    at  Thy  dear  feet. 

Thine,all  Thine, at  last,  at  last. 

In  -  to  heav'n's  e-  ter-  nal  song. 

Shall  go  ring-  ing  thro'  the  world. 
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All  For  J^su5 — Concluded. 
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All  for  Je  -  SU3,    all  for   Je  -  sus,  All  for  Him  who  died  for    me; 
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All  for  Je  -sus,    all   for    Je  -sus,  Now  and  thro'  e  -  ter-ni  -  ty. 
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42     Lord,  Speak  to  Me,  That  I  May  Speak. 


Frances  R.  Havergal. 


Schumann. 
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1.  Lord, speak  tome,  that    I    may  speak  In   liv-ing  ech-oes     of  Thy  tone; 

2.  O     lead  me  Lord,  that     I     may  lead  The  wand'riug  and  the  wav'ring  feet; 

3.  O  strengthen  me,   that  while  I  stand  Firm  on   the  Rock, and  strong  in  Thee, 

4.  O      use  me,  Lord,  use     e-  veu  me,  Just  as  Thou  wilt, and  when, and  where; 
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As  Thou  hastsoughtjSO  let     me  seek  Thy  err-  ing  chil-dren  lost  and  lone. 

0  feed  me,Lord,that  I     may  feed  Thy  huug'ring  ones  with  manna  sweet. 

1  may  stretch  out  a      lov  -  ing  hand  To  wrest-lers  with  the  troubled  sea. 
Un  -  til  Thy  bless-ed    face     I     see,  Thy  rest, Thy  joy,  Thy  glo  -  ry  share. 
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I  Am  Trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus. 


Frances  R.  Havergal, 
mp 


Rev.  E.  W.  BuLLiNGER,  D.D. 
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am  trust-ing  Thee,  Lord  Je  -  sus, 
am  trust-ing  Thee  for  par  -  don, 
am  trust-ing  Thee  for  cleans-ing, 
am  trust-ing  Thee  to  guide  me, 
am  trust-ing  Thee,  Lord  Je  -  sus; 
i_  I 


Trust-ing  on  -  ly  Thee! 
At  Thy  feet  I  bow; 
In  the  crim  -  son  flood; 
Thou  a  -  lone  shalt  lead, 
Nev  -  er    let      me    fall! 
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Trust  -  ing    Thee 
For         Thy   grace 
Trust  -  ing     Thee 
Ev     -     'ry      day 
I  am     trust  - 


for  full 

and  ten  - 

to  make 

and  hour 

ing  Thee 
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tion.  Great     and   free. 

cy,  Trust  -  ing   now. 

ly,  By         Thy  blood, 

ing  All         my  need. 

er.  And       for     all. 
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44        Let  Me  Come  Closer  to  Thee,  Jesus. 


Slow. 


Canon  J.  H.  Lester. 
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1.  Let  me  come  clos  -  er       to     Thee,  Je-sus;  Oh,  clos  -  er  day   by  day! 

2.  Let  me  show  forth  Thy  beau  -  tv,    Je-sus,  Like  sun-shine  on  the  hills; 

3.  Yes,  like  a     foun  -  tain,  pre  -  cious  Je-sus,  Make  me  and  let    me  be; 

4.  In     all    my  heart  and   will,     O      Je-sus,  Be    al  -  to-geth  -  er  King! 


Let     me  lean  hard  -  er    on      Thee,  Je-sus,  \es,  hard-er  all       the -way. 
Oh,     let     my  lips     pour  forth  Thy  sweetness  In  joy  -  ous,spark -ling  rills! 
Keep  me  and   use      me    dai  -     ly,  Je  -  sua.  For  Thee,  for  on  -  ly   Thee. 
Make  me  a      loy  -  al      sub  -  jecl,  Je  -sns,  To  Thee  in  ev  -  'ry- thing. 
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Geobgiana  M.  Taylor 

Slowly.  I 


Oh,  To  Be  Nothing,  Nothing  I 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  Oh,    to  be  noth-ing,  noth-iug! 

2.  Oh,    to  be   noth-iug,  uoth-ing! 

3.  Oh,    to  be   noth-ing,  noth  -  ing! 


On  -  ly  to     lie     at     His     feet, 
On  -  ly   as     led     by    His  hand; 
Painful  the  humbling  may   be. 
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D.C. — Oh,    to  be  noth-ing,  noth-ing 
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A      bro-ken  and  emp- tied  ves-sel.      For  the  Mas-ter's  use  made  meet. 

A      mes-sen-ger  at    His  gate-way,     On  -  ly  wait-ing  for  His  com-mand. 

Yet  low  in  the  dust  I'd  lay   me      That  the  world  might  ray  Saviour  see. 
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A     bro-ken  and  emp-tied  ves  -  sel. 
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For  the  Mas  -  ter's  use   made  meet. 
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Emptied  that  He     might  fill    me.      As  forth  to  His  serv  -  ice  I      go; 
On  -  ly    an    in-stru-ment  rea-dy         His  prais-es    to  sound  at  His  will; 
Rath-er  be     noth  -  ing,  noth-ing!     To  Him  let  their  voic-es  be  raised; 
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Bro-ken  that  so  un  -  hiu-dered  His  life  through  me  might  flow. 
Willing,should  He  not  require  me,In  si-lence  to  wait  on  Him  still. 
He  is  the  fountain  of  bless-ing,    He     on  -  ly    is  meet   to   be  praised. 
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In  the  Secret  of  His  Presence. 


Ellkn  Lakshmi  Goreh. 
Slowly. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  In    the     se  -  cret    of    His    pres-ence,  how  my  soul     de- lights  to  hide! 

2.  When  my  soul  is  faint  and  thirst-y,  'neath  the  shad  -  ow    of    His  wing 

3.  On  -  ly  this    I    know:  I      tell   Him   all  my  doubts,  my  griefs  and  fears; 

4.  Would  you  like  to  know  the  sweetness  of    the    se  -  cret    of    the    Lord  ? 

u 


Oh,  how  pre-cious  are  the  les-sons  which  I   learn   at  Je  -  sus'  side!    Earth-ly 
There  is  cool  and  pleas-ant  shel-ter,  and  a  fresh  and  crys-tal  spring;  And  my 
Oh,  how  pa-tient-  ly    He  list  -  ens!  and  my  droop-ing  soul  He  cheers:  Do  you 
Go  and  hide  be-neath  His  shad-ow:   this  shall  then  be  your  re-ward;  And  when- 


cares  can  nev  -  er  vex  me,  neith-er  tri-als  lay  me  low;    For  when  Satan  comes  to 
Sav-iour  rests  be-side  me,  as  we  hold  com-mun-ion  sweet;    If  I  tried,  I  could  not 
think  He  ne'er  reproves  me  ?  what  a  false  friend  He  would  be,  If  He  nev-er,  nev-er 
e'er  you  leave  the  silence  of  that  happy  meeting  place,  You  must  mind  and  bear  the 
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In  the  Secret  of   His  Presence. — Concluded. 
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tempt  me,  to    the  se  -  cret  place    I    go,      to    the    se  -  cret  place  I  go. 
ut  -  ter  what  He  says  when  thus  we  meet,  what  He  says  when  thus  we  meet, 
told   me    of   the   sins  which  He  must   see,     of  the  sins  which  He  must  see. 
age   of   the   Mas  -  ter    in   your   face,    of   the   Mas  -  ter  in  your  face. 
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Hallelujah!  What  a  Saviour! 


p.  p.  B. 

Moderato. 
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1.  "Man  of  sor-row,"  what  a  name    For  the    Son  of    God  who  came, 

2.  Bear-ing  shame  and  scof-fing  rude,  In    my  place  condemned  He  stood, 

3.  Guilt  -  y,  vile,  and  help-less  we;      Spot-less  Lamb  of  God  was  He; 

4.  Lift  -  ed    up  was    He     to    die,     "It    is    fin  -  ished,"  was  His  cry, 

5.  When  He  comes,  our  glorious  King,  All  His  ransomed  home  to  bring, 
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Ruin  -  ed  sin-ners  to  re-claim!  Hal  -  le  ••  lu  -  jah 
Sealed  my  par-don  with  His  blood;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah 
"Full  a-tone-ment,"  can  it  be!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah 
Now  in  heav'n  ex  -  alt  -  ed  high,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah 
Then    a  -  new  this  song  we'll  sing,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah 
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what  a  Sav-iour! 
what  a  Sav-iour! 
what  a  Sav-iour! 
what  a  Sav-iour! 
what  a  Sav-iour! 
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Count  Your  Blessings, 
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E.  O.  EXCELL. 


1.  When  up  -  on  life's  bil-lows  you  are    tem-pest- tossed,  When  you  are  dis- 

2.  Are     you  ev  -  er   burdened  with  a       load     of  care?  Does  tlie  cross  seem 

3.  When  you  look  at    oth-ers  with  their  lauds  and  gold,  Think  that  Christ  has 

4.  So,        a  -  mid  the  con-flict,  wheth-er    great    or  small.  Do    not    be  dis  - 
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cour-aged,  thinking  all      is    lost,  Count  your  ma-ny  blessings,  name  them 

heav  -  y    you  are  called     to  bear?  Count  your  ma-ny  blessings,  ev  -    'ry 

promised  you  His  wealth  un-told;  Count  your  ma-ny  blessings,  wealth  can 

heart-ened,  God  is     o   -  ver     all;  Count  your  ma-ny  blessings,    an  -  gels 
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And  it    will    sur-prise  you  what  the  Lord  hath  done. 
And  you  will  keep  singing     as     the   days    go     by. 
Your  re-ward     in     heav-en,  nor  your  home  on   high. 
Help  and  com-fort  give  you  to  your  journey's    end. 
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Chorus. 
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Count  your  bless-iugs,  name  them  one  by  one;  Count  your 

Count  your  ma-ny        bless-ings,  name  them  one  by  one;    Count  yourma-ny 
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bless-ings, see  what  God         hath     done!     Count  your  bless-iugs, 

bless-ings,  see  what  God  hath  donel  Count  your  ma-ny      bless-ings, 
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Count  Your  Blessings — Concluded. 
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naiue  them  one  by  one;    And  it  will  sur-prise  you  what  the  Lord  hath  done. 

«  Lord  our  God  hath  done. 
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Higher  Ground. 


Rev.  J0HN8ON  Oatman,  Jr. 
Ada  R.  Habershon. 


1111 


Chas.  H.  Gabbiel. 
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1.  I'm  pressing   on  the  upward  way, New  heights  I'm  gaining  ev-ery    day; 

2.  My  heart  has  no  de-sire  to  stay  Where  doubts  arise,  and  fears  dis-may; 

3.  Be  -  yond  the  mist  I  fain  would  rise,  To  rest  beneath  un-cloud-ed  skies; 

4.  I      long  to  scale  the  utmost  height, Tho'  rough  the  way, and  hard  the  fight; 
6.  Lordjlead  me  up  the  mountain  side,  I  dare  not  climb  without  my  Guide; 
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Still      pray-ing   as      I  onward  bound,  "Lord, plant  my  feet  on  high-er  ground. ' ' 
Tho'  some  may  dwell  where  these  abound, My  constant  aim  is    high-  er  ground. 
A  -  bove  earth's  tur-moil  peace  is  found  By  those  who  dwell  on  high-er  ground. 
My      8ong,while  climbing, shall  re-sound, Lord, lead  me  on    to    high-er  groimd. 
And,     heaven  gained,  I'll  gaze  around.  With  grateful  heart  from  higher  ground. 
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Lord,  lift  me 
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up     and  let  me  stand,  By  faith,  on  heav-en's  ta-ble-land; 


^ 


:£: 


t 


^J^ 


-^  -t^-' 


4=- 


■f^ 


^    k    ^ 


k    k    k- 


^2- 


42- 


I 


-4 1- 


-zJt- 


■^ 


■tS 


■z^ 


■^ 


:  g  J 


-:r 


-2^ 


/v^ 


-«S^' 


^ 


Where  love, and  joy,  and  light  a-bound,Lord, plant  my  feet  on  high  -  er  ground. 
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J.  McG. 


"Qo  Ye  Into  All  the  World." 

James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Far,  far    a  -  way,    in   hea-then  darkness  dwelling,  Mil-lions  of  souls   for- 

2.  See  o'er  the  world  the  o  -  pen  doors  in  -  vit  -  ing,  Sol-diers  of  Christ,  a- 
3."Whywill  ye  die?"  the  voice  of  God  is  call-ing,**Why  will  ye  die?"  re- 
4.  God  speed  the  day,  when  those  of  ev  -  'ry   na  -  tion  **Glo  -  ry   to  God!"  tri- 
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ev  -  er  may  be  lost;  Who,  who  will  go,  sal-va-tion's  sto  -  ry  tell -ing, 
rise  and  en  -  ter  in!  Breth-ren,  a-wake!  our  for-ces  all  u- nit -ing, 
ech  -  0  in  His  name;  Je  -  sus  hath  died  to  save  from  death  ap-pall-ing, 
nm-phant  -  ly  shall  sing;  Bansomed,  redeemed,  re-joic-mg  m  sal  -  va  -  tion, 


m 


Look -ing  to  Je  -  sus,  heed-ing  not  the  cost? 
Send  forth  the  gos  -  pel,  break  the  chams  of  sin. 
Life  and  sal  -  va  -  tion  there-fore  go  pro-claim. 
Shout  "Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  for   the  Lord      is     Kmgl" 
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^v  -  en  un  -  to  me,      All  pow'r  is    giv  -  en  un  -  to  me,  Go  ye 
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the  world  and  preach  the  gos-pel,  And  lo,     I  am  with  you     al 


way. 
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51  O  How  Love  I  Thy  Law. 

•*The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  endnring  forever."— Ps.  19 :  9. 
Anon.  James  McGranahaN. 
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1.  Un  -  spot-ted    is     the  fear     of    God,  And  ev   -   er   doth    en  -  dure; 

2.  They  more  than  gold,  yea,  much  fine  gold.  To     be      de  -  sir  -  ed      are; 

3.  More-o  -  ver  they  Thy  serv  -  ant  warn,  How  he      his     life  should  frame. 

4.  Who  can     his   er  -  rors  un  -  der-stand?  From  se  -  cret  faults  me     cleanse; 

5.  And    do     not  suf  -  fer  them   to    have  Do  -  min  -  ion     o  -  ver     mej 
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The  judg-ments  of    the  Lord  are  truth.  And  right-eous-ness  most  pure. 

Than  hon  -  ey,  from  the    hon  -  ey-comb  That  drop-peth,  sweet-er  far. 

A      great  re  -  ward  pro  -  vid  -  ed    is      For   them  that  keep  the  same. 

Thy    serv  -  ant    al  -  so  keep  Thou  back  From  all    pre-sump-tuous  sins; 

I        shall  be  right-eous,  then,  and  from  The  great  ta-ans-gres  -  sion  free. 
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Refrain.  Psahn  119:  97. 


0     how  love  I    Thy  law,  0    how  love  I  Thy  law;  It   is  my  med  -  i 
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love  I  Thy  law;  It   is  my  med  -  i  -  ta  -  tion  all   the  day    (all    the  day). 
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Deeper  and  Deeper. 


O.  J.  8. 


I  I  1 1  n 


Oswald  J.  Smith. 
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1.  In  -  to  the  heart  of  Je  - 

2.  In  -  to  the  will  of  Je  - 

3.  In  -  to  the  cross  of  Je  - 

4.  In  -  to  the  joy  of  Je 


sus,  deep-er  and  deep  -  er  I 

sus,  deep-er  and  deep  -  er  1 

sus,  deep-er  and  deep  -  er  I 

sns,  deep-er  and  deep  -  er  I 


6.  In  -  to  the   love    of    Je  -    sus,     deep-er  and  deep  -  er    I 
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Seek-ing    to  kuow    the    rea  -  son 
Praying  for  grace      to      fol  -  low, 
Fol  -  low-  ing  through  the  gar  -  den, 
Ris  -  ing  with  soul     en  -  rap  -  tured 
Prais-ing  the  One     who  brought  me 


why  He  should  love  me 
seek-iug  His    way      to 
fac  -  ing  the  dread  -  ed 
far  from  the  world    be  - 
out  of    my    sin      and 
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Why  He  should  stoop  to  lift  me  up  from  the  mir  -  y 
Bow -ing  in  full  sur  -  ren  -  der  low  at  His  bless  -  ed 
Drink-ing  the  cup  of  sor  -  row^  sob-bing  with  brok  -  en 
Joy  in  the  place  of  sor  -  row,  peace  in  the  midst  of 
And  through  e  -  ter  -  nal    a    -  ges    grate  -  ful-  ly      I      shall 
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clay, 
feet, 
heart; 
pain, 
sing; 
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Sav  -  ing  my  soul,  makiugme  whole,  Though  I  had  wandered  a-way. 

Bidding  Him  take,  break  me  and  make,  Till  I  am  moulded  and  meet. 
"Oh,  Sav-iour,  help!  dearSaviour,help!  Grace  for  my  weakness  impart. " 

Je  -  sus  will  give,  Je  -sus  will  give.  He  will  up-hold  and  sus-  tain. 
"Oh,  how  He  loved!   oh,  how  He  loved!  Je-  sus!  my  Lord  and  my  King." 
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53  Anywhere  With  Jesus. 

Jessie  H.  Bboww  and  Mrs.  C.  M.  Alexandeb. 


D.  B.  To\nnEB. 
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go ;         A  -  ny-where  He 
ill,      Tlio^  temp-ta-tiona 
lone;     Other  friends  may 
Bea,      Tell-  iug  souls  in 
sleep,  When  the  dark'ning 


1.  A-ny-where  "with  Je-  sng  I 

2.  A-ny-where  with  Je-  su3  I 

3.  A-ny-where  with  Je-  sua  I 

4.  A-ny-where  with  Je-  sua   o 

5.  A-ny-where  with  Je-  sua  I 
_•_-•-  -^     -41-     ^ 
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need  fear     no 
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leads  me  in  this  world    be 
gather  round  my  path- way 
fail  me,  He    is   still    my 
darkness  of    sal  -  va  -  tion 
shadows  round  a-bout 


me 
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low;  A-  ny-where  without  Him  dear-est 
still;  He  Him-self  was  tempted  that  He 
own;  Tho*  His  hand  may  lead  me  o  -  ver 
free;  Eead  -  y  aa  He  summons  me  to 
creep;  Knowing  I    shall  wak-en,  nev-  er  - 
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joys  would  fade;  A-ny-where  with  Je- sua  I     am    not     a   -    fraid. 

might  help  me;  A-ny-where  with  Je- sua  I    may  yic  -  tor       be. 

drea  -  ry  "ways,  A-ny-where  with  Je-  sua  is      a  house  of        praise. 

go      or  stay,  A-ny-where  with  Je-  sua  when  He  jwints  the    way. 

more    to  roam,  A-ny-where  with  Je-  sua  will  be  home,  sweet  home. 
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Chorus. 
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A  -    ny-where! 
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A  -    ny-where!         Fear      I    cr.n  -  not    know: 
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*  Verse  5  to  be  sun^  softly  and  slowly,  omitting  the  Chorua 
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For  all  the  Saints. 


"Compassed  about  with  so  great  a  cloud  of  wituesses."— Hkbrews,  xii:  1, 
Bishop  W.  W.  How.  Sir.  J.  Barnbt. 
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FtiH.  Unison. 
1.  f  For     all  the  Saints  who  from  their  la-  hours   rest, 
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Who  Thee  by 
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faith     be  -  fore      the    world    con-  fessed,      The    name,  O      Je   -    su, 


Full.  Harmony.  2  Thou  wast  their  Rock,  their  Fortress,  and  their  Might ; 
Thou,  Lord,  their  Captain  in  the  well-fought  tight; 
Thou  in  the  darkness  drear  their  one  true  Light. 

Alleluia ! 
Men  in  Unison.  3  Oh,  may  Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true  and  bold, 
Fight  as  the  Saints  who  nobly  fought  of  old. 
And  win,  with  them,  the  victor's  crown  of  gold. 

Alleluia ! 

Harmony,  mf  4  O  blest  communion  !  fellowship  Divine  i 
We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine ; 
cr      Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  for  all  are  Thine; 

Alleluia ! 
Men  in  Unison,  p  5  And  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfare  long, 
Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 
cr      And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong. 

Alleluia ! 
Trebles  in  Unison.  mf6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west ; 

Soon,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  comes  their  rest ; 
jp     Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest. 

Alleluia ! 
Full.  Harmony,  f  7  But  lo !  there  breaks  a  yet  more  glorious  day ; 
The  Saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright  array  : 
The  King  of  glory  passes  on  His  way. 

Alleluia ! 
Full.  Harmony,  ff  8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coast, 
Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host, 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Alleluia'! 
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Jesus  Can  Save  You  Now. 


Fred  P.  Morris. 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Tlioughfarinthepathwayofsiuyouhavestrayed,Je-sii3  cau  save  you  now; 

2.  He  came  not  the  righteous,  but  sinners  to  call,   Je-sus  cau  save  you  now; 

3.  For  pardon  and  cleansing, His  blood  doth  avail,  Je-sus  can  save  you  now; 

4.  Look  up  to  the  cross  from  your  depth  of  despair,  Je-sus  can  save  you  now; 
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The  shame  and  the  stripes  upon  Him  have  been  laid,  Je-sus  can  save  you  now. 
He  knows  and  He  cares  when  you  stumble  and  fall,  Je-sus  can  save  you  now. 
His  arm  is  not  shortened,  His  love  cannot  fail,  Je-sus  can  save  you  now. 
Though  low  you  have  fallen,  redemption  is  there,    Je-sus  can  save  you  now. 
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Choeus. 


Je-sus  can  save  you  now, Je  -  sus  can  save     you  now; 

save  you  now,  save  you  now; 
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On-  ly  believe  Him,  on  -  ly  receive  Him,  Je  -  sus  can  save  you  now 

save  you  now. 
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That  Will  Be  Heaven  for  Me. 
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1.  1  know  not  the  hour  when  my  Lord  will  come,  To  take  me    a  -  way  to  His 

2.  I  know  not  the  song  that  the    an  -  gels  sing,  I    know  not  the  sound  of  the 

3.  I  know  not  the  form  of    my    man-  sion  fair,  I    know  not  the  name  that  I 
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own  dear  home;  But  I  know  that  His  pres-ence  will  light-en  the  gloom.  And 
harps'  glad  ring;  But  I  know  there'll  be  men-tion  of  Je  -  sus  our  King,  And 
then  shall  bear;  But  I  know  that  my  Sav-iour  will  wel-come  me  there,  And 
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that  will  be  glo  -  ry  for 
that  will  be  mu  -  sic  for 
that  will    be  heav-en    for 
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me .-.1  And  that  will  be    glo  -  ry  for 

me >■  And  that  will  be    mu-sic  for 

me J  And  that  will  be  heav  -  en  for 

for  me.  yes, 
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But  I  knowthatHis 

But  I  know  there'll  be 

But  I  know  that  my 


me, Oh,  that  will  be  glo -ly  for 

me, Oh,  that  will  be  mu-sic  for 

me, Oh,  that  will  be  heaven  for 

that  will  be  glory, 
that  will  be  music, 
that  will  be  heaven ; 


me;, 
me;, 
me;- 


■r^ 1>     •     •   *     P     P 


for  me  ] 
for  me  j 
for    me ; 


-# 0- 


t 


acqc 


t^ 


>-k-k-k-k-zk: 


-X— k- 


'^  b  U  1/  '^-U-bj 


-?'— y*- 


V~Xr 


i^    i^ 


CopTrisht.  1909.  br  Mrs.  Addie  McGranahan.     Renewal. 
▲rr.  Capyricht,  1917,  hj  Charlei  M.  Alexander. 
International  CopTrigbt  secared. 


That  Will  Be  Heaven  for  Me— Concluded. 
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presence  will  lighten  the  gloom,  And  that  will  be  glo-  ry    for  me 

raen-tion  of  Je-sus,  our  King,  And  that  will  be  mu-sic  for  me 

Saviour  will  welcome  me  there,  And  that  will  be  heav-eu  for  me 
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Dear  Lord  and  Father. 


J.  G.  Whittier. 

1 

1 

F.  C.  Maker. 
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1.  Dear     Lord 

2.  In         sini    - 
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4.  With  that 

5.  Drop   Thy 

6.  Breathe  tiiro' 

•             m    . 

aud 

pie 

bath 
deep 
still 

the 
m 

tr  • 

Fa  - 

trust 
rest 
hush 
dews 
puis  - 

ther 
like 

by 

sub  - 
of 
es 

• 

of 
theirs 
Gal 
du  - 
qui  - 
of 

# 

man 
who 
-     i    - 
ing 

et  - 
de    - 

m 

-  kiud, 
heard 

lee! 

all 
ness, 
sire 

-#- 

For  -  give 
,  Be  -  side 
0      calm 
Our  words 
Till     all 
Thy    cool  - 

our 
the 
of 
and 
our 
ness 

(m\*  h    i 

1                             W» 

p 

m 

« 

[^•,  17  '4-      b* 

b  . 

» 

'» 

m 

»    • 

._• 

^^Aj  hi       1 

1 

L 

^ 

1/  17  4- 

<j 

r 

1           ,           1           , 

'^ 

' 

r 

'^ 

f)    h 

1 

I 

N 

1 

1    ^ 

T\  "7                    I 

.                1 

1       ^ 

!        i 

•1     .           -             !                   '      1 

/    b  n        1           ' 

1 

•■, 

m 

•    1 

\(  \^  W 

;                ! 

._  J  $    4 

^ 

!                  \            *                 \     \ 

\s)    ^       ^         •- 

■^   • ■■ 

:    1    S          J 

■■■  *  • 

# 

^    1 

fj 

fe  -    verish  ways! 
Sy    -    rian    sea, 
hills      a  -    bove, 
works  that  drown 
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Re  -  clothe    us 
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us,       like  them,  with -out     a    word 
si  -    lence    of       e  -    ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
noise  -  less     let     Thy  bless-ing    fall 
let      our     or  -  dered  lives  con  -  fess 
thro'  the  earth-quake,  wind,  and  fire, 
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In  deep  -  er  rev  -'rence,  praise. 
Rise  up  and  fol  -  low  Thee. 
In  -  ter  -  pret  -  ed  by  love! 
As  fell  Thj'^  man  -  na  down. 
The  beau  -  ty  of  Thy  peace. 
O      still   small  voice  of      calm. 
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I  Am  His  and  He  is  Mine. 


Rev.  "Wade  Robinson. 


Rev.  J.  Mountain, 
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1.  Loved  with  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  love, 

2.  Heaven  a-bove    is    soft  -  er    blue, 

3.  Things  that  once  were  wild  a-larms 

4.  His    for  -  ev  -    er,     on  -  ly    His; 


Led  by  grace  that  love  to  know; 
Earth  around  is  sweet-er  green! 
Can-not  now  dis-turb  my  rest; 
Who  the  Lord  and  me  shall  part  ? 
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Spir  -  it,  breath-ing  from  a-bove,  Thou  hast  taught  me  it    is    so! 

Something  lives  in  ev  -  ery    hue  Christ-less  eyes  have  nev-er  seen: 

Closed  in  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  arms,  Pil  -  lowed  on   the   lov  -  ing  breast. 

Ah,  with  what    a    rest    of  bliss,  Christ  can  fill  the   lov  -  ing  heart! 
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Oh,  this  full    and    per-fect  peace!  Oh,  this  trans-port  all    di-vine! 
Birds  with  glad-der  songs  o'er-flow,  Flowers  with  deeper  beauties  shine, 
Oh,     to    lie      for    ev  -  er    here.     Doubt,  and  care,  and  self  re-sign. 
Heaven  and  earth  may  fade  and  flee.  First-bom  light  in  gloom  de-cUne; 
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Hepeat  Ici^t  two  lines  of  each  verse  as  Chorus. 
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In  a  love  which  can-not  cease, 
Since  I  know,  as  now  I  know. 
While  He  whis-pers  in  my  ear — 
But  while  God  and    I    shall  be, 
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I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 

I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 

I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 

I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 
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We've  a  Story  to  Tell. 


CouN  Stebnb. 


H.  E.  Nichols.    Ait.  by  Geo.  C.  STEBBura. 
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That  the  Lord  who 
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A  sto  -  ry    of    truth     and  sweet-  ness,  A 

A  song  that  shall  con  -  quer     e    -     vil     And 

Hath  sent    us     His    son      to      save       us,    And 

That  all      of     the  world's  great  peo  -   pie    Might 
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sto  -    ry     of  peace  and 
shat  -  ter    the  spear  and 
show  us   that   God     is 
come    to    the  truth    of 
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light,   A  sto  -   ry     of    peace   and    light, 

sword.  And  shat  -  ter   the  spear   and   sword, 

love,    And  show    us   that  God       is      love. 
God,   Might  come   to     the  truth     of      G^. 
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For  the  darkn^s  shall  turn  to  dawn-  ing,  And  the  dawn-ing  to  noonday  bright, 
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And  Christ's  great  Kingdom  shall  come  to  earth,  The  King-dom   of  love  and  light. 
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Oh,  the  Peace  the  Saviour  Gives ! 


F.  A.  B. 


F.  A.  Blackmer. 


1.  Once  I  thought  I  walked  with  Jesus,  Yet  such  changeful  feelings  had — 

2.  But    He  called  me  clos-er    to  Hira,  Bademy  doubting, fearing,  cease; 

3.  Now  I'm  trusting  ev  -  'ry  moment — Nothing  less  can   be     e  -   nough; 

4.  Day    by  day  my  soul  He's  keeping  By  His  wond'rouspow'r  within; 
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Sometimes  trusting,  sometimesdoubting,  Sometimesjoyful,  sometimes  sad. 
And  when    I    had   ful  -  ly  3'ield  -  ed,  Filled  my  soul  with  per-fect  peace. 
And    the  Sav  -  iour  bears  me  gent-ly  O'er  those  plac-es  once  so    rough. 
And    my   heart     is     full     of  sing  ing     To    my  Sav-iour  from  all     sin. 
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Oh,    the  peace  the  Saviour  gives!  Peace  I    nev    er  knew   be  -   fore; 
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And   my  way  has  brighter  grown  Since  I'  ve  learned  to  trust  Him  more. 
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Moment  by  iVloment. 


*'I  the  Lord  do  keep  it:  I  will  water  it  every  moment:  lest  any  hurt  it, 

I  will  keep  it  night  and  day."    Isa.  27:3. 

D.  W.  Whittle.  Mary  WhittlS, 
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1.  Dy-ing  with  Je  -  sus,    by  death  reckoned  mine;  Living  with   Je-  sus,  a 

2.  Nev-er    a     tri  -  al  that  He     is    not  there,    Nev-er      a    bur-den  that 

3.  Nev-er    a  heart-ache, and  nev-er      a  groan,    Nev-er      a  tear-drop  and 

4.  Nev-er    a  weak-ness  that  He  doth  not  feel,       Nev-er      a  sick-ness  that 
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new  life  di-vine;  Looking  to  Je- sus 'till  glo-ry  doth  shine,  Moment  by 
He  doth  not  bear,  Nev-er  a  sorrowthat  He  doth  not  share,  Moment  by 
nev-er  a  moan;  Nev-er  a  dan-ger  but  thereon  the  throne,  Moment  by 
He  can -not  heal;    Moment  by  moment,  in  woe  or    in  weal,     Je  -  sus.my 
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Moment  by  moment  I*m  kept  in  His  love; 
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moment,  0  Lord,  I   am  Thine, 
moment  I'm  un-  der  His  care, 
moment  He  thinks  of  His  own. 
Sav-iour,  abides  with  me  still. 
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glo  -  ry  doth  shine ;      Mo-ment  by  mo-ment,  0   Lord,  I     am  Thine. 
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•For  My  Sake  and  the  QospePs,  Go.' 


Bishop  E.  H.  BiCKERSTETH. 

Stalely. 


Sir  Arthur  Suluvaii. 
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*  For  My  sake  and  the    Gos- pel's,  go  And  tell  Redemption's    sto 
Hark,  harki  the  trump  of    Ju  -  bi  -  lee  Proclaims  to    ev-'ry      na - 
StiU    on    and  on    the      anthems  spread  Of  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah    voic 
He  comes,  whose  advent  trumpet  drowns  The  last  of  Time's  e  -  van 
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His    her- aids    an-swer,  "Be     it    so,    And  Thine, Lord, all  the 
From  pole  to    pole,  by     land  and  sea.  Glad  ti- dings  of     sal  • 
In      con-cert  with  the       ho  -  ly  dead  The  war-  rior  church  re  - 
Em  -  man-uel  crowned  with  ma  -  ny  crowns, The  Lord  of  saints  and 
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They  preach  His  birth, His  life.  His  cross, The  love    of  His    a   - 
As       near  -  er  draws  the  day    of  doom, While  still  the  bat  -  tie 
Their  snow-white  robes  are  washed  in  blood, Their  gold-en  harps  are 
0  Life,Light,Love,thegreat  I    AM,  Tri-une,  who  changest 
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For  whom  they  count  the  world  but  loss.  His  Eas-  ter,  His    en  -  throne-ment. 
The  heavenly  Dayspring  thro'  the  gloom  Breaks  on  the  night  of        a-  ges. 
Earth  and  the  Par  -  a  -  dise     of  God  One  triumph-song    are     sing  -  ing. 
The  throne  of  God  and     of     the  Lamb  Is  Thine, and  Thme  for      ev  -  eri 
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63         Go  to  the  Deeps  of  God's  Promise. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Brbck. 


Chas  H.  Gabrikl. 
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Ask  free    -   ly      of 

And  know      of    His 

The  bless  -  ing     is 

And  claim    what  -  so 


1.  Go 

2.  Go 

3.  Go 

4.  Go 


to  the  deeps  of  God's  prom  -  ise; 

to  the  deeps  of  God's  prom  -  ise; 

to  the  deeps  of  God's  prom  -  ise; 

to  the  deeps  of  God's  prom  -  ise; 
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Him, and    re  -    ceive;  All     good  may    be    had  for    the  ask  -  ing, 

won-der-ful       might;  What-ev   -   er  would  be      a    true  bless  -  ing, 

nev  -  er      de  -    nied;  He    loves,   and    re-mem-bers  His  chil  -  dren, 

ev   -   er     ye        will;  The   bless  -  ing    of    God  will    not  fail    thee, 
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If,  seek  -  mg,  ye  tru  -  ly  be  -  lieve. 
For  Je  -  bus' sake, comes  as  thy  right. 
And  ev  -  ery  good  thing  is  sup  -  phed. 
His  word    He  will  sure-ly      ful  -  fill. 


Go      to   the  deeps  of  God's 
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Thou  Art  Coming ! 


Fbancbs  R.  Haveboal. 
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1.  Thou  art  com-ing,    O     my  Sav-iour,  Thou  art  com-ing!   O    my  King, 

2.  Thou  art  com-ing,  not    a    shad-ow,   Not    a    mist  and  not     a    tear, 

3.  Thou  art  com-ing,  we   are  wait-ing    With  a    hope  that  can -not  fail. 
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Ev-ery  tongue  Thy  name  con-fess-ing,  Well  may  we    re-joice  and  sing; 
Not    a     sin  and  not     a     sor-row,  On    that  sun-rise  grand  and  clear; 
Ask-ing  not  the  day    or     hour,        Anchored  safe  with-in    the  veil; 
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Thou  art  com-ing !  rays   of  glo  -  ry,  Through  the  veil  Thy  death  has  rent, 
Thou  art  com-ing!   Je  -  sus  Saviour,  Noth-ing  else  seems  worth  a  thought 
Thou  art  com-ing!   at    Thy  ta-ble     We  are  wit-ness-es     for    this, 
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D.s.-Thou  art  com-ing!  Thou  art  com-ing!    Je-sus  our     be- lov  -  ed   Lord, 
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Glad-den,  now  our  pil-grim  pathway,  Glo  -  ry  from  Thy  pres-ence  sent. 
Oh,  how  mar  -  vel-ous    the  glo  -ry.    And  the  bliss  Thy  pain  hath  bought 
As     we  meet  Thee  in  com-mun-ion,  Eam-est    of     our  com-ing  bliss. 
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0    the   joy    to   see  Thee  reigning,  Worshipped,  glo-ri  -  fied,    a  -  dored. 
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Thou  Art  Coming  ! — Concluded. 
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Thou  art  coming!  Thou  art  com-ing!  We  shall  meet  Thee  on  Thy 


way, 
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Thou  art  com-ing!    we  shall  see  Thee,  And  be  like  Thee    on    that  day; 
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Anna  B.  "Warner. 
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We  Would  See  Jesus. 
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1.  We  would  see  Je 

2.  We  would  see  Je 

3.  We  would  see  Je 

4.  We  would  see  Je 


BUS —  for  the  shadows  lengthen  A  -  cross  this 
BUS — the  great  Rock  Foundation, Where  -  on  our 
BUS —  oth  -  er  lights  are  pal  -  ing,  Which  for  long 
BUS —  this  is    all  we're  needing,  Strength,joy,and 


lit    -  tie  land-scape  of    our  life; 
feet    were  set  with  sovereign  grace ; 
years  we  have  re-joiced  to  see: 
will  -  ing  -  ness  come  with  the  sight ; 


We  would  see  Je  -  sus,  our  weak 
Not  life,  nor  death,  with  all  their 
The  bless-ings  of  our  pil-grim- 
We  would  see  Je  -  sus,    dy-  ing, 
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to  strengthen   For    the  last  wea  -  ri-ness — the  fi    -  nal  strife. 

i  -  ta  -  tion,  Can  thence  remove  us,  if    we    see      His  face. 

are  fail  -  ing,   We  should  not  mourn  them, for  we  go   to    Thee. 

en,  plead-ing.  Then  wel-come  day,and farewell  mor  -  tal  night! 
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Looking— Trusting — Watching. 


H.  S.  MiLLEft. 


D.  B.  Towner, 
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1.  Are  you  looking  to  Je-sus    for  pardon?  Have  you  plunged  in  the  sin-cleansing  flood? 

2.  Are  you  trusting  in  Je-sus    for  cleansing?  Hare  you  taken  the  Christ  as  your  Lord? 

3.  Are  you  dwelling  in  Je-sus    vie  -  to-rious?  Are  you  living  for  Him  ev-'ry  hour? 

4.  Are  you  watching  for  Jesus  the  Bride-groom  ?  Are  you  ready  for  Him  as  the  Bride? 
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Have  you  taken  the  purchased  redemption?  Are  you  sared,  are  you  washed  in  His  blood? 
Have  you  yielded  your  life  in     sur-ren-der?  Do  you  dai  -  ly  delight  in  His  Word? 
Does  the  Spir-it  re-veal  Him  all-glorious?  Does  He  fill  you  with  Pentecost  power? 
Lamps  burning  and  and  garments  all  spotless — Are  you  longing  to  reign  at  His  side? 
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Are  you  look  -  mg?  are   you  watch-mg?  Are  you 

Are  you  look-ing  7  are  you  watching  7 
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trusting  ev-'ry  promise  of  His  Word?  Are  you  look-mg?  are  you 

Are  you  looking  7 
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Channels  of  Blessing. 


E.  E.  Hewitt, 
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1.  Use    us  as  chanuels,  bless-  ed  Lord,  we  pray,  That   "we  Thy  grace  to 

2.  Use    us  as  channels,  from  Thy   ho-  ly  place.  Pour    on  our  hearts  new 

3.  Viewing  the  triumphs    of   Thy  saving  might,  Chas-ing  the  dark-ness 
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oth  -  ers  may  con-vey;  Filled  with  Thv  Spirit,  strengthened  hour  by  hour, 
meas-ures  of  Thy  grace;  Thy  in  -  ter-ces-sions,  Sav-iour,  may  we  share; 
with   the  heav'uly  light;  For      all  Thy  mer-cies  grate-ful  thanks  we  raise, 
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Make  us,  O  Sav-iour,  chan 
Make  us  the  chan  nels  of 
Glad    serv-ice  ren  -  der,  chan 


-nels  of  Thy  pow'r,  '\ 

pre- vail-ing  pray 'r.  \  Channels  of  bless-ing, 

-nels  of  Thv  praise.  J 
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use  us   ev-'ry  hour,  Channels  of  blessing.  Thine  be  the  pow'r;  Thine  is  the 
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kingdom,  Thine  the  glory  be,  Channels  of  blessing    we  would  ev-er    be. 
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Coming,  Coming,  Yes,  They 


J.  Wakefield  MacGill. 
Andantmo. 
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Are. 

Rev.  E.  HURBAMD. 
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1.  Com  -  ing, 

2.  Com  -  ing, 

3.  Com  -  ing, 

4.  Com  -  ing, 

5.  Com  -  ing, 

6.  Com  -  ing. 
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far; 


From  the  "wild     and  scorch-ing      des   -   ert, 

From  the  jEields   and   crowd  -  ed       cit    -    ies, 

From  the  In  -  dies    and      the      Gan  -  ges, 

From  the  steppes   of     Rus  -  sia  drear    -   y. 

From  the  fro    -    zen  realms  of       mid  -  night. 

All  to  meet      in     plains    of       glo    -    ry, 
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Af    -    ric's  sons     of  col  -    our  deep;  Je    -  sus'     love       has 

Chi    -    na  gath-ers       to        His  feet;  In  His    love    Shem's 

Stead  -  y  flows  the  liv   -    ing  stream  To  love's    o    -    cean. 

From    Sla  -  vo  -  nia's  scat  -  tered  lands.  They  are    yield   -   ing 

0      -     ver  many   a  wea  -    ry  mile,  To  ex  -  change    their 

All          to  sing   His  prais  -  es  sweet;  What     a       cho    -    rus, 
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El.  Nathan. 


Jesus  is  Coming. 


James  McGbanahan. 
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1.  Je  -  BUS  is  com 

2.  Je  -  sus  is  com 

3.  Je  -  sus  is  com 

4.  Je  -  sus  is  com 


ing!     sing  the  glad  word!  Com-ing  for  those  He    re  - 
ing!  the  dead  shall  a-rise,  Loved  ones  shall  meet  in  a 
ing!  His  saints  to  release;  Com-ing   to   give    to    the 
ing!  the  promise  is  true;  Who  are   the  cho-sen,  the 
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joy    -    ful   sur  -  prise,  Caught  up  to-getli  -  er      to     ] 
war  -  ring  earth  peace:  Sin-ning,  and  sigh-ing,  and 
faith  -  fnl,    the  few,     "Wait-ing  and  watch-ing,  pre- 
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com-ing    a  -gain!      Je  -  sus    is    com-ing    a  -  gain! 

Yes,  Je  -  sus   is   com-ing!  Oh, 
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Oh,  What  a  Change ! 


Ada  R.  Habershon. 


Robert  Hakkness. 


1.  Soon  will  our    Sav  -  iour  from  heav-eu     ap  -  pear, 

2.  Lone-  li  -ness changed  to    re  -   u  -  uion  com  -  plete, 

3.  Sun  -  rise  will  chase     all 

4.  Weakness  will  change  to 


the  dark -ness  a  -    way, 
mag  -  ni  -  fi  -  cent  strength, 


Sweet  is  the 
Ab-senceex- 
Night  will  be 
Fail-ure  will 
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hope    and  its  pow-er  to    cheer; 
changed  for  a  place  at  His  feet, 
changed  to  the  brightness  of  day, 
change  to  per-fec-tion  at    length, 


All  will  be  changed  by  a  glimpse  of  His 

Sleeping  ones  raised  in    a  mo-men t  of 

Tempests  will  change  to  in  -  ef  -  fa-  ble 

Sor-row  will  change  to  nn-end-ing  de- 
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This  is    the    goal      at      the    end    of    our    race. 
Liv-ing  ones  changed  to     His    im  -  age  sub  -  lime. 
Weeping  will  change    to      a       ju  -  bi  -  lant  psalm. 
Walking   by   faith  change  to   walk-ing    by     sight. 
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oh,  what  a  change! oh,  what  a  change! 
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Oh,  what  a  change! 

Oh,  what    a  change! 
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Oh,  what    a  change! When  I   shall   see 

oh,  what  a  change! 


His 


face! 


71 


Nearer,  My  Qod,  to  Thee. 


Sakah  F.  Adams. 


--1- 


=fe=1 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 


-<Sh 


-gj-vsr 


# 


-<5»- 


H: 


._i-_ 


-#-    -^-  * 

1.  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Tbee, 

2.  Though  like  a  wan  -  der  -  er, 

3.  There  let   the  way   ap-pear 

4.  Then  with  my  wak-ing  tho'ts, 

5.  Or,      if     on  joy  -  ful  wing 
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Near  -  er      to    Thee; 
The     sun  gone  down, 
Steps   un  -  to   heaven; 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Cleav-ing  the  sky, 


E'eu  though  it 
Dark  -  ness   be 
All     that  Thou 
Out       of    my 
Sun,  moon,  and 
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be       a  cross 

That      rais 

-  eth  me. 

still 

all 

my  song  shall   be, 

0  -    ver  me, 

My        rest 

a    stone, 

Yet 

in 

my  dreams  I'd   be 

send-  est  me 

In        mer  - 

•  cy   given : 

An  - 

gels 

to  beck  -  on     me 

sto  -  ny  griefs 

Beth  -   el 

I'll   raise; 

So 

by 

mv   woes     to     be 

stars  for -got. 

Up  -  ward 

I     fly, 

Still 

all 

my  song  shall   be, 
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Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee!  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee!  Near-er  to    Thee! 
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72  O  Zion  Haste,  Thy  Mission  High  Fulfilling. 


Mart  A.  Thomson. 


James  Walch. 


1.  O      Zi  -  on  haste  thy  mission  high  ful-fiU-ing,    To  tell  to  all    the 

2.  Be-hold  how  ma-ny  thousand  still  are  ly  -  ing  Bound  in  the  darksome 

3.  'Tis  Thine  to  save  from  per-il  of  per  -  di  -  tion  The  souls  for  whom  the 

4.  Proclaim  to  ev-'ry  peo-ple,  tongue  and  nation  That  God,  in  whom  they 

5.  Give  of  Thy  sons  to  bear  the  message  glorious;  Give  of  thy  wealth  to 

6.  He  comes  a-gain;  O  Zi-on,  ere  thou  meet  Him,  Make  known  to  ev'ry 
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world  that  God  is  Light!  That  He  who  made  all  nations  is  not  will  -  ing 
pris  -  on -house  of  sin!      With  none  to  tell  them  of  the  Saviour's  dying. 
Lord  His  life  laid  down,  Be  -  ware  lest,  slothful  to  ful  -  fill  thy  mis  sion, 
live  and  move,  is  love;    Tell  how  he  stooped  to  save  His  lost  ere  a-tion^ 
speed  them  on  their  way;  Pour  out  thy  soul  for  them  in  pray 'r  victorious; 
heart  His  sav-ing  grace;  Let  none  whom  He  hath  ransomed  fail  to  greet  Him 
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Refrain. 


One  soul  should  per  -  ish,  lost  in  shades  of  night. 

Or     of  the  life    He  died  for  them  to  win. 
Thou  lose  one  jew-el  that  should  deck  His  crown. 
And  died  on  earth  that  men  might  live  a-bove. 
And     all    thou  spend-est  Je  -  bus  will  re  -  pay. 
Through  thy  ne-glect,  un  -  fit  to  see  His  face. 


Publish  glad  ti-dings; 
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Tid-inga  of  peace;   Tid-inga  of    Je  -  sua,  re-demp-tion  and  re-lease. 
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Christ  Returneth. 


H.  L.  Turner. 


James  McGranaham 
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1.  It    may  be    at  morn, when  the  day  is  awaking,  When  sun-light  through 

2.  It    may  be    at    mid-day,  it  may  be   at  twilight,  It    may  be,  per  - 

3.  While  its  hosts  cry  Hosanna.from  heaven  decending,  With  glo-ri  -  fied 

4.  Oh,  joy!  oh,  de-light !  should  we  go  without  dy-ing,    No  sick-ness,  no 
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dark  -  ness  and  shad-ow    is  breaking.  That  Je  -  sus  will  come    in    the 
chance,  that  the  blackness  of  midnight  Will  burst  in  -  to    light    in    the 
saints  and  the  an  -  gels  at-tend-ing,  With  grace  on  His  brow,  like    a 
sad  -  ness,  no  dread  and  no  crying,  Caught  up  through  the  clouds  with  the 
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full  -  ness   of  glo  -  ry,  To    re-ceive  from  the   world  "His 

blaze    of    His  glo  -  ry,  When      Je  -  sus    re  -  ceives  "His 

ba    -    lo    of  glo  -  ry,  Will         Je  -  sus    re  -  ceive  "His 

Lord     in  -  to  glo  -  ry.  When      Je  -  sua    re  -  ceives  "His 
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Chorus. 
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Jesus,  how  long?  how  long  Ere  we  shout  the  glad  song?  Christ  re  • 
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tum-eth;HaI-le-lu-jah!  hal-le  -  lu-jah!  A-men,  Hal-le  -  lu-jah! 


A-men. 
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Thou  Art  My  Victory. 


With  thanksgiving  for  the  new  life  of  Victory  into  which  our  Lord  has  recently  been  lead- 
ing readers  of  The  Sunday  School  Times  as  well  as  those  engaged  in  the  work  of  that  journal, 
two  friends  and  co-workers  on  the  paper  have  sought  to  give  expression,  in  verse  and  music, 
to  the  Victory  that  Christ  offers  to  all.  This  hymn  was  published  in  a  special  Music  Number 
of  The  Sunday  School  Times  of  September  2.3,  1915,  and  is  now  reprinted  in  the  hope  that  it 
may  become  an  expression  of  the  Victory  of  many. 


Philip  E.  Howard. 


C.  G.  Trumbull. 


So       dark    the  night  with  -  in 
For  through  the  night  One  came 
I         yield  -  ed     all;    my  strng  - 
How     wondrous -ly     He    keeps 


my   soul    How  cruel 

to     me,    His     voice 

gles  ceased ;  Self     died; 

me   now    In       whom 
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my  plight  I 
dis-pelled  my 
the  dear  Christ 
I    live,  who 
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could  not  see,   But        yet  I      knew   sin's     bit  -  ter      toll,    And 

grief,  my  fears,  "Oh,    friend! "  He  cried. wouldst  thou     be      free?  In 

lived  in  -  stead  With  -  in         the     soul      that     He       re  -  leased  When 

lives  in  me!    The     thorn-crown  pressed    up  -   on      His    brow    My 
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■    ly  strug-  gled        to        be     free, 

thy  bond- age  dis    -  ap  -  pears, 

came  in,     and  self     was    dead, 

o  -  net       of  vie   -    to    -   rv. 
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in-deed!  Through 


Words  and  music  copyright,  1915,  by  The  Sunday  School  Times  Co. 


Thou  Art  My  Victory — Concluded. 
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Thee   the  boud  slave  was    set  free;  O  Christ. Thou  art  my    vie  -  to-ry. 
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Not  I,  But  Christ, 
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J.  H.  Blrke. 
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1.  "Not     I,  but  Christ,"  be  honored, loved,  ex  -alt 

2.  "Not     I,  butChrist,"  to  gent  -  Iv  soothe  in     sor 

3.  "Not     I,  butChrist,"  in  low  -  ly.     si -lent     la 

4.  Christ,  on  -  ly  Christ,  ere  long  will   fill    my    vis 
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ed;  "Not  I,  but 
row;  "Not  I,  but 
bor;  "Not  I,  but 
ion;      Glo  -  ry    ex- 


Christ, "  be  seen,  be  known, be  heard;  "Not  I,  but  Christ,"  in  ev  - 'ry 
Christ,"  to  wipe  the  fall  -  ing  tear:  "Not  I,  but  Christ,"  to  lift  the 
Christ,"  in  hum- ble  ear  -  nest  toil :  Christ,  on -ly  Christ!  no  show,  no 
eel    -     ling  soon,  full  soon  I'll  see — Christ,  on- ly  Christ,  my   ev  -  ery 
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look  and   ac  -  tiou,    "Not       I,    butChrist,-' in  ev -ery  thought  and  word, 
wea-ry   bur-  den;   "Not       I,    butChrist,"  to  hush  a- way     all     fear. 
OS  -  ten  -  ta  -  tion;  Christ,noue  but  Christ,  the  gatherer  of      the    spoil, 
wishful -fill-  ing — Christ,  on-  ly  Christ,  my  AH   in   All       to       be. 
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Pentecostal  Power. 


Charlotte  G.  Homer. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Lord,     as     of    old     at      Pen- te- cost  Thou  didst  Thy  pow'rdis-play. 

2.  For     might- y  works  for    Thee  pre-pare, And  strengthen  ev  - 'ry    heart; 

3.  All       self  cou-sume,  all     sin    de-stioy!  "With  ear-nest  zeal   en-  due 

4.  Speak, Lord!  be-  fore  Thy  throne  we  wait,  Thy  prom-ise    we     be  -  lieve, 
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With  cleansing,     pu  -  ri  -  fy  -  ing  flame   De-scend   on      us 
Come,  take  pos  -  ses  -  sion    of  Thine  own,  And  nev  -  er-more 
Each  wait- ing   heart  to  work    for  Thee;    O  Lord,  our  faith 
And     will    not     let  Thee  go     un  -  til    The  bless -ing    we 


to  -  day. 
de  -  part, 
re  -  new ! 
re-ceive. 
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Lord, send  the  old-time  power,  the  Pen-te  -  cos  -  tal  pow'r!  Thy  floodgates  of 
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bless- ing     on     us  throw    o  -  pen  wide!  Lord, send  the  old-time  pow'r,  the 
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Pen-te  cos-tal  pow'r, That  sinners  be  converted  and  Thy  name  glo-ri  -  fied. 
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O  My  Soul,  Bless  Thou  Jehovah. 


Psalm  103. 
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James  McGkanahan. 
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1.  O       my  soul, bless  thou  Je  -  ho  -  vah,    All  with  -  in    me  bless  His  name; 

2.  Whofor-gives   all  thy  traus-gres-sious,  Thy   dis  -  eas  -  es     all  Who  heals, 

3.  Far     as  east  from  west  is      dis  -  tant,  He  hath  put     a  -  way  our    sin; 

4.  Bless  Je -ho- vah,  all    His  creat-ures    Ev  -  er     uu-der  His  con-trol, 
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Bless  Je  -  ho -vah  and  for  -get  not  All  His  mer-cies  to  pro-claim. 
Who  re-deems  thee  from  de  -  struction,  Who  with  thee  so  kind-  ly  deals. 
Like  the  pit  -  y  of  a  fa  -  ther  Hath  the  Lord's  com-pas- sion  been. 
All  throughout  His  vast  do  -  min-ion;  Bless  Je  -  ho  -  vah,    O      my    soul. 
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For    as  high    as    is    the  heav  -  en.     Far      a-}x>ve  the  earth  be  -  low, 

the  earth  be-  low, 
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E<'  -  er  great  to  them  that  fear  Him       Is    the   aier  -  cy  He  will  show. 
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My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee. 


Jas.  Duffill. 


A.  J.  Gordon. 
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1.  My     Je  -  sus,    I    love  Thee,  I  knowThouart  mine;  For  Thee    all    the 

2.  I  love  Thee  because  Thou  hiisttirst    lov-ed     me,      And  purchased  my 

3.  I'll  love  Thee  in    life,     I    will  love  Thee  in  death,   And  praise  Thee  as 

4.  In  mansions  of    glo  -  rj'    and  end -less  de- light    I'll     ev   -   er      a- 
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fol  -  lies  of  sin  I  re-sign;  My  gra- cions  Re  -  deem -er,  my 
par  -  don  on  Cal  -  va-  ry's  tree;  I  love  Thee  for  wear-  ing  the 
long  as  Thou  lend -est  me  breath,  And  say,  when  the  death-dew  lies 
dore  Thee    in    heav-en     so  bright;  I'll   sing,  with  the  glit  -  ter- ing 
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Sav  -  iour  art  Thou!  If 
thorns  on  Thy  brow:  If 
cold  on  m,v  brow,  "If 
crown  on    mv  brow. 'If 
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I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now! 

I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now! 

I  loved  Tliee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now!  " 

I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now!" 
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All  Hail  the  Power! 


Edward  Pi:rrone 


W.  Shkubsole. 


All  hail  tiiepowrof  Je-sus'  name.  Let  an  gelsprostrate  fall.  Bring  forth  the 
Ye   seed  of    Israel's  chosen  race,  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall,  Hail  Him  who 
Let  ev  -'ry  kindred,  ev-'ry  tribe.  On  this  ter-res-trial   ball,  To  Him  all 
Oh   that  with  yonder  sacred  throng  We  at  His  feet  may  fall.  Join    in   the 
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roy  -  al    di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him, crown  Him,crown  Him,crown  Him,Lord  of  all! 

saves  you  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him, crown  Him, crown  Him, crown  Him,Lordof  all! 

maj  -  es  -  ty    as-cribe,  And  crown  Him, crown  Him, crown  Him, crown  Him, Lord  of  all! 

ev  -  er-last-injj;  song; And  crown  Him.crown  Him, crown  Him, crown  Him.Lordof  all! 
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Holy,  Holy,  Holyl 


R.  Heber. 
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1.  Ho- ly,  bo- ]y,  ho  -  ]y!  Lord   God    Al-might-y!     Ear  -  ly     in    the 

2.  Ho- ly,  bo- ly,  bo  -  ly!  all  the  saints  a- dore  Thee,  Cast- ing  down  their 

3.  Ho- ly,  ho- ly,  bo  -  ly!  tho' the  darkness  hide  Thee,  Tbo'  the  eye    of 

4.  Ho-ly,  bo-ly,  bo  -  ly!  Lord    God   Al-might  -  y,    All  Thy  works  shall 


morn  -  ing  our  song  shall  rise     to  Thee. 

gold-en  crowns  a-round  the  glass  -  y     sea; 

sin  -  fulman  Thy  glo  -  ry   may  not    see; 

praise  Thy  name.in  earth, and  sky,  and    sea. 


Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  - 
Cher-Ti-  bim  and  ser-a  ■ 
On  -  ly  Thou  art  bo  - 
Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  bo    - 
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mer-ci-ful  aud  might-y,  God  in  Three  Per-sons,bless-ed  Trin-i  -  ty! 
fall-  ing  down  before  Thee,  Which  wert,and  art,  and  ev-  ermore  shaltbe. 
there  is  none  be  side  Thee,  Per  -  feet  in  pow'r,  in  love,and  pnr-i  -  ty. 
mer  -  ci-  ful  and  might-y,  God       in  Three  Per-sons,bless-ed Trin-i  -  ty! 
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Christ  Is  Coming. 


Rev.  Henry  Ostrom,  D.  D. 
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F.  Mendklssohn-Bartholdy. 
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1.  Heirs  of     vie  -   to  -  ry      are  we    Thro'  the  Christ  of    Cal  -  va  -  ry; 

2.  He     who  came  will  come    a  -  gain, Raise  your  hopes,  O    sons     of   men; 

3.  His      ap- pear  -  ing  draw  -  eth  nigh,Ceaseyour  doublings,  hush  the  sigh; 

4.  Lo!      He  com- eth,  and  shall  reigu,  T-^e  have    not    be-lieved   in    vain; 
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Storms  may  beat  and  foes  as  -  sail,  But  His  king-dom  can  -  not  fail. 
We  His  kingdom's  dawn  have  seen,  What  tho' clouds  may  in-  ter-vene. 
Our  in -her-  it-ance  is  sure,Christ  hath  made  His  word  se  -  cure. 
In        our  hearts  who  speaks  re  -  lease  Brings  from  heav'n  His  reign  of  peace. 
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Christ   is   com  -  ing,  shout  your  praise,  Lo!  the  dawn  of    bet-ter    days; 
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Christ  is       coming  from   on      high,    Vic-  to  -   ry 


IS 


ver  -   y    nigh, 
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Christ   is   com-  ing  from  on  high, 
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Open  My  Eyes,  That  I  May  See. 


G.  H.  S.  ^b  Fked.  p.  Morris. 


Clara  H.  Scott. 
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1.  Open  my  eyes,  that  I    may  see  Glimpses  of  truth  Thou  hast  for  me 

2.  0-pen  my  ears,  that  I    may  hear  Voices  of  truth  Thou  sendest  clear 

3.  O-pen  my  mouth,  and  let  me  bear  Tidings  of  mer-cy    ev-'ry-where 

4.  O-pen  my  mind,  that  I    may  read  More  of  Thy  love  in  word  and  deed 

5.  O-pen  my  way,  that  I  may  bring  Trophies  of  grace  to  Christ.my  King 
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Place  in  my  hands  the  won-der-ful  key  That  shall  un-clasp,  and 
And  while  the  wave-notes  fall  on  my  ear,  Ev  -  'ry-thing  false  will 
O  -  pen  my  heart,  and  let  me  pre-pare  Love  with  thy  chil-  dren 
What  shall  I  fear  while  yet  Thou  dost  lead  ?  On  -  ly  for  light  from 
Ech  -  oed  in   love  Thy  word  shall  out-ring.   Sweet  as    the  note  that 
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set       me  free, 
dis  -  ap-pear. 
thus    to  share. 
Thee    I  plead. 
an  -  gels  sing. 


Si-lent-ly  now 
Si-lent-ly  now 
Si-lent-ly  now 
Si-lent-ly  now 
Si-lent-ly  now 
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I  wait  for  Thee,  Ready,  my  God,  Thy 
I  wait  for  Thee,  Ready,  my  God,  Thy 
I  wait  for  Thee,  Ready,  my  God,  Thy 
I  wait  for  Thee,  Ready,  my  God,  Thy 
I  wait  for  Thee,  Ready,  my  God,  Thy 
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will 
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will 
will 
will 


to  see; 
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to  see; 
to  see; 
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O-pen  my  eyes,  il-lu-mine  me, 
O-pen  my  ears,  iHu-mine  me, 
O-pen  my  heart,  il-lu-mine  me, 
O-pen  my  mind,  il-lu-mine  me, 
O-pen  my  way,  il-lu-mine  me. 
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Spir  -  it  Di 

Spir  -  it  Di 

Spir  -  it  Di 

Spir  -  it  Di 

Spir  -  it  Di 


vine! 
vine! 
vine! 
vine! 
vine! 
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Abide  With  Me. 


Henry  F.  Lyte. 


William  H.  Monk. 


1.  A   -   bide  with  me!     last    falls  the     e-  veu- tide,      The    dark-Desa 

2.  Swift    to     its  close    ebbs     out  life's  lit  -  tie    day;   Earth's  joys  grow 

3.  I        need  Thy  pres  -  ence     ev  -  'ry  pass-  ing  hour;   What     but  Thy 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross      be-  fore   ray  clos-ing  eyes;     Shiue  thro'  the 
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deep  -ens;  Lord,  with  me      a  -  bide;    When   oth  -  er    help  -  ers     fail,  and 
dim,      its    glo-riespass    a  -  way;  Change  and   de  -  cay      in       all      a- 
grace     can  foil    the  tempter's  pow'r?  Who,  like  Thy  -  self,    my  guide  and 
gloom,  and  point  me    to    theskies;Heav'n'smorningbreaks,audearth'svain 
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corn-forts  flee, 

round  I  see; 

stay    can  be  ? 

shadows  flee! 
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Help  of  the  help-less,  O  a  -  })ide 
O    Thou,  who  chang-est   not,    a  -  bide 

Thro'  cloud  and  sun-shine,  O  a  -  bide 
In       life,  in    death,  O    Lord,  a  -  bide 


me 


with 

with  me! 

with  me! 

with  me! 
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Break  Thou  the  Bread  of  Life. 


Mary  A.  Lathbury. 


William  F.  Sherwin. 
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1.  Break  Thou  the  bread   of    life,    Dear  Lord,  to     me, 

2.  Bless  Thou  the  truth, dear  Lord,    To      me,    to     me, 

3.  Teach      me    to    live,  dear  Lord,    On   -    Iv    for  Thee, 


As 

As 

As 


Thou  didst 
Thou  didst 
Thy     dis  - 


Break    Thou  the   Bread  of  Life     Cuncluded. 


lueak  the  loaves 
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lie  -   youd  the      sa-cred  page 
Then  shall  all     bondage  cease, 
Then,   all     juy    struggles  o'er. 
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I       seek  Thee, Lord;  My    spir  -  it   pants  for  Thee,  O         liv  -  ing    Word  I 
All      fet-ters  fall,       And      I    shall  find  my  peace.  My     v\ll    -  in    -    All. 
Then,vic-t'ry    won,     1        shall    be-hold  Thee, Lord, The    liv  -  ing      One, 
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V\\  Live  for  Him. 


(;.  C.  DtJNBAR. 


1^  ;^ 

L   My  life,  my  love,    1     give    to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  ofCJod,  who  died  for  lue; 

2.  I      now    believe  Thou  dost  receive,  Tor  Thou  hast  died  that  I    may  live; 

3.  O  Thou,  who  died  on    Cal-va-ry,  To     save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 


/>.  C — I'll  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me,   How  hap-py  then   my    life  shall  be; 


i 


36Et^ 


1).  a  for  Chorus. 


wtzt^^mzatzji: 


i^t 


iPB 


f 


0  may       I      ev    -    er   faith  -  ful    be,      My 
And   now  henceforth    I'll  trust    in  Thee,    My 

1  con  -    se-  crate    my    life     to  Thee,    My 


Sav-iour  and 
Sav-iour  and 
Sav-iour  and 


my  God! 
my  God! 
mv  God! 
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live 
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for  Him    who  died    for  me,     My     iSav-iourand     my  God! 


B 


By  |ii<riiiiN'>iou. 


86 


Himself. 


A.  B.  S 


A.  B.  Simpson. 
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1.  Once    it  was  the  bless  -  ing,  Now  it     is    the   Lord;   Once     it  was  the 

2.  Once 'twas  painful  try  -  ing,  Now  'tis  per -feet  trust;   Once     a  half  sal - 

3.  Once 'twas  bus- y   plan- ning,  Now  'tis  trust-ful  prayer;  Once 'twas  anxious 

4.  Once    I  hoped  in     Je  -   sus,  Now  I  know  He's  mine;  Once  my  lamps  were 
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feel  -  ing,    Now    it      is    His     Word;  Once    His  gift        I   want  -  ed, 

va  -  tion,  Now  the    ut  -  ter  -  most;  Once  'twas  cease-  less  hold  -  ing 

car  -  ing,    Now   He    has  the    care;  Once  'twas  what      I   want  -  ed, 

dy  -  ing,    Now  they  brightly     shine;  Once     for  death     I    wait-    ed, 
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NowtheGiv-er    own;  Once  I  sought  for  healing,   Now  Himself   a  -  lone. 
Now  He  holds  me  fast;   Once  'twasconstant  drifting,  Now  my  anchor's  cast. 
Now  what  Jesus  says;    Once 'twas  constant  asking,  Now 'tis  ceaseless  praise. 
Now  His  coming  hail;    And  my  hopes  are  anchored  Safe  with-in  the  vail. 
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sus:    And     Je-sus    ev  -  'ry  -  thing. 


Ev  -  'ry- thing     in      Je 
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At  the  Name  of  Jesus. 


C.  M.  Noel. 


Vespers. 


H.  A«  Frothero. 


1.  At     the  Name  of  Je  -  bus      Ev-ery  knee  shall  bow,  Every  tongue  con« 

2.  At    His  voice  ere  -  a  -  tion  Sprang  at  once  to   sight :  All  the    an  -  gel 

3.  Humbled  for    a    sea  -  son,    To    re-ceive  a  name,  From  the  lips  of 

4.  Bore  it    up    tri-umph-ant,   With  its  hu-man  light.Through  all  ranks  of 

5.  Name  Him,brothers,  name  Him  With  love  as  strong  as  death, But  with  awe  and 
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fess  Him  King  of  glo-ry  now; 'Tis  the  Father's  pleas-ure     We  should 
fa  -  ces,    All  the  hosts  of  light.  Thrones  and  dom-in-a-tions,  Stars  up  - 
sin  -  ners,   Un  -  to  whom  He  came:  Faithfully  He  bore    it,    Spot-less 
crea-tures,  To  the  central  height;  To  the  throne  of  God-head,  To  the 
won-der,    And  with  bat-ed  breath;  He  is  God  the  Sav-iour,    He     is 
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call  Him  Lord,  Who  from  the  be  -  gin  -ning  Was  the  Mighty  Word, 
on  their  way,    All  the  heaven-ly    or  -  ders,     In  their  great  ar  -  ray. 
to     the    last.  Brought  it  back  vie  -  to-  rious  When  from  death  He  passed. 
Fa-ther's  breast,  Filled  it  with  the  glo  -  ry        Of  that  per-fect  rest. 
Christ  the  Lord,  Ev  -  er      to     be  wor-shipped.  Trusted,  and  a-  dored . 
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6  In  your  heart  enthrone  Him, 

There  let  Him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy. 

All  that  is  not  true; 
Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 

In  temptation's  hour; 
Let  His  will  enfold  you 

In  its  light  and  power. 


Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 

Shall  return  again, 
With  His  Father's  glory. 

With  His  angel-train ; 
For  all  wreaths  of  empire 

Meet  upon  His  brow, 
And  our  hearts  confess  Him 

King  of  glory  now. 
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Faith  Is  the  Victory. 


John  H.  Yates. 


Ira  D,  Sankey. 


1.  Encamped  a -long  the  hills  of   light,  Ye   Chris- tian    sol-diers,   rise, 

2.  His  ban-ner    o  -  ver    us  is  love.  Our  sword  the  Word     of     God; 

3.  On     ev  -  'ry  hand  the    foe  we  find  Drawn  up      in  dread    ar  -  ray; 

4.  To    him   that    o  -  ver-comes  the    foe,  White  rai-  ment  shall     be      given; 
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And  press  the  bat  -  tie     ere      the  night  Shall  veil      the  glow  -  ing     skies; 

We  tread  the  road    the  saints      a  -  bove  With  shouts  of     tri  -  umph  trod; 

Let  tents  of   ease      be    left      be-  hind,  And— on  -  ward   to      the    fray; 

Be  -  fore  the    an  -  gels    he    shall  know  His    name  con-fessed    in      heaven; 
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A  -  gainst  the  foe     in   vales    be  -  low    Let     all     our  strength  be    hurled; 
By    faith,  they  like      a  whirlwind's  breath.  Swept  on  o'er    ev   -  'ry    field; 
Sal   -   va-tion's  hel- met    on    each  head.  With  truth    all     girt       a  -  bout, 
Then     on- ward  from  the  hills     of    light,  Our  hearts  with  love       a-  flame; 
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Faith  is  the  vie  -  to  -  ry,  we  know.  That  o  -  ver-comes  the  world. 
The  faith  by  which  they  conquered  Death  Is  still  our  shin  -  ing  shield. 
The  earth  shall  trem  -  ble  'neath  our  tread.  And  ech  -  o  with  our  shout. 
We'll  van  -  quish    all     the  hosts     of   night,  In       Je  -  sus'  couqu'ringname. 
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Faith  is  the  Victory — Concluded. 


Chorus. 
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Faith. 
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ig     the    vie  -   to  -  ry! 


Faith. 
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Oh,       glo  -  ri  -  ous       vie  -  to  -  ry,    That     o  -   ver-comea  the 
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When  Morning  Gilds  the  Skies. 


Rev.  Edward  Caswall. 


Sir  Joseph  Barn  by. 
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1.  When  morn  -  iug    gilds    the  skies  My  heart       a  -  wak  -  ing 

2.  V/hen  sleep  her  balm  de  -  nies,  My  si  -  lent  spir  -  it 
8.  In  heav'n's  e  -  ter  -  nal  bliss  The  love-liest  strain  is 
4.  Be        this,   while    life      is  mine,  My  can  -    ti   -  cle      di 
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May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised;  A  -  like      at     work    and 

May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised;  When     e  -   vil  thoughts  mo 

May  Je  -  ssus  Christ  be  praised;  The  pow'rs  of     dark  -  ness 

May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised;  Be      this    th' e  -  ter  -  nal 
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To         Je  -    sus       I         re  -  pair;       May    Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised. 

With  this        I    shield  my     breast,   May    Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised. 

When  this  sweet  chant  they    hear,     May    Je   -  sus  Christ  be  praised. 

Thro'    all       the       a  -    ges     on.         May    Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised. 

ip: 


^t :  Ft  Ez-: 


-I h 
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Take  Time  To  Be  Holy 


W.  G.   LONGStAFF. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbiks. 


rfr-JT 


:tsa: 


^ 


rfi 


5?=^ 


1.  Take  time 

2.  Take  time 

3.  Take  time 

4.  Take  time 


to 
to 
to 
to 


-#-      •- 


be 

be 
be 
be 


ho 
ho 
ho 
ho 


ly, 
ly, 


Speak     oft     with    thy  Lord; 

The      world  rush  -  es  on; 

Let         Him     be     thy  Guide. 

Be         calm       in     thy  soul, 


-»-        •   •       -• 


$ 


— \- 


^ 


A     -    bide    in     Him       al   -   ways, 
Spend  much  time     in       se    -    cret 
And        run    not      be  -   fore     Him 
Each  thought  and   each   mo  -   tive 


And       feed     on  His  Word; 

"With       Je  -  sus  a    -  lone, 

What  -  ev    -    er  be    -  tide; 

Be      'neath    His  con    -  trol; 


i 


k'  i» 


±= 


± 


r^ 


^4=r 


Make 
By 
In 
Thus 


friends   of   God's  chil  -  dren,  Help    those  who  are 

look  -   iiig      to  Je    -    sus,  Like     Him   thou  sbalt 

joy      or        in  soi-   -    row  Still     fol  -   low    thy 

led     by       His  Spir    -    it  To      fount -ains     of 


t 


t=t=F 


weak, 

be; 
Lord, 
love, 


^=fc 


-k     k     k 


-H^^=^ 


I 


^-r 


3t==Sl: 


*=^ 


For    -    get  -  ting     in  noth   -   ing  His  bless  -  ing  to        seek. 

Thy    friends    in    thy  con  -    duct  His  like  -  ness  shall      see. 

And,     look  -  ing   to  Je    -    sus,  Still  trust     in  His     Word. 

Thou    soon  shalt    be  fit    -    ted  For  serv  -  ice  a    -    bove. 
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Full  Surrender 


Bebecoa  S. 

POIXABB. 

D 

B.  TOWNEB. 
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1.  Sav 

-iour,'tis    a    full 

sur-  ren-der, 

All 

I  leave  to 

fol  -  low  Thee; 

2.    As 

I  come  in  deep 

con-  tri-  tion, 

At 

this  con  -  88-  crat  -  ed    hour, 

3.  No 

with-holding — full 

con-  fess-  ion:  Pleasures,  rich-  es, 

all  must  flee; 

4."  Be 

this  theme  my  song 

and  sto  -  ry.  Now 

and  un  -  til 

life     is      o'er; 

5.  Oh, 

the  joy    of    full 

sal-  va-tion !  < 

3h, 

the  peace  of 

love  di  -  vine ! 

^     ^ 
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"      1        1 

'    '    r 

Thou    my  Lead-er    and     De-fend-  er    From  this  hour  shalt  ev  -  er     be. 

Hear,     O  Christ,  my  heart's  pe-ti- tion,  Let  me  feel    the     Spir-it's  pow'r! 

Ho  -  ly  Spir-  it,  take  pos-sess-ion!  I  no  more,  but  Thou  in  me. 
This     my  rapt-ure,  this    my  glo  -  ry.     Till       I   reach  the  shin-  ing  shore. 

Oh,      the  bliss  of    con  -  sc  -  era- tion!     I  am  His,  and    He    is    mine. 


7W W  •- 
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Chorus. 
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I      sur-ren-  der    all ! 

I  sur-ren-der  all ! 


I      sur-ren-  der    all ! 

I    sur-ren-der  all ! 


-dr-^ 


All 


^p 


I  have 


I    brin<^ 


to    Je  -  sua. 


sur  -  ren-  der 


-U 
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all! 
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O  Lamb  of  Qod,  Still  Keep  Me. 


Rev.  James  G.  Deck. 


Arr.  from  Sigismund  Thalbekg,  1812-1871. 


^^ 
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'^- 


^T-»^ 


-(5*- 


1.  O       Lamb     of   God,  still    keep    me     Xear      to    Thy  wouud-ed    side; 

2.  'Tis      ou  -    ly      in    Thee    liid  -  iiig,        I     know   my   life       se-cure; 

3.  Soou  shall    my  eyes    be-  hold  Thee,  With    rap-ture  face      to    face; 


'hlA: 


^    >i  k: 


:|i=t==t: 
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-^:-^ 


±^ 


-^s 1- 


:tr 


-<$i- 


'St 


'Tis  on  -  ly  there  in  safe  -  ty  And  peace  I  can  a  -  bide. 
On  -  ly  in  Thee  a  -  bid  -  iug,  The  con  -  flict  can  en  -  dure: 
One    half  hath  not  been   told     me,       Of      all    Thy  pow'r  and  grace. 


^=k: 


--be 


-t5'- 


JZz: 


tj 


--^ 


^ 


^--4 


^- 


S^ 


^-.- 


q: 


" — (5^ 


What  foes  and  snares  snr-round  me,  What  doubts  and  fears  with  -  in  J 
Thine  arm  the  vie  -  fry  gain  -  eth  O'er  ev  -  'ry  hate  -  ful  foe; 
Tbv      beau-  tv,  Lord,  and     glo  -   ry      The    won  -  ders    of    Thy    love, 


^ 


-^=H- 


1^ 


*=is* 


(S*- 
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d2: 


The    grace  that  sought  and  found    me  A  -  lone  can  keep   me    clean. 

Thy    love     my  heart   sus  -  tain  -  eth  In      all  its   care  and     woe. 

Shall    be      the    end  -  less     sto  -   ry  Of     all  Thy  saints  a  -  bove. 
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93  Keep  the  Fire  On  the  Home  Altar  Burning. 


H.  W.  FUCKINGER. 


Geo.  C  Stkbbins. 


=iT^|Jr^ 
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:3t.T-jt 


1.  Just      a  word  from  the  Bi  -  ble  vrith  pray'r,          At   the  dawn  of  the 

2.  How     it  swe^- ens  the  joys    of     the  home  life,  When  the    al  -  tar  of^ 

3.  Where  the  song  and  thepray'rsweetly  miu -gle 'Round  the  cir  -  cle  of 

4.  Oh,     how  sweet    is    the  charm  of    that  household,  Where  the  word  of  the 
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A.  •'    m^ 

.=X_j 1 


1 — v-x 
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^^- — ^ 


-W-- #- 


-©>- 


-^ ^— 
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0     .      ^— ^-gHT 

and     its  close; 

ship     is  reared 
ev  -  'ry    day, 
all       o  -  bey; 


7^^ 


-<&- 


ir-v— » w m w 9 — -§ — 

It       will  guide  thro'  the  day's  bus  -  y  strug- 

;  Where  the  old    and    the  young  kneel  to- geth  ■ 

Such     a    home  the  dear  Lord  loves  to  dwell 

Like  the     per-fume    of     ros  -  es,     per-vas  - 


gles, 
er, 
in, 
ive, 


day 
wor  - 
praise 
Lord, 


e^ 


-tn-»- 


-IfS'- 


T- 


-V— 


-^- 


ClIORUS 
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r 


-ZSHr- 


fv-r 


:i|=P 
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will  fit  one 
the  name  of 
He  knows  He 

rich    fra-grance 


_^__ ^•-^< 

for  night's  calm  re -pose.  ^ 

the  Lord      is       re-vered.     xr        ,,       a 

,  .         .  >■  Keep  the    fire      ou 

is    wel-come    to    stay.  ^ 

ex-teud3    far       a  -  wav. 


the 
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hoine   al  -  tar  bnrn-ing,   Let  the    in- cense  of  praise  dai-ly   rise      To    the 
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throne  of  the  Fa-ther    in  heav-en,  For  the  blessings  He  dai- ly  sup 


plies, 
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94     How  Great  is  the  Love  of  My  Saviour! 


Lewis  S.  Chafek. 

-r-A— V 


Mrs.  Ltwi.s  S.  CpAfEK. 
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A-.S       I  .-      I- 


■A-,- 


^-N- 


^      S      S 


■t=^ 
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How  great  is  the  love  of  my  Sav-  iour  Who  bore  nil  my  gnilt  on  the 
I  know  in  the  a  -  ges  be- fore  me  Theweightof  His  glo  -  ry  I'll 
He  took  me  from  sands ev-er  sink  -  ing,  And  lift  -  ed  me  up  with  His 
What  pow-er  can    al  -  ter  His  pur  -  pose?  What  creature  can    sep  -  a  -  rate 

^    ^ 

-     ,      ^    ^.   4.   ^m     - 


ifizl 


:t=i: 


t^ 


^ 


It 


iiz^ 


Ly^. 


^ 


a;- 


r^^t 
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tree; 
bear, 
arm; 
me 


And       compassed  sin's  judgments  for  -   ev 
And       dwell    in     the    light    of    His     pres 
He        placed  my    feet   firm,  and    un-chaug 
From  the    love    of     my    God  who  now  saves 


i^nzz^zzJf 


t: 


And 
In     the 
On 
For  the 

:[-       I       t-- 


er, 
ence 
ing 
me? 


■V — V- 


t= 
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Chokus. 


— P ^-^^ H [Ti(— h#-^-H" 1 


— ^- 


^q 


bade    me      be-lieve  and     be       free!    \ 

place   He     has  gone     to     pre  -  pare.   '     .^j^^  j^^^^.    ^^^ 


free! 

pare 
Him  where  I  stand  safe  from  harm 
flood-gates     of  grace    are     set      free. 


of  God     is      be 


-wS- 


-¥=^- 


■=t- 


i=t: 


-J, 


r— A- 


:c=ir=it:ij=i=it 


-f-^ 


hind    me;   His    glo-ry     is  shin-ing  be  -  fore;. 
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-*-^ 


I   stand  on    the 


Copyriffht,  1917,  by  Lewis  S.  Chafer, 


How  Great  is  the  Love  of  My  Saviour!— Concluded. 
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blest  Rock    of      A    -    ges, 
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I   am    safe    in    His  grace  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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M.  M.  H. 


Be  Still. 


Mrs.  Lewis  8.  Chafer. 


¥ 


-0-  +f  -(#-  •    -0- 

1^  1        \^ 

1.  Lord,  keep  me     still,Tlioughstorra-y  winds  may  blow,  And  waves  my 

2.  Lord,  keep  me     still,     The  waves  are     in   Thy  hand.    The  rough -est 
3    Lord,  keep  me     still.      And    may     I      ev  -  er   hear      Thy    still  small 

|N 

.0.  .0.         M.  •        .0-         -0-       ^  ^  -0-         -0-         -0- 
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lit      -      tie     bark   may       o   -    ver  -  How,    Or       .     e   -    ven        if 
winds     sub  -  side      at      Thy    com-maud,  Steer  Thou     my     bark 
voice         to     com  -  fort     and       to    cheer:   So        shall       I       know 


X 


t 


:^=*3=:N: 


% 


L_^-. 


:P=: 


m 

in 

and 


H 


darkness  I  must  go,  Yet  keep  me  still,  Yet  keep  me  still, 
safe  -  ty  to  the  land,  And  keep  me  still,  And  keep  me  still, 
feel  Thee  ev  -  er     near,  When     I  am  still,     When   I         am    still. 


y-^ 


t^ 


3CP; 


■PVt^ 
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1  Will  Trust  Him. 


A.  H.  A. 


ilev.  A.  H.  ACKLEY. 


--I        I         ^     -^ — ^--:&-r«= -i ^^— J^ 


1.  Though  I    walk  the  shore  that  rims   the  o  -  cean,  Though  I    face  the 

2.  If         He   bids    me   walk  with  -  m     the  val  -  ley    Where  the^  dark-ness 

to  lands   un-known   He  bids    me  jour  -  ney,  Or        to     lift    the 

has  built     a    home     of    ma  -  ny  man-  sions, Where  my  long-  ing 

-•-     -•-     -•-  •  -#-  -^-      -#-. 


3.  If 

4.  He 


tfe4=^ 
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^ 


-«5i- 


■i5h-^ 


Storm  up  -  on  the    sea;  In      the  hands   of 

hides  His  bless-ed    face,  He    will  sure  -  ly 

heav  -  y    load  of    care;  If        I  bear    the 

soul     at  last  shall  rest;  When  I    rise    com- 


j2Z- 


t- 


love  I   rest    se  -  cure  -  ly, 

keep  my  feet  from  fall  -  ing, 

cross  for  Him  who    suf-fered, 

plete  in    His  per  -  fee- tion, 

-•-  •    -9-  -<^ 

4=— ^ 


jg=  ^      K      ^zzrK     k  ♦   K 


Chorus. 


id^ 


fe^ 


For     I  know  my  Lord  will  care  for     me. 
While  my  soul     is    trust-  ing  in    His  grace. 
In      His    glo  -  ry       I    shall  have  a    share. 
I      shall  jom    the    cho  -  rus   of    the  blest. 


I     will  trust  Him  in     the 


-IS^ 


-t^ ^ 


-^- 


^-^ 


val   -  ley      of 


m 


the    shad  -  ow, 

St 


4= -TI. 


I         will    trust 
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Hira    on       the 
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wild    and  storm  -  y 
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sea;  I 

the  storm-y   sea  j 

A^ L 


will    trust    Him   an   -    y 
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I  Will  Trust  Him— Concluded. 
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where  be-cause He  loves  me,       I    will  trust  Him  thro' e-ter  -  ni  -    ty. 
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'Tis  so  Sweet  to  Trust  in  Jesus. 


Mrs.  Louisa  M.  R.  Stead. 


i 


WM.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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mn 
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Tis  so  sweet 
O  how  sweet 
Yes,  'tis  sweet 
I'm     so  glad 

-J        I      4- 

^ 1 1 


F 


to  trust  in  Je  -  sus,  Just  to  take  Him  at  His  word; 
to  trust  in  Je  -  sus,  Just  to  trust  His  cleansing  blood; 
to  trust  in  Je  -  sus,  Just  from  sin  and  self  to  cease; 
I  learned  to  trust  Thee,  Precious  Je  -  sus,  Saviour,  Friend; 


It 
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t=X.'=X 


■^- 
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-h- 
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Just  to    rest 
Just  in  sim  - 
Just  from  Je  - 
And     I  know 

I  :  1 


12 


w         .0.       .0.       .0.       ^.  ^         ^         .0.   ,  m  w  c^ 

up-  on    His  prora-ise;   Just  to  know,  "Thus  saith  the  Lord." 
pie    faith  to  pluuge  me  'Neath  the  heal-ing,  cleansing  flood, 
sus    sim-ply   tak  -  ing     Life,  and  rest,  and    joy,  and  peace, 
that    Thou  art  with  me,    Wilt    be  with  me    to    the  end. 
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W.  L.  T. 


Softly  and  Tenderly. 
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WlLt  L.  THOMPSOH. 
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1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten  -  der  -  ly    Je  -  sus    is    call  -  iiig,  Call  -  ing    for 

2.  Why  should  we  tar  -  ry  when  Je  -  sus    is  plead-iug,  Pleading    for 

3.  Time    is  now  fleet- ing,    the  moments  are  pass- ing,  Pass- ing  from 

4.  Oh!      for  the    won-der-ful  love  He  has  promised,  Promised   for 
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you   and  for      me,       See     on  the  por-tals  He's  waiting  and  watching, 
you    and  for      me?      Why  should  we  lin-  ger  and  heed  not  His  mercies, 
you    and  from  me;       Shadows  are  gath-er- ing,  death-beds  are  comings 
you    and  for      me;       Tho' we  have  sinn'd,He  has  mer-cy  and  par-don, 
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Chorus. 
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Watching  for  you  and  for  me 

Mer-cies  for  you  and  for  me 

Com -ing  for  you  and  for  me 

Par  -  don  for  you  and  for  me. 


] 


Come  home,    come  home, 
Come  home,  come 


:t 
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home. 
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Ye    who  are   trea-ry,   come   home, 
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Earn-  est  -  ly,  ten  -  der  -  ly 
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come     home! 
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Je  -  sus     is     call  -  ing.  Call-  ing,      O 
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Pray,  Pray. 


lalZZlE  DbABMOHD. 
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Ohas.  H.  Oabbibl. 
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1.  Pray,pray  when  things  go -wrong,  And  gloomy  fearsaround  you  throngjThe 

2.  Pray,pray    be  calm  and  still,  What-ev- er  comes  must  be  His  will;  His 

3.  Pray, pray  till  faith  growsstrong.  And  in  your  heart  rings  heaven's  song;Til  1 
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lov  -  lug  God  your  voice  will  hear,  Look  up  to  Him,  He's  al  -  way  near, 
prom- is -es  like  bud  uu-fold,Naughtthatisgood  will  He  with-hold. 
belf  shall  die      in  pure   de  -  sire,  And  ev  -  ery  thought  to  Him  as  -  pire. 
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Pray, pray  though  your  eyes  grow  dim, Go  with  your  troubles  straight  to  Him; 
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Pray, pray  for  God  understands;  Have  faith,  leaving  all  in  His  dear  hands. 
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Say  "I  Will"  to  God. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  You  have  heard  of    the  pow'r  that  can  save  from  sin,  You  have  heard  of    the 

2.  You  have  heard  how  the  Fa- ther  who  gave  His  Son  Sheds  the  spir  -  it      of 

3.  You  have  heard  of     the  life   that  with  peace  and  rest     0  -  ver-flows  like    an 

4.  You  have  heard  of     the  house  in    the  glo  -  ry  -  land,  Where  a    mor-tal    hath 
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pre  -  cious  blood,  But   the  bless-ing   of  grace  you  can  nev  -  er    win    Till  you 

love      a  -  broad;  But  the  gift    of   His  pow'r  nev  -  er  can    be  v/on   Till  you 

end  -  less   flood,   But  your  heart  will  re-main  troub-led  and  oppress'd  Till  you 

nev  -  er    trod,     But   you  nev -er   may  walk  on      its  gold-en  strand  Till  you 

I  I 
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say,  "I    will"  to    God.      "I    will,"  "I      will," 

Will  yoa  say     it?  Will    yoa  pay   it? 

-#-     -#-•  -^    -1 —   -T-*  H*-       -0-     ~0-*  -^    -H^    -F- 


^  N-]:^ 


•J 


t^=^ 


js__^_>_j:v_ 


Lo!  the  Spir-it  now  is  calling!  Will  you  come?  0    de-cide  this  ver-  y 

Will  you  come? 
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hour.  For  you'll  nev  -  er  feel  the  pow'r  Un-til    you    say    **I     will"  to    God. 


101         Touch,  and  Make  Me  Clean. 

C.  H.  G.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


-iour,  I  come  to  Thee  with  a  brok  -  en  heart  to  -  day,  Pleading  grace  to 

2.  Well^'hou  dost  know  how  feeble  I  am,howpoor,  how  frail;  Prone  to  wander; 

3.  Seek-ing  for  earthly  pleasures,a- way  from  Thee  I  turned;  Peace  and  joy  be- 

4.  I     can  -  not  live  without  Thee !  re-veal  Thy-self  to  me !     From  my  condem- 
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wash  my    scar -let  sins   a   -way;       0        let  Thy  mer  -  cy   flow,  and  Thy 
help -less  when  my  foes  as  -  sail;       Lord,  I     am    lost  with- out  Thee!  in 
yond   all    tell  -  ing  I   have  spurned;  Death  waits  be  -  fore  mel  mer  -ci  -  ful 
na  -  tion,  speak,and  set  me    free;       0       let     me     on    the  Arms  Ev-er- 
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glo  -  ry  now  be  seen;Reach  forth  Thy  hand  in  pity,  and  touch,  and  make  me  clean, 
mer  -  cy  in-ter-vene,Reach  forth  Thy  hand  in  pity,  and  touch,  and  make  me  clean. 
Saviour  come  between.Reach  forth  Thyhand  in  pity,  and  touch,  and  make  me  clean, 
last  -  ing  safe-ly  lean;Reach  forth  Thy  hand  in  pity,  and  touch,  and  make  me  clean. 
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Je-sas,Thygra,ceis  suf 

suf 


fi      -     cient!  Up  -  on  Thee  my  soul  would  lean, 

fi-  cient  for  me!  Up  -  on  Thee  my  soul  would  lean 


Now  with  Thy  fin  -  ger    of  .  mer  -  cy  Touch  me  and    I  shall  be    clean 
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The  Child  of  a  King. 


Hattie  E. 

BUELL. 

1              K          1 

Rev.  John  I 

t.  SUMMXR. 
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1.  My    Fa-ther    is     rich 

2.  My     Fa-ther'sown  Sou, 

3.  I       once  was  au     out 

4.  A      tent    or      a      cot  - 

J,   Li           m                                   <y 

•       •         -        •      ^       V      •   •    •       • 

in   hous  -  es    and  lauds,  He  hold  -  eth   the 
the  Sav-iour  of   meu,  Once  wandered  o'er 
-  cast   strauger     on  earth,     A     sin  -  ner    hy 
tage,  why  should  I  care?  They're  building  a 
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wealth  of   the  world  in    His  hands !  Of       ru  -  bies  and  diamonds,  of 
earth    as    the    poor- est     of    men;    But    now     He     is    reign-ing    for 
choice,  an     a  -    li  -  en      by  birth!   But    I've  been    a-  dopt-ed,    my 
pal  -  ace    for     me     o  -  ver  there !  Tho'    ex  -  iled  from      home,     yet 
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sil  -  ver  and  gold,  His  cof-fers  are  full,- 
ev  -  er  on  high,  And  will  give  me  a  home 
name's  written  down, — An  heir  to  a  man- 
still     I  mav  sing:     All       glo  -  ry    to   God, 
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He  has  rich-es    un-told. 

in        heav'n  by  and  by. 

sion,  a  robe,  and  a  crown, 

I'm  the  child  of  the  King. 
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I'm      the    child       of      the     King,     The 

^ — ^-t 


child       of      the    King! 
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With     Je  -   sus,    my     Sav  -  iour,    I'm    the    child     of       the    King. 
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I'll  Go  Wh^re  You  Want  Me  to  Go. 


Mary  Brown. 
Andante 


Carrie  E.  Rounsefell. 


1.  It       may    not  be    ou  themoiiutain's  lieight,Or  o  -  ver  thestorm-y      sea; 
2    Per  -  haps   to-day  there  are  lov-  ing  words  Which  Jesus  would  have  me  speak : 
3.  There'ssurely  somewhere  a  low  -  ly  place,  In  earth's  harvest  fields  so    wide, 
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It       may  not  be      at  the  bat-tie's  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of    me; 
There  may  be  now    in  the  paths  of  sin  Some  wand' rer  whom  I  should  seek. 
Where  I    may   la-bor  thro' life's  short  day  For    Je  -  sus  the  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
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But,    if     by   a    still  small  voice  He  calls,  To  paths  that  I     do  not     know, 
O      Sav-iour,  if    Thou  wilt    be  mj'  guide,Tho'  dark  and  rugged  the    way, 
So   trust-ing  my  all  to  Thy  ten- der  care,  And  knowing  Thou  lovest    me. 
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D.S.-V\\  go  where  you  want  me  to  go, dear  Lord,  O'er  mountain, or  plain, or    sea; 


-^ — V-— ^■ 


'^^ 


-0- 


D.S. 


i 


:^-JM^N 


t=^ 


t^ 


B 


#=£ 


tj^^:^ 


I'l  I  answer,dear  Lord,  with  my  hand  in  Thine,  I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go. 
My      voice  shall  ech  -  o  Thy  message  sweet,  I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 
I'll       do    Thy  will  with  a  heart  sincere,  I'll  be  what  von  want  me  to  be. 


^    ^    1^    i^    ^ 
I'llsay  what  you  want  me  to  8ay,dear  Lord,  I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 

CopTrlght,  1894,  by  C.  E.  Pounpefell.     Used  by  permiislon. 
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God  Will  Take  Care  of  You  I 


"Be  careful  for  nothing."    Phil,  iv :  6.    "  He  careth  for  you."   1  Peter,  v.  7. 


C.  D.  Martin, 


W.  S.  Martin. 
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1.  Be     not  dis-mayed  whate'er    be-  tide,  God  will  take  care  of 

2.  Thro'  days  of   toil  when  heart  doth  fail,  God  will  take  care  of 

3.  All   you  may  need  He   will    pro-vide,  God  will  take  care  of 

4.  Lone-ly     or     sad,  from  friends  a-part,  God  will  take  care  of 

5.  No   mat  -  ter  what  may    be     the  test,  God  will  take  care  of 
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Be  -  neath  His  wings  of  love  a  -  bide,  God  will  take  care  of 
When  dangers  fierce  your  path  as  -  sail,  God  will  take  care  of 
TrustHim,andyou  will  be  sat  -  is-fied,  God  will  take  care  of 
He  will  give  peace  to  your  ach-  ing  heart,  God  will  take  care  of 
Lean,  wea-  ry      one,   up  -  on  His  breast,  God  will  take  care  of 
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God     will   take  care     of   you,   Thro*ev-'ry    day,     o'er  all  the  way; 
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He      will    take    care  of  you ;    God  will  take    care   of      you  1 

take      care    of 
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John  A.  Davis. 
Used  by  permisiioii. 
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The  Exalted  Christ. 


Oswald  J.  Smith. 


D.  B.  TOWNEB. 
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1.  O  Christ,whatmatchlessbeauty  crowns  Thy  brow!  And  what  ma-  jes-  tic 

2.  O  Christ,  how  mar- vel- ous  Thy  grace  to   man!    And  liow  compassion- 

3.  O  Christ,  Thou  stoodest  at    the  judgment  bar.  And  wast  condemned  to 
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splendor  is  Thine  own!  Once  low  -  ly  man,tho'  God  and  man, but  now, 
ate  Thy  heart  of  love  That  wrought  so  will  ing-ly  sal  -  ration's  ])lan, 
death  up  -  on    the    tree;   But  now,     of   all    the  na-tions  near   and    far, 
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Chorus. 
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To  Thee,  O  Christ,  be 


Ex  -  alt  -  ed  Lord  and  King  of  heaven's  throne. 
And  brought  Thee  from  Thy  mansions  a  -  bove. 
The  dead,  the    iiv-ing,Thou  the  Judge  shalt  be 
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glo-  ry  evermore.  And  may  each  heart  enthrone  Thee  as  its  King!-  Let  men  and 
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an-gels  bow  and  Thee  adore.  And  thro'  E-  ter  -  ni  -  ty  Thy  praises  sing. 
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Trust  and  Obev- 


**WliMO  trtuUth  I«  tke  L«rd,  happy  is  he,"— PPoretbs  rxl,  20. 

B«T.  J.  H.  Sammis.  D.  B.  To^nrsB, 
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1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 


Wktm  tre  walk  -witk  tke  Lord 
Not        a  shadow  can    rise, 
Not        a  bur-den  we    bear, 
But 
Tken 


In  the  Light  of  His  Word  What  a   glo-  ry  He 
Not  acloud  in  the  skies,  But  His  smile  quickly 
Not  a  sor-  row  we  share,  But  our  toil  He  doth 
we  nev-  er  can  prove  The  delights  of  His  love    Un-  til    all  on  the 
in  f  el-low-ship  sweet  We  will  sit  at  His   feet.    Or  we'll  walk  by  His 
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drives  it 
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a-bides  with  us  still, 

a  sigh  nor    a     tear 
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He 
Not 
Not  a  frown  or 


cross 


our  way  I  While  we  do  His  good- will, 

a- way;    Not  a  doubt  or     a      fear, 

re-  pay;    Not  a  grief  nor    a     loss, 

we  lay;     For  the  fa  -  vor  He  shows,  And  the  joy  He   be  -  stows, 

the  way;  What  He  says  we  will    do,  Where  He  sends  we  will  go— 
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Chorus. 
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And  with  all  who  will  trust  and  o  -  bey. 

Can    a-bide  while  we    trust  and  o  -  bey. 

But  is  blest    if    we   trust  and  o  -  bey.  V  Trust  and  o  -  "bey,  for  there'* 

Are  for  them  who  will  trust  and  o  »  bey. 

Nev-  er  fear,  on  -  ly    trust  and  o  -  bey. 
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no   oth-  er    way    To  be  hap-py    in    Je-  sus,  But  to  trust  and  o  -  bey. 
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None  but  Christ  can  Satisfy. 


Arr.  by  B.  E. 


James  McGbanahan. 
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1.  O  Christ,  in  Thee    my  soul  hath  found,  And  found    in  Thee    a  -    lone. 

2.  I    sighed  for   rest    and  hap-^-ness,    I    yearned  for  them,  not  Thee; 

3.  I      tried  thebrok-en     cis- terns, Lord,  But      ah!     the  wa  -  ters  failed! 

4.  The  pleasures  lost    I       sad- ly  mourned.  But  uev  -  er  wept  for    Thee, 


r 

Thepeace,the  joy  I  sought  so  long,  The  bliss  till 
But  while  I  passed  my  Sav-iour  bj',  His  love  laid 
E'en  as  I  stooped  to  drink  they'd  fled,  And  mocked  me 
Till  grace  the  sight-  less    eyes  received,  Thy  love  -    li  - 
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Now  none  but  Christ  can  sat  -  is-fy,    None  oth  -  er  name  for    me; 
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There's  love,  and  life,    and      last  -  ingjoy,  Lord   Je  -  sus,  founrl  in    Thee 
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His  Mercy  Flows. 


Psalm  136. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  O  thaDk  the  Lord,  the  Lord  of    love,     O  thank  the  G"»d,   all  gods   a- 

2.  His  wis-dom  gave  the  heav'ns  their  birth,  And  on  the  'vva  -  ters  spread  the 

3.  He  tho't  on      us        a -mid   our  woes,  And  res-cued  us    from    all    our 
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bove,  O  thank  the  might  -  y  King  of  kings,  Whose  arm  has 
earth;  He  taught  yon  glo  -  rious  lights  their  vs^ay,  He  made  the 
foes;     Give  thanks  to    heav'n's    Al  -  might  -  y      King,   Who     dai  -  ly 
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Chorus, 


done  sucli  won  -  drous  things, 
sun    ,   to    rule       the    day. 
feeds  each     liv   -    ing  thing. 
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sure     To    all      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty     en-dure.    To    all     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
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11^ 


ter   -   ni  -  ty 


en  -  dure. 

4- 


H- U 1 1 L^.i_  J  J 


-I ^ 


109     Spirit  of  Qod,  Descend  Upon  My  Heart, 


Qeokge  Croly. 


Frederick  C.  Atkinson. 
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1.  Spir    -    it      of  God,      de  -  sceud  up  -  on     my  heart;   Weaii     it     from 

2.  I  ask    no  dream,    no    proph-et      ec  -  sta  -  sies;     No        sud  -  den 

3.  Hast   Thou  not    bid       us      love  Thee, God   and  King?  All,        all  Thiue 

4.  Teach    me     to     feel     that  Thou   art      al-  ways  nigh;     Teach  me     the 

5.  Teach    me    to    love   Thee     as  Thine  an  -  gels    love,     One       ho  -  ly 
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earth;  thro'  all     its    per  -  ils    move;  Stoop    to    my  weak- uess,  might- y 
rend -ing      of     the  veil     of     clay;   No        an  -  gel     vis  -    i   -  taut,  no 
own,soul,heart,aDd  strength, and  mind;  I  see  Thy  cross — there  teach  my 

strug-gles       of     the  son  I    to     bear,    To      check  the     ris  -  ing  doubt,  the 
pas  -  sion     till  -  ing    all    my  frame;  The     bap-tism    of      the  heav'n  de  - 
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as      Thou    art,  And     make  me  love  Thee  as      I     ought    to        love, 

ope  -  ning    skies;  But       take  the  dim-  ness  of     my    soul      a    -    way. 

heart    to     cling:  O            let     me  seek  Thee,and    O       let      me       find, 

reb    -  el     sigh;  Teach    me    the  pa-tience  of     uu  -  an- swered prayer, 

scend-ed   Dove,  My      heart  an  al  -tar,  and  Thy   love     the      flame. 


:^=^.=M=t 


4=±it= 


-^- 


r~g?" 


I 


no 

Fbed.  p.  Morbis. 


Only  Jesus. 
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1.  I  gave  my   life    to  Je  -  sua,    He  filled  my  soul  with  praise, 

2.  I  gave  my  hand  to  Je  -  sus,    He  leads  me  all    the     way: 

3.  I  left    my  load  with  Je  -  sus,    He  bears    it  all    for      me: 

4.  I  find    my    all    in  Je  -  sus,  For  He     is  all     to       me, 

\ 


-sr 


-sr 


-Z5r 


-za- 


'^ — :^ 


-t$^ 


^^ 


g 


r 


5 


s 


-C2- 


? 


i 


-5^ 


-^ 


-^ 


He       set   my  heart    a  - 

His  clasp  is     true    and 

He  takes  my     ev  -  'ry 

He  keeps  me     ev  -  'ry 


sing  -  ing.  He  brightened    all     my    days, 
ten   -    der,    I       can  -  not     go      a  -    stray, 
bur  -    den,  From  sin     He    set     me      free, 
mo  -  ment,  He  guides  me  con-  stant  -  ly. 
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flood- ed    me  with    mel  -  o  -  dy.     My     on  -  ly    song    is 
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1.  For  sal-va-tion  full  and  free,  Purchas'd  once  ou   Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

2.  He   my  Guide  from  day  to   day,  As       I    iour  -  uey  ou    life's  way;; 

3.  May  my  Mod -el      ev  -  er     be  Christ  the  Lord,  and  none  save  He,. 

4.  He  shall  reign  from  shore  to  shore;  His     the    glo  -  ry    ev-er-more — 
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Christ    a  -  lone  shall    be    liiy 
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Je  -  sus 

Je  -  sus 

on 

-  ly. 

Close     be  -  side  Him    let    me 

stay — 

Je  -  sus 

Je  -  sus 

on 

-  ly. 

That     the  world  may    see     in 

me — 

Je  -  sus 

Je  -  sus 

on 

-  ly. 

Heav'n  and  earth  shall  bow  be 
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Je  -  sus 
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Je  -  sus   ou  -  ly,     let     me     see,        Je  -  bus    on  -  ly,  none  save  He, 
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Then     my  song  shall  ev  -  er        be —    Je  -  sus  !    Je  -  sus     on 
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Psalm  Ti2. 


Christ  Shall  Have  Dominion. 
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J.  Goss,  arr. 
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1.  Christ  shall  have  do -min  -  ion      o  -  ver  land  aud    sea,  Earth's  re- mot- est 

2.  When  the  need  -  y    seek  Him,  He  willmer-cy   show;    Yea,  the  weak  and 

3.  Ev    -    er    and   for-  ev  -   er   shall  His  Name  en -dure.  Long   as  snns  con- 

4.  Uu    -    to   God   Al-might  -  y      joy- fill     Zi  -  on   sings;     He      a -lone    is 
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re  -  gions  shall  His  em-pire  be;  They  that  wilds  in 
help-  less  shall  His  pit  -  y  know;  He  will  snre-l}' 
tin  -  ne  it  shall  stand  se- cure;  And  in  Him  for 
glo  -  rious,  do  -  ing  wondrous  things.  Ev  -  er-  more,  ye 


hab    -   it 

save    them 

ev    -    er 

peo  -  pie, 


shall  their 
from  op- 
all   men 
bless  His 
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wor- ship  bring, 
pressiou's  might, 
shall   be   blest, 
glo  -  rious  Name, 


Kings  shall  ren-der  trib- ute,  ua- tions  serve  our  King. 
For  their  lives  are  pre- cious  in  His  ho  -  ly  sight. 
And  all  na- tions  hail  Him  King  of  kings  con  -  fessed. 
His      e-  ter-nal    glo-  ry  through  the  earth  pro -claim. 


Words  Copyright,  1909,  by  United  Presbyterian  Board  of  Publication. 


113 

S.  J.  HENDEE80N. 


Saved  by  the  Blood. 


D.  B.  Towner. 
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L  Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci-  fied  One!   "^  Rausomed  from  sin  and  a 

2.  Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cm  -  ci-  fied  One!  The  an-  gels  re-  joic-  ing  be  - 

3.  Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci-  fied  One!  The  Father  He  spake,and  His 

4.  Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci-  fied  One!  All  hail    to  the  Fa-ther,  all 
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new  work    be- gun,  Sing  praise  to  the    Fa-ther  and  praise    to  the  Son, 


cause  it 
will  it 
hail     to 


is  done;  A     child    of  the    Fa-ther,  joint- heir   with  the  Son, 
was  done;  Great  price  of  my   par-don,  His    own     precious  Son; 
the  Son,   All  hail     to   the  Spir  -  it,    the  great  Three  in  One ! 
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Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci-fied  One! 
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Saved! saved! 

Glo-ry,  I'm  saved  !  glory.I'm  saved ! 
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My      sins     are  ail   pardoned,  my   guilt 
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is    all  gone!    Saved! 

Glo  -  ry,  I'm  saved ! 
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saved! I    am  saved  by  the  blood  of    the  Cru  -  ci-fied 

glo  -  ry,  I'm  saved  I 
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Communion  Hymn. 


1.  By  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored,  We  meet  at  this   me-mo-rial    board, 

2.  His  bod  -  y  bro-ken    in    our    stead  Is     here  remembered  in  this   bread; 

3.  The  drops  of  His  great  a-  go  -  ny,  His  life  blood  shed  for  us,  we     see; 

4.  And  so  that  dark  be  -  tray  -  al  night,  With  His  re-tarn- ing  we   u-  nite, 

5.  O    Bless-ed  Hope,  with  this  e  -  late,  Let  not  our  hearts  be  des  -  o  -  late, 
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And  show  tbe  death  of  our  dear  Lord 
And    so  by  faith  our  souls  are  fed 
This  wine  shall  keep  the  mem-o  -  ry 
By    one  long  chain  of  lov  -  ing    rite, 
But,  strong  in  faith,  in  pa-tience  wait 
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Un  -  til  He  come   in  glo  - 

Un  -  til  He  come   in  glo  - 

Un  -  til  He  come   in  glo  - 

Un  -  til  He  come   in  glo  - 

Un  -  til  He  come  in  gio  - 


ry. 
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ry. 
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O  Holy  Word. 


Geo.  C.  8TEBBIMS. 


0      Ho  -  ly  Word,  with  rev'rent  hands   I    turn  thy  sa-cred    pag  -  es  o'er:" 
O      Ho  -  ly  Word  of    love    di  -  vine.    Thy  light  shall  guide  me  in  the  way; 
Dear  mes-sen  -  ger  of  won-drous  grace.  Thy  precepts  in   my  heart  I   hide: 
When  pain  and  sorrow  ling  -  er    near.    Thou  tell  -  est  of    aSav-iour'scare; 
One  page  a  -  lone    is   more   to    me,      Than  all    of  hu-man  life    be-side; 


Thy  truths  to  search,  as  God  commands,  Mid  all  Thy  vast 
And  thro'  life's  darkest  night  shall  shine.  To  lead  me  in  - 


The    law   of  love   in 
Thou  hast  a   balm  for 
For  there    1  learn,  to 
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Thee  I 
ev  -  'ry 
set    me 


trace, 

fear, 

free 
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And  in  Thy  prom -is 
A  hope  for  ev  -  'ry 
A    Sa-viour  in    my 
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fath-omed  store. 

per  -  feet  day. 

-  es    con  -  fide. 

ear-nest  prayer. 

stead  hath  died. 
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Jesus!   I  Am  Resting. 


Jean  Sophia  Pigott. 
Joyfidly. 


Rev.  J.  Mountain. 
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1.  Je    -   sus!   I     am   rest- ing,  rest- ing    In       the  joy    of  what  Thou  art; 

2.  Oh,     howgreatThy  lov-ing-kind-ness,  Vast  -  er,  broad-er  than  the    sea! 

3.  Sim  -  ply  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Je- sus,  I  behold  Thee  as  Thou  art, 

4.  Ev  -  er    lift  Thy  face  up  -  on    me.  As         I  work  and  wait  for  Thee; 
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Cho. — Je  -  sus!    I      am  rest- lug,  rest- ing      In     the  joy    of  what  Thou  art; 
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I  am  fiud- 

Oh,     how  mar  - 
And    Thy  love, 
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out  tlie  great-ness  Of  Thy  lov 
•  ous  Thy  goodness,  Lav  -  ished  all 
pure,    so  changeless,  Sat     -     is  -  fies 


Rest-  ing  'neath  Thy  smile,Lord  Je  -  sus,  Earth's  dark  shad 


•  ing  heart, 
on       me! 

ray  heart; 

•  ows     flee. 
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am   find  -  ing     out     the  great-ness       Of    Thy     lov  -  ing    heart, 
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Thou  hast  bid   me  gaze  up  -  on  Thee,  And     Thy  beau-ty   fills  my    soul, 
Yes,       I    rest    in  Thee,  Be  -  lov  -  ed.  Know  what  wealth  of  grace  is     Thine, 
Sat  -    is -fies    its  deep- est  long-ings.  Meets,  supplies    its   ev  -  'ry     need. 
Brightness  of    my    Father's  glo  -  ry,  Sun  -  shine  of    my   Fa-tber's  face. 


m 


-0-'  -m-    ^     -•-    -f-    -•-    -•-     - 


70=i=jg: 


-f5>- 


■V — i — r 


r— r— t-- 


cres. 


-4 — 4 — -^- 


P 


D.  C.for  Chorus. 


■X 


3 


1^ 


-t5>- 


For,  by  Thy  trans- form  -  ing  pow  -  er,  Thou  hast  made  me  whole. 
Know  Thy  cer  -  tain  -  ty  of  prom  -  ise.  And  have  made  it  mine. 
Com- pass -eth  me  round  with  bless-ings:  Thine  is  love  in  -deed! 
Keep    me     ev  -  er    trust-  ing,    rest  -  ing,  Fill       me    with   Thy   grace. 
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Full  Consecration. 


E.  S.  Elliott. 
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F.  R.  Havergal. 
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1.  Full      con  -  se 

2.  Full      con  -  se 

3.  Full      con  -  se 

4.  Thine, Lord,  for 
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era  -  tion!  heartandspir-it      yield- ed        In       the  calm 
era  -  tion!  whither, Lord, Thou  go  -    est,     We,    too, would 
era  -  tion!  let    us    go   forth   brave-ly,     Bear  -  lug  His 
ev    -    er!  keep  us,   we     im- plore  Thee,  Yield  -  ed     to 
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rest     of    res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  life;  With  -    in    the  se  -    cret    of  God's 

fol  -  low,  list'ning   for      Thy  call;      The    true,  glad  watchword  of    our 

cross  who  lived  for    us       and  died;     Tak  -  ing  grief  calm-  ly,  mak-ing 

Thee  as     ris  -  en  from     the  dead;  Each      in    his  priest -ly  white  to 
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pres-ence  shield  -  ed     From  care    in    serv- ice,  and  from  harm    of    strife, 
hearts  Thou  know-est,     All,    all    for  Christ, and  Christ  our  all      in      all. 
con  -  quest  grave  -  ly,    With   the  sweet  qui  -  et      of    the    sat  -  is  -  fied. 
walk    be  -  tore    Thee,  Thy    con  -  se  -  cra-tion    ev  -  er      on      his    head. 
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Many  Names  Are  Dear. 


Stanzas 
Stanzas 


1  and  2  Anon. 

3  and  4  A.  J.  Foxwell. 
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ny  names  are  dear,  but  His  is 
sus,  Je  -  sus,  let  us  ev  -  er 
the  hour  of  gloom  it  shines  be 
sus!   Je  -  sus!    in    the  home  of 
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Ho  w  it  grows  m  ore 
Soft  -  ly  to  our  - 
Like  that  wel-come 
Still  that  love  -  ly 


^^^^=E 


n 


t 1 


r— I 


Many  Names  Are  Dear^Concluded. 
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dear      as       life    goes  on!  Ma  -  ny  friends  are    near,  but    He      is 
selves    as    some  sweet  spell;  Je  -  sus,     Je      sus;  troub-led   spir  -  it, 
star      that  gilds    the  morn;  Van  -  ished  hope    and    joy       it    will      re- 
name shall  tune    our  lays,  Je  -  sus!     Je  -  sus!    all     the  won-drous 
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er.  Al  -  ways  what    we  want  and     all        our     own. 

it  On       thy  heart   and  it  will  make    thee     well, 

us,  Till     their    sud  -  den  rays  our    soul         a  -  dorn. 

ry  Of      His    love    shall  fill  e  -    ter    -   nal     days. 
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I  am  Thine  Own,  O  Christ! 


Mrs.  H.  Bradley. 

Slowly  and  tenderly. 


Rev.  A.  A.  Wright. 
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1.  I  am    Thine  own,  O  Christ;  Hence-forth       en -tire-  ly  Thine; 

2.  No  earth   -   ly    joy   can     lure  My      qui     -    et  soul  from  Thee; 

3.  My  joy   -    ful  song  of  praise  In     sweet     con-tent      I     sing: 

4.  O  peace, —  O     ho  -  ly      rest,  O      balm   -   y  breath  of    love; 
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And       life  from    this    glad  hour,      New       life  is 

This  deep  de  -  light,     so  pure,         Is  heav'n  to 

To  Thee  the    note       I  raise.       My  King!  my 

O  heart,  di  -  vin  -  est,  best, —  Thy  depth  I 
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me. 

King! 

prove. 
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Jesus,  Thy  Life  is  Mine. 


F.  R.  Havergal. 
Calmly. 


Rev.  J.  Mountain. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Thy 

2.  Thy    life     in 

3.  Thy  love,  Thy 

4.  The  blest    re  ■ 
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joy, 
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is     miue!   Dwell  ev    -   er  -  more    in 

be    shown!  Lord,  I     would  henceforth 

Thy  peace,   Con  -  tin  -  nous  -  ly        im  ■ 

i   -    ty       Of  res  -  nr  -  rec  -  tion 
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seek 
•  part 
power. 
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And  let    me    see  That  noth-  ing  can    untwine  Thy   life 
To  think  and  speak  Thy  tho' ts, Thy  words  alone,  No  more 
Un  -  to    my  heartjFresh  springs  that  never  cease,  But  still 
Thy  Church's  dower, Life  more  a  -  bundant-ly,  Lord,  give 
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from  mine, 
my  own. 
in 
to 


crease, 
me! 
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5  Thy  fullest  gift,  O  Lord, 
Now  at  Thy  word  I  claim 
Through  Thy  dear  Name, 
And  touch  the  rapturous  chord 
Of  praise  forth -poured. 
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6  Jesus,  my  life  is  Thine, 
And  evermore  shall  be 
Hidden  in  Thee! 
For  nothing  can  untwine 
Thy  life  from  mine. 
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121       Prayer  is  the  Soul's  Sincere  Desire. 


James  Montgomery. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Prayer  is  the  soul's  sin-  cere  de- sire,  Un  -  ut  -  tered  or     ex-pressed; 

2.  Prayer  is  the  bur  -  den    of      a    sigh.  The   fall  -  ing  of      a     tear, 

3.  Prayer  is  the  sim  -  plest  form  of  speech  That  in  -  fant  lips  can    try ; 

4.  Prayer  is  the  Christian's    vi- tal  breath, The  Christian's  na-tive    air: 
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Prayer  is  the  Soul's  Sincere  Desire- Concluded. 


The       ino- tion    of       a        hid-deu  fire  That  t rem- bles   in    the  breast. 
The       up- ward  glauc-  iug     of     au   eye,  Wheu  none  but  God  is    near. 
Pra  ver,  the  sub- liiu- est  strains  that  reach  The    niaj  -  es  -  ty     on    high. 
His  watchword   at        the   gates  of  death — He     en  -  ters  heaven  with  prayer. 
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Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 
Returning  from  his  ways; 

While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry, — "Behold  he  prays!  " 


I        y    I      I 

6  O  Thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God — 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way; 
The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod: 
Lord!  teach  us  how  to  pray. 
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E.  May  GrimIcs. 
Shu: 


The  Quiet  Hour. 
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H.  Green. 
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1.  Speak,  Lord,  in       the     still  -    ness, 

2.  Speak,     O  bless  -  ed      Mas   -    ter, 

3.  For        the  words  Thou  speak  -  est. 


While        I    wait 
In  this  qui  - 

"Thev       are    life" 


I ^- 


Hushed   my  heart     to 
Let  me    see     Thy 

Liv     -     iug  bread  from 
.     -^        -0- 
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face, 
heav 
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en        In  ex  -  pec  -  tan 

Lord,     Feel       Thy  touch    of 

en,       Now        my    spir  -  it 


cy. 

power. 

feed! 
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4  All  to  Thee  is  yielded, 

I  am  not  my  own: 
Blissful,  glad  surrender-^ 
I  am  Thine  alone! 

5  Speak,  Thy  servant  hearethl 

Be  not  silent,  Lord; 
Waits  my  soul  upon  Thee 
For  the  quickening  word! 

S.  A.  G.  M.  Leaflets,  by  permission. 


6  Fill  me  witii  the  knowledge 

Of  Thy  glorious  will; 
All  Thine  own  good  pleasure 
In  Thy  child  fulfil. 

7  Like  "a  watered  garden," 

Full  of  fragrance  rare. 
Lingering  in  Thy  presence, 
Let  my  life  appear. 
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Would  You  Believe? 


OABOLimi  Sawtbb. 


D.  B.  TowMSii. 
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1.  If  you  could  see  Christ  standing  here  to-night,  His  thorn-crowned  head  and 

2.  If    you  could  see  that  face,  so  calm  and  sweet,  Those  lips  that  spoke  words 

3.  He  whispers    to    your  heart,  turn  not  a- way ,     For  He's    be  -  side    you 
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pierc-ed  hands  could  view,  Could  see  those  eyes  that  beam  with  heav'n'sown  light, 
on  -  ly  pure  and  true.  Could  see     the     nail    prints  in    His  ten- der    feet, 
inyournar-row  pew;     If    you   will    list  -    en  you  will  hear  Him  say, 
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And  hear  Him  say — *  'Be-Iov-ed,  'twas  for  yon. ' '  "v  Would  you  be-lieve,  ...••• 
And  hear  Him  say — *'Be-lov-ed,'twasforyon."  |-iasf  v. 
In    lov-ing  tones — "Be-lov-ed,'twasforyou."  J  Will  you  be-lieva, 

Would  you  believe, 
Last  V.  Will  you  believe, 
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and  Je-sus    re  -    ceive ••         If    He  were    stand 

and  Je-sus    re-    ceive For  He    ia        stand 

and  Je-sus  receive  ? 
and  Je-sus  receive  ? 
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-  ing 
If  He  were  standing 
For  He  is  stand-ing 
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Copjright,  1899,  bj  Daniel  B.  Town*?. 
Chkiles  M.  Alexamder,  owner, 
lottrnational  CopjiigLt  Seoniod. 
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Would  You  Believe? — Concluded. 


liere? Would  you  be 

here; Will  you  be 

here,  were  standing  here  ? 

here,     is   standing  here; 


lieve and    Je-sus 

lieve and    Je-sus 

Would  you  believe 
Will  you  believe 
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ceive If  He  were      stand    -      ing 

ceive? For  He      is        stand    -      ing 

and  Je  -  sus  re-ceive  ? 
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here... 
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Holy  Father,  In  Thy  Keeping. 


Isabel  S.  Stephenson. 


E.  Pbout. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly     Fa  -  ther,  iu     Thy  mer  -  cy     Hear  our    fer  -  vent  prayer, 

2.  Je  -  sus,   Sav  -  iour,  let    Thy  pres-ence      Be    their  light  and  guide; 

3.  May   the    joy      of  Thy    sal-  va  -  tion     Be  their  strength  and  stay; 

4.  Ho  -    ly    Spir  -  it,    let  Thy  teach- ing    Sane  -  ti  -    fy    their  life; 

5.  Fa  -  ther,  Son,    and   Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,     God,  the    One     in  Three, 
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Keep    our   loved  ones,     nov7     far       ab  -  sent,  'Neath 

Keep,     oh,  keep  them,       in    their  weak-ness,  At 

May    they   love    and      may  they  praise  Thee  Day 

Send   Thy   grace,  that    they   may     con  -  quer  In 

Bless  them,  guide  them,  save  them,  keep  them  Near 
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From  Out  the  Depths. 


Psalm  130. 
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1.  From  out  the  depths  I   cry,  O  Lord, to  Thee;  Lord, hear  my  call.    I  love  Thee , 

2.  I       wait  for  God,  the  Lord, and  on  His  word  My  hope  re -lies;  My  soul  still 

3.  Hope    in  the  Lord.ye  waiting  saint«, and  He  ^Yill  well  pro-vide,  For  mer-cy 
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Lord,  for  Thou  dost  heed  my  plea,  Foigiv  -  iug    all.  If  Thou  shouldstmark  our 
waits  and  looks  un- to  the  Lord  Till  light     a  -  rise.      I     look  for  Him     to 
and      redemption  full  and  free  With  Him    a  -  bide.  From  sin  and      e   -  vil, 
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sins,  who  then  could  stand?  But  grace  and  mer  -  cy  dwell  at  Thy  right  hand, 
drive  a -way  my  niglit,  Yea,  more  than  watchmen  look  for  morning  light, 
might-y  though  they  seenuHis  arm     al-might  -  y  will  His  saints  re  -  deem. 
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126     We  May  Not  Climb  the  Heavenly  Steeps. 


John  G.  Whittier. 


William  V.  Wallack. 


We      may  not  climb  the  heav'nly  steeps  To 
But  warm,  sweet,  ten-der,     e  -  ven  yet      A 
The      heal  -  ing   of  the  seam-less  dress  Is 
Thro'    Him  the  first  fond  prayers  are  said  Our  lips 
O         Lord    and  Mas-ter     of     us  all,  What-e'er 
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bring  the  Lord  Christ  down : 
pres  -  ent  help    is      He; 
by     our  beds    of    pain; 
of  childhood  frame; 
our  name  or     sign, 
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We  May  Not  Climb  the  Heavenly  Steeps — Concluded. 
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In     vain     we  search  the    low- est  deeps,  For  Him     no  depths  can  drown 
And  faith    has    yet    its       01   -   i  -  vet,    And  love     its    Gal-  i  -    lee. 
We  touch  Him   in  life's  throng  and  press,  And  we     are  whole  a-  gain. 
The  last     low  whis-pers     of     our  dead,  Are   bur-dened  with  His  name. 
We  own   Thy  sway, we    hear  Thy  call,   We    test    our  lives  by  Thine! 
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If  the  Lord  My  Saviour  Comes. 


Marietta  C.  Peince. 


Lewis  S.  Chafer. 
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the    morn  -  ing,    Of        a      gold 
the     hur  -  ry,    'Mid   the     toil 
the     twi- light.  When  the   cares 
the     mid- night.  When  the  earth 
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-  en   sum-mer     day, 

and  press-ing     care, 

are   laid     a  -   side, 

is  hushed  to      rest, 

Will 
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find  me    wait  -  ing,  watch- ing.  For    His     call      to    come   a   -  way? 

hear  His  sweet  voice  call  -  ing,  Hear  that  shout  -  ing      in    the      air? 

find  my    soul  still   hark -ing,  For    His    sum-mons    to   His    bride? 

find  my    lamp   all    read  -  y.  Bid     me       en  -  ter    with  the     blest? 


i  ^ 
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Jehovah  Sits  Enthroned. 


Psalm  93. 
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George  F.  Root. 
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ill 


1.  Je  -  ho  -  vah  sits 

2.  The  world  es  -  tab 

3.  The  floods  have  lift 

4.  Thy  tes  -  ti  -  mo 


eu  -  throned      In    maj  -  es 


lished    stands 
ed  up 

nies,     Lord, 
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On  its  foun 
Their  voice  in 
In  faith  -  ful  - 


ty      most  bright, 

-da  -  tions  broad; 

maj  -  es  -  ty; 

ness    ex  -  eel, 
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Ap  -  par  -  eled  in 
His  throne  is  fixed, 
But  mighty     is 
And  ho  -  ly  must 


ora  -  nip  -  o  -  tence,  And  gird-ed 
He  reigns  su-preme,  The  ev  -  er  - 
the  Lord  our  God  A  -  bove  the 
Thy  serv-ants  be        Who  in  Thy 


r-t 


-(Si— 7 
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round  with  might, 
last  -    ing  God. 
rag    -    ing  sea. 
tem  -   pie  dwell. 
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129        O  Jesus  Christ,  Grow  Thou  in  Me. 


J.  C.  LAVATER. 


R.  Farrant, 
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1.  O      Je  -  sus  Christ,  grow  Thou  in  me,    And   all  things  else     re  -  cede! 

2.  Each  day  let  Thy   sup-port-iug  might  My  weak  -  ness  still    em -brace; 

3.  In  Thy  bright  beams  which  on  me  fall,    Fade  ev  - 'ry       e  -  Til  thought. 

4.  More  of    Thy  glo  -  ry   let    me  see,      Thou   Ho  -  ly,  Wise,  and  True! 

5.  Make  this  poor  self  grow  less  and  less,   Be    Thou  my   life    and    aim; 
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My  heart  be    dai  -  ly   near  -  er   Thee,  From  sin    be     dai  -  ly      freed. 
My  dark-ness  van  -  ish   in     Thy  light.  Thy  life   my  death  ef  -  face. 
That  I    am   noth  -  ing.  Thou  art  all,     I    would   be    dai  -  ly    taught. 
I    would  Thy  liv  -  ing  im  -  age    be,     In    joy    and    sor  -  row     too. 
Oh,  make  me  dai  -  ly  through  Thy  grace  More  meet  to    bear  Thy  name! 
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How  I  Love  Thy  Law,  O  Lord  ! 


Psalm  119. 
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Arr.  by  Benjamin  Ci.rr. 
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1.  How        I    love  Thy    law,  O    Lord!    Dai  -  ly    joy    its    truths  af- ford; 

2.  Thy     commandments   in    my  heart     Tru-est    wis-dom     can    im-part; 

3.  "NVhile  my  heart  Thy  word    o  -  beys,        I     am  kept  from       e  -  vil  ways; 
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In 


its    cou-staut  light    I 


Wise   to    cou-quer     ev  -  'ry    foe. 


To     mine  eyes  Thy    precepts  show    Wis-dom  more  than    sa  -  ges  know, 
From  Th\'  law,  with  Thee    to  guide,      I    have  nev  -  er  turned  a  -  side. 
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Sweet  -  er   are  Thy  words    to      me   Than     all   oth  -  er    good  can    be; 
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Safe      I  walk,  Thy  truth  my  light,  Hat  -  ing  falsehood,  lov-ing  right. 
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131         Prayer  for  Pardon  and  Cleansing. 


Psalm  51. 


RoBT.  H.  Wilson. 


1.  In     Thy  great  lov  -  ing-kind-ness, Lord,  Be  mer-ci-ful    to     me; 

2.  O      wash   me  thor-ough-ly     from  siu,  From  all  my  guilt  me  cleanse, 

3.  And  from  Thy  gra-cious  pres-ence,  Lord,  O      cast  me  not  a  -    way; 

4.  The    joy  which  Thy  sal  -  va-  tion  brings  A  -  gain  to    me  re  -  store; 


- — I — I — I — i-i — — hi 


Thy   com-pas-sions  great  blot  out     All    my      in  -  iq  -  ui  -  ty. 


In 

For  my   transgressions 

Thy  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it 

With  Thy  free  Spir  -  it 


I  con-fess,  I  ev  -  er  see  my  sins, 
ut  -  ter-  ly  Take  not  from  me,  I  pray. 
O      do  Thou  Up  -  hold    me  ev  -  er  -  more. 


Chorus. 
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Wash     me,    wash    me,  and     I    shall  be  whit-er  than    snow, 
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wash      me,     and'      I    shall   be  whit-cr  than  snow. 
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CopyriKht,  1896,  by  Rr»bt.  H.  Wilson,  in  "  Whiter  Than  Snow."    Used  by  per. 


132 


"  Make  Me  a  Captive,  Lord. 


Rev.  Dr.  G.  Matheson. 


G.  W.  Martin. 


1.  Make  me 


cap  -  live,  Lord,     And   then     I     shall     be      free; 


2.  My     heart     is     weak  and  poor 

3.  My   pow'r     is     faint  and  low 

4.  My     will       is       not  my  own 
.0.  \2ji-  .^.  . 


Uu  -  til  it  mas  -  ter  find; 
Till  I  have  learned  to  serve: 
Till   Thou  hast  made  it     Thine: 
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Force  me     to      ren  -  der     up   my  sword,  And     I    shall  conqueror  be, 
It        has    no  spring  of     ac-tion    sure — It      var-ies  with  the  wind; 
It      wants  the  need  -  ed     fire    to    glow,    It  wants  the  breeze  to  nerve; 
If        it  would  reach  the  mon-arch's  throne  It   must  its  crown  re-sign: 
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in    life's     a  -  larms  When     by       my  -  self     I       stand; 

not  free  -  ly    move  Till      Thou  hast  wrought  its  chain; 

not  drive  the    world  Un    -    til        it  -  self      be    driv'n; 

Iv  stands  un  -  bent,  A    -     mid      the  clash  -  ing    strife, 
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Im  -  pris  -  on   me  with  -  in   Thine  arms  And  strong  shall  be  my  hand. 
En  -  slave   it  with   Thy  match-less  love,  And  death  -  less  it  shall  reign. 
Its    flag    can   on  -  ly     be       un-furled  When  Thou  shalt  breathe  from  heav'n. 
When  on  Thy  bo  -  som    it      has  leant,  And  found   in  Thee  its   life. 
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Looking  unto  Jesus. 


Francks  R.  Havergal. 


Frances  R.  Have&oal. 


Joyfully 


n- ]- 


1.  Look  -  ing  un  -  to 

2.  Look    a  -  way  to 

3.  Look-iug  in  -  to 

4.  Look -ing  up    to 
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sus, 
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Nev  -  er  need  we  yield!  O  -  ver  all  the 
Look  a  -  way  from  all !  Then  we  need  not 
Woud'ringly  we  trace  Heights  of  pow'r  and 
On  the  Emerald  Throne,  Faith  shall  pierce  the 
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ar  -  mor  Faith  the  bat -tie  shield!  Standard  of    sal-  va  -  tion,    In  our 

stum-ble,  Then   we  shall  not  fall.    From  each  snare  that  lur-eth,    Foe  or 

glo  -  ry,  Depths  of  love  and  grace.  Vis  -  tas  far     un  -  fold  -  ing     Ev-  er 

heav-ens,  Where  our  King  is  gone.  Lord,  on  Thee  de  -  pend- ing,  Now,con- 


hearts  un-furled,  Let  its  el  -  e  -  "va  •  tion 
phan-tom  grim,  Safe-ty  this  en-  sur  -  eth, 
stretch  be-fore,  As  we  gaze,  be  -  hold  -  ing 
tin  -  ual  -  ly,        Heart  and  mind  as  -  cend  -  ing, 


O  -  ver  -  come  the  world. 
Look  a  -  way  to  Him. 
Ev  -  er  more  and  more. 
Let  us  dwell  with  Thee. 


134 


Tell 


"  The  gospel  of  God."     Rom.  i:  1.    ' 
Ada  R.  Habershon. 


It  Again- 

The  glorious  gospel  of  the  bleased  God."     1  Tim.  i :  2 

Chas.  H.  Gabbiei<. 


d^= 


:«l=a: 


1.  No  otli  -  er    sto  -  ly  will 

2.  Proclaim  with  joy  how  the 

3.  Go    tell   the  sto-ry    in 

4.  The  whole  sweet  sto-ry  is 
6.  Each  heart  that  o  -  pens  to 


bear  re  -peat-ing  As  oft  -  en  as  this     is    told, 

cross  of  suffering  Will  never  be  borne  a  -  gain, 

far     off  countries,  Let  ev-'ry  poor  sin-ner  hear, 

not    yet  finished  The  sequel  is  but    be  -  gun, 

hear  the   tidings, E«-ceiv-ing  the  Saviour' sieve 
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God's  glad  good  news  of  His  love  to  sinners  Are  tidings  which  never  grow  old. 
That  on  -  ly  glo-ry  a-waits  the  Saviour,  That  soon  He  will  come  to    reign. 
How  Christ  the  Saviour  has  died  to  win  them  His  love  ov-er-comes  all    Tear. 
When  all  the  ransom' d  are  safely  gathered,  E'en  then  it  will  not      be    done. 
Will  add    a  page  to  redemption's  sto-ry  Be-hears'd  in  the  Home  a  -  bove. 
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Tell    it 
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a  -  gain 
it,  tell 


and  a  -  gain Tell    it    a  -  gain  and  a  -  gain. 

it    a-gain  and  again  Tell         it,   tell   it    a-gain  and  again 


if  .  0-  P   0   9. 


»  '    P    »-r0  :-0  0 


^=4:: 


:^^:^=|E 


-0    0     0 


tiiizz^zifc 


r^ 


-^— W- 


-»  »  »- 


r^rr 


V— y'-V- 


M=:N.J=itteaii 


k^   ^ 


^  ^ 


-« — » 


•  •  • 


^-1  ^       0—w—d     m\-0       d     d     »—0-^d    d--0—^-:-w 


±H — I 1- 


The  gos  -  pel  sto  -ry,  of  grace  and  glory,  Bears  telling  a-gain  and  a  -  gain. 
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Longing  For  Revival. 


Psalm  80. 


H.  P.  Jackson. 
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1.  0    Thou  Who  the  Shepherd  of  Is  -  ra  -  el     art,     Give  ear    to    our 

2.  Re  -  turn,  God  of  Hosts,  0   re  -  turn  un  -  to  Thine;  Look  down  from  the 

3.  No  more  shall  we  wander,  de-light -ing  in  shame; Re-  vive    us,     0 
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pray'r  and  Thy  fa  -  vor 
heav  -  ens  and   vis  -  it 
Lord;   we   will  call 


on 
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im-part;    Thou  lead  -  er     of      Jo  -  seph,  Thou 
this  vine,  This  vine  which  was  plant-ed     by 
Thy  name.  O     Lord  God   of    Hosts,  us     re  - 
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guide  of  his  way,   'Mid  cher -u -bimdwell-ing,Thy  glo  -  ry   dis-play. 

Thy  mighty  hand,  This  branch  for  Thy-self  which  Thou  madest  to  stand, 

store  to  Thy  grace.   And  then   we  shall  live   in   the  light     of  Thy  face. 
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Chorus. 
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O    Lord    God     of    Hosts,    us      re  -  store 
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to    Thy  grace, 


^ 


3 


^ 


-tS- 


grace,  to  Thy  grace,  And   then       we  shall 

to    Thy   grace,  to     Thy  grace, 
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Longing  for  Revival — Concluded. 
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live   in   the   light, We  shall  live   in  the  light  of  Thy  face. 

of  Thy  face. 
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I  Qave  My  Life  for  Thee. 


Frances  R.  Havergal. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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I  gave  My  life  for  thee, 
My  Fa-ther's  house  of  light, 
I  suf  -  fered  much  for  thee, 
And  I    have  brought  to  thee, 
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My    pre-eious  blood     I       shed, 
My    glo  -  ry-  cir  -  cled    throne 
More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell, 
Down  from  My  home  a  -  hove, 
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That  thou  niight'st  ransomed  be, 
I  left      for   earth  -  ly     night, 

Of        bit -t' rest  ag  -    o  -    ny, 
Sal  -     va  -  tion  full     and    free. 


And  quickened  from     the  dead; 

For  wand'rings  sad     and  lone; 

To     res  -  cue     thee   from  hell; 

My  par  -  don   and      My  love; 
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I     gave,     I  gave     My  life  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  giv'n  for     Me? 

I     left,       I  left      it   ^all  for  thee.  Hast  thou  left  aught  for     Me? 

I've  borne,  I've  borne  it    all  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  borne  for    Me? 

I    bring,    I  bring  rich  gifts  to   thee,  What  hast  thou  brought  to  Me? 


Jesus,  Thine  All=victorious  Love. 


Dr.  Hastings. 
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Je  -  sus,  Thine  all 
Oh,  that  in  nie 
Thou,  who  at  Pen 
Re  -    lin  -  ing    fire, 


■  vie  -  to  -  rious  love  Shed     in      my     soul  a  - 

the     sa  -  cred   fire     Might  now  be  -  gin  to 
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Then  shall 
Burn    up 
Come,  Ho  • 
Scat  -  ter 


my  heart       no    Ion 

the   dross       of    base 
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and  fixed     in      God, 
the  nioun-tains   flow, 
of    burn  -  ing,    come, 
ti  -  fy      the     wliole, 
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burn  -  ing,  come. 

fy       the   whole. 
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The  Lord's  My  Shepherd. 


RoBT.  H.  Wilson. 


Ola 


1.  TheLord'smy  Shepherd,  I'll  not  want,  He  makes  me  down  to  lie 

2.  My  soul    He  doth    re -store   a  -  gain,    And  nie  to  walk  doth  make 

3.  Yea, tho' I  walk  thro' death's  dark  vale,  Yet  Aj  ill   I   fear  no     ill, 

4.  A      ta  -  ble  Thou  hast  furnished  me    In  pres-ence  of    my   foes; 

5.  Goodness  and  mer-cv   all     my  life     Shall  sure-ly  fol- low  me, 
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CopTright,  18%,  by  Robt.  H.  Wilson,  ("He  Leadeth  Me.")    Used  by  permission. 


The  Lord's  My  Shepherd — Concluded. 


Chorus. 
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pastures  green;  He  leadeth  me  The  qui-et  wa-ters  by. 
in  the  patlis  of  righteousness,   Even  for  His  own  name's  sake. 
Thou  art  with  me,  and  Thy  rod  And  staff  me  comfort  still. 
head  Thou  dost  with  oil  anoint,  And  my  cup  overflows, 
in  God's  house  for  ev-  er-  more  My  dwelling  place  shall  be. 
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He  lead-eth  me. 
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He  lead-eth  me,     In  the  green  pastures  and  by  the  still  waters  He  leadeth  me. 
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No,  Not  Despairingly. 


HORATIDS  BONAB. 
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A.  B.  Spratt. 
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2. 
3. 

4. 
5. 


No,  not  de-spair-ing-ly  Come  I  to  thee,  No,  notdistrnstingly  Bend  I  the 
Ah!  mine  in  -  i-  qui-  ty    Crimson  has  been, In  -  fi  -  nite,iu  -  fi-nite  Sin  up-  on 
Lord,  Icon-fesstoThee,Sad-  ly  my  sin;   All   I  am  tell  I  Thee,  All  I  have 
Faithful  and  just  art  Thon,  Forgiving  all;  Loving  and  kind  art  Thou  When  poor  ones 
Then  all  is  peace  and  light  This  soul  within;  Thas  shall  I  walk  with  Thee,  The  lored  Un- 
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sin; 

been: 

call: 

seen: 


Sin  hath  gone  o-  ver  me,    Yet  is  this  still  my  plea,  Je  -  sus  hath  died. 
Sin   of  not  lov-ingThee,  Sin    of  not  trustingThee,  In  -  fi  -  nite  sin. 
Purge  Thou  my  sin  away,  Wash  Thon  my  soul  this  day;  Lord,make  me  clean. 
Lord,  let  the  cleansing  blood.  Blood  of  the  Lamb  of  God,  Pass  o'er  my  soul. 
Leaning  on  Thee, my  God,Guid-  ed  a-long  the  road,  Nothing  be-  tween. 
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On  the  Good  and  Faithful. 


Psalm  4. 


Spencer  Lane. 
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1.  Oil      Ihe     good     aud   faith  -    ful 


God 
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has     set 
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His 
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love; 


2.  Lay     up  -  on      God's    al     -     tar         Good  and    lov  -  ini>;      deeds, 


3.  In     God's   love       a    -  bid 
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have  joy     and      peace, 
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When  they  call     He    sends     them      Bless  -  ings  from    a  -  bove. 
And       in       all    things  trust     Him       To       sup  -  ply   your  needs. 
More  than     all      the     wick   -    ed,        Tliough  their  wealth  increase. 
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stand     in     awe,     and     sin  not,     Bid     your    heart   be      still; 
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Through  the  si  -  lent  watch  -  es  Think    up  -  on      His  will. 

But        to    those  that  fear      Him  God     will   send   His  light. 

For       the   Lord,    my  Sav  -  iour,  Will      in      safe  -  ty  keep. 
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Make  Me  All  Thine  Own. 


H.  R.  Palmer. 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Oh,  ray  Father!  take  me,makeme  Pure  and  ho  -  ly,     all  Thine  own 

2.  Oh,  my  Saviour!  cleanse  me,  fill  me  With  Thy  precious  love  di  -    vine 

3.  Ho-]y   Spir-it!  woo  me,  drawme   By     the   gen  -  tie  cords  of     love 
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May  each  changing  moment  find  me 
May  no  earth-ly  i  -  dol  turn  me 
Guide  me,  guard  me,  safe-  ly  lead  ine 


■^^^— r 

At  Thy  foot-stool,  near  Thy  throne. 
From  thatsa  -  cred  cross  of  Thine. 

To   my  heav'n-ly  home    a-  bove. 
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Oh,  For  a  Thousand  Tongues. 


Charles  Wesley. 


C.  G.  Glaser. 
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1.  Oh,   for     a    thousand  tongues  to  sing  My  great  Re-deem -er's  praise; 

2.  My   gracious  Mas  -  ter   and  my  God,  As  -  sist    me     to      pro  -  claim, 

3.  Jesus!  the  name  that  charms  our  fears,That  bids  our  sor  -  rows  cease; 

4.  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin,  He   sets  the     sin  -  ner     free; 
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The  glo-ries  of  my  God  and  King,  The  triumphs  of  His  grace! 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  a  broad,  The  hon-ors  of  Thy  name. 
'Tis  mu-sic  in  the  sin-ner's  ears,  'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 
His  blood  can  make  the   foul-est  clean.     His  blood  a -vailed  for    me. 
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Nothing  Between. 


E.  H.  H. 

Plaintively. 


Rev.  J.  Mountain. 
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1.  Nothing  between,Lord,nothing  between  ;Let  me  Thy  glo-ry  see,  Draw  my  soul 

2.  Nothing  between, Lord, nothing  between  ;Let  not  earth's  din  and  noiseStifleThy 

3.  Nothingbetween,Lord,nothingbetween;Nothingof  earthly  care,  Noth-ing  of 

4.  NoMiing  between,  Lord, nothing  between :Un-be-lief  dis  -  ap  -  pear,  Vanish  each 


— ^-rl- 


EEBE3E5p|l 


close  to  Thee,  Then  speak  in  love  to  me — Nothing  between,  Nothing  between, 
still  small  voice;  In  it  let  me  rejoice — Nothing  between, Nothing  between, 
tear  or  prayer,No  robe  that  self  *iay  wear — Nothing  between, Nothing  between, 
doubt  and  fear,  Fading  when  Thou  art  near-Notliing  between,  Nothing  between. 
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5  Nothing  between.    Lord,    nothing  be- 

Shine  with  unclouded  ray,      [tween; 
Chasing  each  mist  away. 
O'er  my  whole  heart  bear  sway — 
Nothing  between. 

6  Nothing  between,    Lord,    nothing  be- 

Thus  may  I  walk  with  Thee,  [tween; 
Thee  only  may  I  see, 
Thine  only  let  me  be — 
Nothing  between. 


r- 


7  Nothing  between,    Lord,    nothing   bc- 

Tiil  Thine  eternal  light,         [tween; 
Rising  on  earth's  dark  night, 
Bursts  on  my  open  sight — 
Nothing  between. 

8  Nothing  between,    Lord,    nothing   be- 

Till,  the  last  conflict  o'er,       [tween; 
I  stand  on  Canaan's  shore 
With  Thee  for  evermore — 
Nothing  between. 
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Georgiana  M.  Taylor. 


Seek  Ye  First, 


Tho3.  Cairns 


1.  Seek  ye  first,  not  earthly  pleasure,     Fad-ing  joy    and  fail-ing  treasure, 

2.  Seekyefirst  God's  peace  and  blessing;  Ye  have  all       if  this  pos-sess-ing: 

3.  Seek  this  first — Be  pure  and  ho  -  ly ;      Like  the  Mas-  ter,  meek  and  low-ly; 

4.  Seek  the  com  -  ing  of  His  king-doni;  Seek  the  souls  a-  round, to  win  them, 

5.  Seek  this  first.  His  promise  try -ing,    It    is    sure — all  need  sup-ply-ing — 
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Seek  Ye  First — Concluded. 
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But      the  love     that  knows  no  measure,     Seek   ye   first,  Seek   ye   first. 

Come,  yourneed  and  sin     con  -  fess-ing,      Seek  Him  first,  Seek  Him  first. 

Yield -ed      to      His  serv  -  ice   whol-ly:      Seek  this  first,  Seek  this  first. 

Seek      to     Je  -  sus  Christ   to  bring  them:  Seek  this  first.  Seek  this  first. 

Heav'n-ly  things — on  Him  re  -  ly  -  ing —  Seek   ye  first.  Seek  ye    first. 
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Glory  to  Jesus. 


J.  Wakefield  MacGill. 


From  Batiste,  bar.  by  C.  W.  <fe  E.  M. 
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Cho. — Glo  -  ry      to      Je  -     sus —  won -der -ful    Sav-iour!     Glo  -  ry      to 
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can  -  not  tell 

can  -  not  tell 

can  -  not  tell 


iL'hy;  Came  He      to      res  -  cue 

how;  All      that      I     know     is 

where; But        I       will     fol  -  low, 

when;.... White  throne  of  splen  -  dor 
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saved  me,  I 

lead     me,  I 

crown  me,  I 
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Je  -    sus,  the   One      I       a  -  dore; Glo  -  ry        to      Je  -  sus — 

11  D.  C.  for  Chorus. 
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sin  -  ners  all  worth-less,    My  heart  He  conquer'd — for  Him  I  would  die. 
He     was  my   ran  -  som,    Dy  -  ing   on   Cal  -  v'ry  with  thorns  on  His  brow, 
through  joy  or  sor  -  row,    Sunsliine  or  tem  -pest,  sweet  peace  or  de  -  spair. 
hail     I     with  glad- ness,  Crowned 'raid  the  plaudits  of  an -gels  and  men. 


won- der -ful    Sav  -  iour!  Glo-ry    to     Je  -  sus,  and  praise  ev-er-more. 
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You  May  Have  the  Joybells. 


J.  Edw.  Ruark. 


fe 


WM.  J.  KiKKPATRICK. 
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1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 


You  may  have  the  joy  -  hells  rinp:-ing  in  your  heart,  And  a  peace  that 
Love  of    Je  -  sus    in      its      ful-uess  you  may  know,  And  this  love  to 
You  will  meet  with  tri  -  als      as    you  journey  home,  Grace  suf-fi-cient 
Let  your  life  speak  well  of    Je  -  sus  ev  -  'ry  day.     Own  His  right  to 
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from  you  nev  -  er  will  de  -  part; 
those  a-round  you  sweet  -  ]y  show; 
he  will  give  to  o  -  ver  -  come; 
ev  -  'ry    serv  -  ice  you   can     pay; 


Walk  the  straight  and  narrow  way, 
Words  of  kiud-uess  al  -  ways  say, 
Tho'  un  -  seen  by  mor  -  tal  eye, 
Sin  -  ners  you  can   help    to   win 


Live  for  Je-sus  ev-'ry  day,  He  will  keep  the  joybells  ringing  in  your  heart. 
Deedsofmercydoeachday,ThenHe'llkeepthe  joybells  ringing  in  your  heart. 
He  is  with  you  ever  nigh,  And  He'll  keep  the  joybells  ringing  in  your  heart. 
If  your  life  is  pure  and  clean.  And  you  keep  the  joybells  ringing  in  your  heart. 
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Chorus. 
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Joy        -  -        bells  ringing  in  your  heart,  Joy        -  -        bells 

Ring-ing  iu  your  heart,  You  may  have  the  joy-bells 
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ringing  in  your  heart;  Take  the  Saviour  here  be-low,  With  you  ev  -  'ry 
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Copyright.  1R90.  hv  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


You  May  Have  the  Joybells — Concluded. 
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.where  you  go,     He    will  keep  the  joy  -  bells  ring-ing    in    your  heart. 
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Geo.  W.  Collins. 
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Follow  All  the  Way. 


Arr.  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  I     have  heard  my  Saviour  call-ing,     I    have  heard  my  Saviour  call  -  ing, 

2.  Tho'  He  leads  me  thro'  the  val-ley,     Tho'  He  leads  me  thro'  the  val  -  ley, 

3.  Tho'  He  leads  me  thro'  the  gar-den,    Tho'  He  leads  me  thro'  the  gar -den. 
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Cho. — Where  He  leads  me  I    will  fol-low,  Where  He  leads  me  I    will  fol  -  low, 
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I  have  heard  my  Saviour  calling,"Take  thy  cross  and  follow,  fol  -  low  me." 
Tho'  Heleadsmethro'  the  valley, I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
Tlio'  He  leads  me  thro'  the  garden,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all   the   way. 


•^•-t-\^ 


Where  He  leads  me  I   will  fol-low,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all   the  way. 


4  II :  Tho'  the  path  be  dark  and  dreary,  :|| 
I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 

5  II :  Tho'  He  leads  me  to  the  conflict,:|| 
I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 

6  l|:  Tho'  He  leads  through  fiery  trials, :|| 
I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 


7  1|:  I  will  follow  on  to  know  Him.  :|| 
He's  my  Savioar,  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend. 

8  ||:  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glory,  :|[ 
He  will  keep  me,  keep  me  all  the  way, 

9  ||:  O  'tis  sweet  to  follow  Jesus,  :|| 

And  be  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 


Copyright,  1891,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.    Used  by  permission. 


148         O  Sing  a  New  Song  to  the  Lord. 

Psalin  96.  ASA  HULL. 


3Ioderately  Slow. 
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1.  O    sing    a  new  song  to  the  Lord, Sing  all  the  earth  and  bless  His  Name; 

2.  Let  ev  -  'ry  tongue  and  ev-'ry  tribe  Give  to  the  Lord  due  praise  and  sing; 

3.  O  fear  and  bow,  adorned  with  grace,  And  tell  each  land  that  God  is  King; 

4.  So  let  them  shout  before  onr  God,    For,  lo,  He  comes.He  comes  with  might, 


tLiN:i=to=:^z=^ 
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From  day  to  day  His  praise  re- cord.  The  Lord's  redeerainggrace  proclaim. 
All  glo  -  ry  un  -  to  Him  as-  cribe;  Come, throng  His  court8,aud  offerings  bring. 
Tiie  earth  He  'stablished  in  its  place,  And  justice  to  the  world  will  bring. 
To  wield  the  scep-ter  and  the  rod,  Tojudgetheworld  with  truth  and  right. 
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Tell  all  the  world  His  wondrous  ways, Tell  heathen  nations  far  and   near; 
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Great  is  the  Lord,  and  great  Hispiaise,  And  Him  a-lone  let  na-tions  fear. 
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Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 


Charles  Wesley. 


Martyn. 


S.  B.  Marsh. 


1.  Je  -  BUS,  lov-er    of  my  soul,     Let  me  to  Thy  bo  -  som 

2.  0th  -  er    ref-uge  have  I  none,  Hangs  my  helpless  soul    on 

3.  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all    I  want;  More  than  all    in  Thee    I 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found , — Grace  to  cover  all    my 


fly, 

Thee; 

find; 

sin; 
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While  the  bil  -  lows  o'er  me  roll,   While  the  tem-pest  still    is       high; 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not    a  -  lone.     Still  sup-port  and  com  -  fort     me : 
Raise  the  fall  -  en,  cheer  the  faint,  Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the     bhnd: 
Let    the  healing  streams  abound,  Make  and  keep  me  pure  with  -  in; 
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Hide  me,  O    my  Sav-iour    hide.  Till  the  storm  of  life      is      past; 

All    my  trust  on  Thee  is     stayed,  All  my  help  from  Thee  I      bring; 

Just  and  ho  -  ly    is    Thy    name,  I    am  all    un-right-eous-ness; 

Thou  of  life  thefoun-tain    art,  Free-ly  let  me  take  of     Thee; 


Safe     in -to    the  hav- en  guide;  Oh,  re-ceive  my  soul    at 
Gov  -  er  my    de-f  ence-les^ head  With  the  shad-ow   of    Thy 
Vile   and  full    of    sin      I    am.  Thou  art  full   of  truth  and 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart.  Rise  to    all     e  -  ter  -  ni 
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Grace  Greater  Than  Our  Sin. 


Julia  H.  Johnston. 


D.  B.  Townee. 
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1.  Mar-  vel-ous  grace  of    our    lov  -  ing  Lord,  Grace  that  ex-ceeds  -our 

2.  Sin      and  dea- pair  like  the     sea  "waves  cold,  Threaten    the    soul  "with 

3.  Dark     is  the  stain  that  we    can  -  not  hide,  "What  can    a  -  vail     to 

4.  Mar  -  Tel-ous,    in  -  fin  -  ite,match- less  grace,  Free  -  ly     be-stowed  on 
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Bin    and    onr    guilt,     Yon  -  der,  on      Cal  -  va- ry's  mount  out-poured, 
in  -   fin  -  ite      loss,     Grace  that   is     great  -  cr,    yes,    grace    un-told, 
wash  it       a-   way?    Look!  there  is      flow -ing      a      crim  -  son    tide; 
all    who    be-  lieve;    You    that  are    long -ing      to       see     His    face, 
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There  where  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  was  spilt.    ^ 


Points  to  the  Eef- uge,  the  Might  -  y  Cross.  lri__-  _._-  ri_.|,- 
Whit  -  er  than  snow  you  may  be  to  -  day.  f  ^^^°®'  grace,  troa  s 
Will     you  this  mo-ment  His  grace     re-ceiye?-'    Marvelous  grace,    In-fin-ite 

.»,.  ^^  ^  0^  ^^  A*  -«^-« 


J^-f:- 


f£ 


.<2_i. 


jcn: 


.j2_ 


to=tc 


It 


i 


r=f 


->s^ 


f2^ 
tt 


r 


f^-^ 


#-^-^^- 


-I — I/— h 


-«$?- 


-(9- 


-•-r— •- 


grace,     Grace   that  "will    par  -  don  and  cleanse  "witli  -  in,      Grace, 
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grace,  God's  grace,  Grace  that  is  great-  er  than   all     our    sin, 

grace,        lu  -  fin  •  ite  grace, 
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151     The  Son  of  God  Goes  Forth  to  War. 


Heghcald  Heber. 
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1.  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war,  A   king-ly  crown  to      gain;      His 

2.  The  martyr  first,  whose  ea-gle  eye  Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave,  Who 

3.  A  glo-rious  band,  the  chosen  few  On  whom  the  Spir-it      came,     Twelve 

4.  A    no  -  ble  ar-my,  men  and  boys,  The  ma-tron  and  the     maid,     A- 
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blood-red  ban-ner  streams  a  -  far:  Who  fol  -  lows    in    His  train? 
saw  His  Mas  -  ter       in    the    sky.  And  called  on   Him    to   save: 
valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew,  And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame: 
round  the  Saviour's  throne  re-joice,  In     robes   of  light   ar-nayed: 
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best  can  drink  His  cup    of  woe,  Tri-uraph-ant     o  -  ver     pain,    Who 
Him,  with  par-don  on  His  tongue  In    midst  of    mor  -  tal     pain.    He 
met  the  ty-rant's  brandished  steel,  The    li  -  on's    go  -  ry     mane;  They 
climbed  the  steep  as-cent  of  heaven  Through  per-il,  toil   and   pain:     0 
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pa  -  tient  bears  His  cross  be-low,    Who  fol-  lows  in    His   train, 

prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong:  Who  fol-  lows  in    His   train? 

bowed  their  necks  the  death  to  feel:    Who  fol- lows  in  their  train? 

God,      to  us  may  grace  be  given  To     fol  -  low  in  their  -train.    A-men. 
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Hold  Thou  My  Hand ! 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


1.  Hold  Thou  my  hand!     so   weak   I   am,    and  help -less; 

2.  Hold  Thou  my  hand!   and  clos  -  er,  clos-er  draw   me 

3.  Hold  Thou  my  liand !   the   way  is  dark  he  -  fore    me 

4.  Hold  Thou  my  hand!  that, when  I  reach  the   mar  -  gin 

-': P— , 


I  dare  not 
To  Thy  dear 
With-ont  the 
Of  that    lone 
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take  one  step  with-out 
self — my  hope,  my  joy, 
sun  -  light  of    Thy  face 
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Thy  aid! 
my    all; 
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riv  -  er    Thou  didst  cross  for  me, 


Hold  Thou  my  hand!  for  then,  O 
Hold  Thou  my  hand!  lest  hap -ly 
But  when  h}'^  faith  I  catch  its 
A    heav'n  -  ly    light  may  flash  a  - 
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lov- ing  Saviour,  No    dread  of    ill      shall   make  my  soul     a  -  fraid. 
I  should  wander,    And  miss-  ing  Thee,    my  trembling  feet  should  fall, 
ra-dinnt  glo  -  ry.    What  heights  of  joy,  what  rapturous  songs  are  mine! 
long  its  wa  -  ters.  And    ev  -  'ry  wave    like  crys  -  tal  bright  shall  be. 
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Now  the  Day  is  Over. 


S.  Baring-Gould 


1. 
2. 
3. 


Now  the 
Je  -  sus, 
Grant  to 


day 
give 
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4.  Thro'  the   long  night-watch 


ver,  Night  is    draw- ing      nigh; 

ry  Calm   and  sneet  re   -    pose; 

dien  Vis  -    ions  bright  of      Thee; 

-  es.  May  Tiiine  an  -  gels     spread 


Now  the  Day  is  Over— Concluded. 
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Shad  -  ows  of      the    eve    -     ning 

steal       a  -  cross  the 

sky. 

With     Thy  ten-derest  bless  -     ing 

May      onr    eye  -  lids 

close. 

Guard  tlie    sail  -  ors    toss      -     ing 

Oil         the   deep,  blue 

sea. 

Their  white  wings  a  -  bove         me, 

Watch-ing  round  mj'^ 

bed. 
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1.  eve-ning    Steal    a  -  cross 


the       sky. 


5  When  the  morning  wakens, 
Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 


6  Glory  to  the  Father, 
Glory  to  the  Son, 
And  to  Thee,  blest  Spirit, 
Whilst  all  ages  run. 
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Just  as  I  Am. 


Charlotte  Elliott. 
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1.  Just  as 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 

4.  Just  as 


I 

I  am,  with-out  one  plea.  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

I  am,  and  wait-ing  not     To   rid     my   soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

I  am,  tho'  tossed  a  -  bout  With  many  a  conflict, many  a  doubt, 

I  am,  poor,wretched,blind;Sight,riches,heal-ingofthe  mind, 
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And  that  Thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 
To  Thee  whoseblood  can  cleanse  each  spot,0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 
Fightings  with-in,  and  fears  with-out,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 
Yea,   all     I   need,  in  Thee   to    find,   O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 
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come! 
come! 
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5  Just  as  I  am.  Thou  wilt  receive. 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  reliere; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 


6  Just  as  I  am, — Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea.  Thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  cornel 
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Rock  of  Ages. 


A.  M.  TOPLADY. 


rj: 


« 2^ 


^S- 


i 


Thomas  Hastings. 
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1.  Rock  of    A  -    ges,    cleft  for    me,     Let    me  hide    my- self  in  Thee; 

2.  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er    flow,    Could  ray  zeal    no  languor  know, 

3.  While  I   draw  this    fleet-ing  breath,  When  my  eye  -  lids  close  in  death. 
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Let    the    wa  -     ter    and  the  blood,  From  Thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 
These  for  sin      could  not    a  -  tone,     Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a  -  lone: 
When  I    rise        to  worlds  unknown,  And   be  -  hold   Thee   on  Thy  throne, 
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doub  -  le  cure,     Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 


In     my  hand    no      price   I   bring,    Simp-ly    to      Thy  cross   I     cling. 
Rock  of    A  -    ges,  cleft  for  me,       Let     me  hide    my  -  self  in    Thee. 
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There's  a   Wideness. 


Frederic  W.  Faber. 
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1.  There's  a  wide-uess   in  God's  mer-cy,  Like  the  wideness     of  the  sea, 

2.  There   is   welcome  for  the    sin  -  ner,  And  more  graces     for    the  good; 

3.  For      the  love   of   God    is    broad-er    Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 

4.  If        our  love  were  but  more  simple,    We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 
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There's   a    Wideness — Concluded. 
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There's  a  kind-uess  in     His  jns-tice;  Which  is  more  thau    lib  -  er  -  ty. 
There  is  mer  -  cy   with  the  Saviour,  There  is  heal  -  ing    in  His  blood. 
And    the  heart  of    the    E-ter-nal,  Is    most  won- der  -  ful -ly   kind. 
And  our  lives  would  be   all  sunshine  In   the  sweet -ness  of   our  Lord. 

1 ^ 1 — Mr — b — hi y-^ — — ^ ^ 1— 


5 


31 


2^ 


f 


V=^- 


^\- 


157 


T.  Kelly. 


The  Sacred  Book. 
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love  the    sa  -     cred       Book        of        God,       No 
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2.  Sweet  book!  in  thee      ray 

3.  But    while  I'm  here    thou 
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And  bids  me  from  de  -  struc  -  tion 
The  joys  His  pres  -  ence  will  af  - 
And    thus  par  -  take    of       joys        a  - 
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H.  L. 


Close  to  Thy  Heart. 


Duet. 


Haldor  Lillknas. 
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1.  Close    to  Thy  heart,  blessed  Sav -iout,  Near-er  to  Thy  wounded  side, 

2.  Days  have  been  darksome  and  dreary,  Bat  ties  I've  fought  all  a  -  lone, 

3.  Sweet  is  Thy  blest  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion,  ''Come unto  me  and  find    rest,' 
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Far  from  the  din  of  life's  bat  -  ties, 
And  the  vain  world  with  its  splendor. 
Like  un  -  to  mu-  sic     su-  per  -  nal, 
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Under  Thy  wings  let  me  hide;... 
To  me  dis-taste-ful  has  grown;. 
Un  -  to  the  sad  and  op  -  prest;... 
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There  I    find  ref-uge  from  dan-  ger,  There  naught  my  peace  can  de-stroy. 
No     one  but  Thou  can  re- lieve    me      Of    all  the  bur-dens  I      bear, 
Leav-ingmy  fail-ures  be- hind    me,  Glad- ly  for -get-ting the    past. 
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There  I  find  comfort  in  sor  -  row, 
No  one  like  Thou  can  re-  ceive  me, 
Com  -  ing  to  Thee   I  shall  sure  -  ly 
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There    iscontentraeut  and  joy. 

No    one  with  Thee  can  compare. 
Find  what  I've  sought  for, at  last. 
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Close  to  Thy  heart,  close  to  Thy  heart,  Lord,  let  me    ev  -  er    a 
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Close  to  Thy  Heart — Concluded. 
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There  on  Thy  breast, may  I     find  rest,    Un-derThy  uings  let   me  hide 
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In  Jesus. 


Jas.  Proctor. 
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1.  I've  tried   in    vain        a  thousand  ways  My  fears  to  quell,  my  hopes  to 

2.  My   soul     is   night,  my  heart  is    steel —  I     can-not    see,      I     can  -  not 

3.  He    died,  He  lives,  He  reigns,He  pleads;  There's  love  in  all  Hiswoidsand 

4.  The'  some  should  sneer,aDd  some  should  blame,  I'll  go  with  all  my  guilt  and 
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raise;  But  what  I  need, 
feel :  For  light, for  life, 
deeds;  There's  all  a  guilt 
shame;  I'll   go    to  Him 
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the  Bi-ble  says, 

I  must  ap-peal 

-  y   sin-ner  needs 


Is  ev-er  on  -  ly 
In  simple  faith  to 
For  ev-  er-  more     in 


because  His  name,  A-bove  all  names  is 


Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
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Je  -  sus. 
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The  above  lines  were  found  after  his  death,  on  the  desk  of  an  Infidel  who  became  a 
Christian. 
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Come  Ye  Yourselves  Apart. 


Bishop  Hickersteth. 


James  Langran. 
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Come  ye  yourselves  a  -  part  and  rest  a  -  while,  Wea  -  ry,   I 


know    it, 
Come  ye     a-  side  from  all  the  world  holds  dear,  For  converse  which  the 
Come,  tell  me     all   that     ye  have  said  and  done,   Your  vie  -  to  -  ries    and 
Come  ye  and  rest:  the  journey    is  too   great.  And    ye  will  faint    be  - 
Then  fresh  from  converse  with  your  Lord, re-turn,  And  work  till  day-  light 
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of       the  press  and  throng;  Wipe  from  your  brow  the  sweat  and  dust  of    toil, 
world  has  nev  -  er  known;  A  -  lone  with  me,    and  v^ith   my  Fa-  ther  here, 


fail  -  ures,hopes  and  fears; 
side  the  way  and  sink; 
soft  -  ens     in  -  to    ev'n; 


I      know  how  hard 
The  bread  of    life 
The  brief  hours  are 


•  ly  souls  are  wooed  and  won: 

is    here    for  you    to     eat, 

not  lost     in  which  ye  learn 
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161        O  Love  That  Wilt  Not  Let  Me  Qo. 


George  Matheson. 


Albert  L.  Peace. 
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O  Love  That  Wilt  Not  Let  Me  Go— Concluded. 
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wea  -  ry  soul    iu       Thee;  I        give  Thee  back  the   life      I       owe, 

flick' ring  torch  to      Thee;  My  heart     re-stores  its    bor-row'd  ray, 

close  my  heart  to       Thee;  I       trace    the  rain-bow  thro' the    rain, 

ask     to    fly  from     Thee;  I        lay      in   dust  life's  glo  -  ry     dead, 
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That  in  Thine  o-cean  depths  its  flow  May  rich  -  er  full  -  er 
That  in  Thysunshine'sglow  its  day.  May  brighter  fair-  er 
And  feel  the  promise  is  not  vain  That  morn  shall  tear-  less 
And    from  theground  their  blossoms  red,  Life  that  shall  end  -  less 
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Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me. 
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Edward  Hopper. 


John  E.  Gould. 

Fine. 


I 


fHF=c 


-<5<- 


=4: 


lir^-W 


-P-^ 


-^ 


^ #— 


1.  Je    -    sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot    me    O  -    ver  life's   tem-pest-uous  sea; 

2.  As         a    moth  -  er    stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the     o-ceauwild; 

3.  When  at    last      I     near  the  shores,  And  the  fear-  ful  break-ers  roar 
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D.C. — Chart  and  com-  pass  came  from  Thee:  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
D.C. — Wondrous  Sov  -  reign  of  the  sea,  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi -lot  me. 
D.C. — May      I    hear  Thee  say      to      me,  "Fearnot,    I      will    pi  -  lot    thee!" 
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Un-knov^n  waves  be- fore  me  roll,  Hid-  ing  rock  and  treach'rous  shoal; 
Boist'rous  waves  o  -  bey  Thy  will  When  Thou  say 'st  to  them  "Be  still!" 
'Twixtmeand    the  peace-ful    rest,  Then,  while  lean- ing    on     His    breast, 
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Come  In,  O  Come! 


Rev.  Dr.  Moule. 
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sun     has     set       long 
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Lord    Je  -  sus,     it    was      Thou;  The 

lies    heaped  a  -  midst  the    gloom,  The 

my.  cause  to     hail  Thee     in;  This     dark   con  -  fu    -    sion 

ing      of        so    great    a       Friend;  All        were    at      best       un 

y         of    Thee    as    Thou    art;  To 
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chase  the    gloom,    the 
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since;  the  Storms  be -gin;    'Tis      time  for  Thee,  my  Saviour,  O    come  in! 
stands,the couch un-dressed;  Ah,    what    a     wel-come  for  th'E-ter  -  nal  Guest! 
e'en    at    once    de-mands  Thine  own  bright  presence, Lord, and  ordering  hands, 
seem-ly;    and  'twere  ill        Be  -  yond    all    else    to  keep  Thee  wait-ing  still, 
ter  -  ror,   and    the    sin:      Come,   all  Thy-self,  yea  come,  Lord  Je  -  sus,    in! 
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164      When  I  Survey  the  Wondrous  Cross. 


Isaac  Watts. 


E.  Miller. 
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1.  When  I     sur  -  vey  the  wondrous  cross  On  which  the  Prince  of  glo  -  ry    died, 

2.  For  -  bid    it,  Lord, that  I  should  boast,  Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God; 

3.  See! from  His  head,His  hands, His  feet,  Sor-row  and  love  flow  min-gled  down, 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  na-turemine.  That  were  an  offering  far  too  small; 
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When  I  Survey  the  Wondrous  Cross — Concluded. 
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My     rich  -  est  gain  I  count  but  loss,  And  pour  contempt  on      all  my   pride. 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,  I    sac  -  ri  -  flee  them   to  His  blood. 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sor-ro^v  meet,  Or  thorns  com-pose  so   rich  a  crown? 

Love  so   a  -  maz  -  ing,  so    di  -  vine,  De-mands  my  soul,  my   life,  my    all. 
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On  Christ,  the  Solid  Rock. 


Edward  Mote. 


William  B.  Bradbury 
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^    fMy    hope  is  built    on  noth-ing  less  Than  Je-sus' blood  and  righteousness;) 
\l       dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame,But  whol-ly  lean  on    Je-sus'  name./ 

2    f  When  darkness  veils  His love-ly  face      I      rest  on    His    unchanging  grace;! 
(In       ev  -  'ry  high  and storm-y  gale.   My  an  -  chor  holds  with-  in  the  veil,  / 

o  /His    oath,  His  cov-e - nant.  His  blood,  Sup-port  me  in  the 'whelming  flood;! 
•  I  When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way,   He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay.  J 

.    f  WTien  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound,  Oh,  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found;") 
■  1  Dressed  in  His  righteousness  a  -  lone.    Fault-less  to  stand  before  the  throne.  J 
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sink  -  ing    sand.        All        oth  -    er    ground       is        sink  -  ing     sand. 
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Every  Moment  He  Is  Dearer. 


Mary  Bernstecher. 


B.  D.  ACKLEY. 
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1.  Ev  -'ry    mo-ment    as      I    trav-  el    o'er  the  path-way  t'ward  the  goal, 

2.  Ev -'ry    mo-ment  brings  its    du  -  ty,   ev  - 'ry    day    its   grief  and    pain, 

3.  Ev  -'ry    mo-ment    of    the    fu-ture, though  it's  all    un-known  to      me, 
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Comes  a  blest  and  sweet  con-tent-ment,  and  a  peace  with-  in  my  soul; 
No  one's  life  can  be  all  sun-shine,  else 'twould  sure- ly  be  in  vain; 
Hid-  den    by    an     all- wise    Fa-ther,  that  its    trials    I    may   not    Bee, 
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For  the  Mas  -  ter  whom  I've  chos  -  en  has  been 
But  He  helps  me  bear  my  bur-dens,  and  each 
I       can    fol  -  low  Him    in    safe  -  ty,    for  what 
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faith -ful  kmd  and  true, 

sor  -  row  He  doth  share, 

-  ev  -  er     is     in  store, 
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Nev  -  er  has  there  been  a  dan  -  ger  that  He 
That  is  why  my  heart  re  -  joic  -es,  e  -  ven 
Je  -  sus  knows, and  so    each  mo-ment    1     can 


has  not    led  me  through 
in    the  midst  of     care, 
trust  Him  more  and  more. 
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Ev  -'ry    moment    He     is    dear  -  er,      Ev  -'ry    day     I    love  Him  more; 
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Every  Moment  He  Is  Dearer — Concluded. 
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Ev  -'ry  mo  -ment  He    seems  near  -  er    Than  He's  ev  -  er  been    be  -  fore. 
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Wm.  C.  Stokes. 

May  be  used  as  a  Quartet 


Alone  With  Jesus. 


CbjlS.  H.  Gabriex. 
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1.  A -lone  with  Je-susI   0    how  sweet  To  lay  me  pros-trate  at  His  feet; 

2.  A -lone  with  Je  -  susl  peace-ful  rest,  Re-chn-ing    on     His  loving  breast; 

3.  A-  lone  with  Je-susl   ev  -  er-more,  My  Lord, I'll  love  Thee  and  a-dore, 

4.  A-  lone  with  Je-susl  none  can  tell  What  joy  'twill  be    vrith  Hun  to  dwell, 
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To     feel 

What  joy 

'Till  Thou 

To  chant 


His  hallowed  pres-ence  near, My   life    to 

to  hear  Him  sweet-ly  say: — Lean  hard  on 

dost  kind  -  ly    bid    me  come  To  dwell  in 

His  love,  to    siog  His  praise, And  un  -  to 


bless,  my  heart  to  cheer! 

Me,  and    ev  -  er  stay! 

Thy    e  -  ter-nalHome. 

Him  our    anthems  raise. 
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A -lone  with  Je-susl    0  how  sweet  To    be    for 
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To  know  His  love,  to  feel  His  care.  And    all    His  rich -est  blessings  share! 
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168  My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 

Ray  Palmer.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  My        faith  looks  up       to  Thee,    Thou      Lamb     of      Cal    -   va  -  ry, 

2.  May       thy   rich  grace    im-part     Strength    to       my     faint-  ing  heart, 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze     I     tread;   And        griefs      a-  round     me  spread, 

4.  When  ends  life's  tran-sient  dream,  When   death's  cold,    snl   -  len  stream 
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Sav  -  lour    di-vine;    Now    hear  me    while 
My      zeal    in -spire!   As      Thou  hast  died 
Be      Thou  my  Guide;  Bid      dark-ness  turn 
Shall   o'er  me    roll:     Blest    Sav-iour,  then, 
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I     pray,  Take    all    my 

for    me,  O         may  my 

to    day,  Wipe    sor-row's 

in    love,  Fear    and   dis  - 
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a  -  way,  O         let    me  from  this  day    Be       whol 

to    Thee  Pure,warm,and  changeless  be,  A  liv 

a  -  way.  Nor     let     me    ev  -   er  stray  From  Thee 

re -move;  O       bear  me  safe      a-bove,  A  ran  • 
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Isaac  Watts. 


O  Qod,   Our  Help  in  Ages  Past, 


Dr.  Croft. 
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1.  O       God,  our  help 

2.  Un  -  der     the  shad 

3.  Be  -  fore    the  hills 

4.  A      thou- sand     a  -  ges 

5.  Timejike    an     ev 


a  -  ges   past,  Our  hope   for  years  to  come; 

of    Thy  throne  Thy  saints  have  dwelt  se  -  cure; 

or-  der  stood,  Or     earth    re-ceived  its  frame, 

in     Thy  sight  Are    like    an     eve -ning  gone; 

er  -  roll- ing  stream, Bears  all     its     sons     a  -  way; 
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6.  O       God,  our  help    in       a  -  ges    past,  Our  hope   for   years    to    come; 
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O  God,  Our  Help  in  Ages  Past — Concluded. 
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Our      shel-ter   from   the  storm -y  blast,  And   our     e-  ter-iial    home. 
Suf    -    fi  -  cient     is  Thine  arm      a -lone,  And   our    de-fence    is      sure. 
From     ev  -  er  -  last- ing  Thou   art  God,    To      end- less  years  the     same. 
Short     as     the  watch  that  ends   the  night  Be  -  fore  the    ris- ing     sun. 
They     fly     for  -  got -ten,    as        a  dream  Dies     at    the    ope-ning    day. 
Be      Thou  our  guard  while  life  shall  last,   And   our    e  -  ter-nal    home. 
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Wm.  p.  Mackay. 


Revive  Us  Again. 


J.  J.  Husband. 
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1.  We  praise  Thee,  O  God,    for  the   Son    of   Thy  love,     For       Je-sus  who 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  O  God,    for  Thy  Spir- it      of  light,Who  has  shown  us  our 

3.  All   glo  -  ry    and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our 

4.  Ke-  vive    us       a  -  gain ;  till  each  heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each  soul  be  re  - 
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Chorus. 


died  and  is  now  gone  a -hove. 
Sav-iour,  and  scat-tered  our  night, 
sins  and  has  cleansed  ev'ry  stain, 
kin-  died  with  fire  from    a-  bove. 
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Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah !  Thine  the  glory , Hal  -  le 
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lu-jah!  A- men!  Hal-le- lu- jah!  Thine  the  glo- ry,  Re-vive  us     a-gain. 
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O  Brothers,  Lift  Your  Voices. 


Edward  H.  Bickersteth. 


Henry  Smart. 
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1.  O     broth-  ers,    lift  your    voic    -    es,     Tri  -  umph-ant  songs    to    raise; 

2.  O     Chris-tian  broth- ers,      glo  -  rious  Shall    be     the    cou-flict's  close; 

3.  Not    uu  -  to      us,  Lord     Je    -    sus,     To    Thee  all  praise  be    due, 
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es,    And  earth     is  filled  with  praise: 
rious, And    shall  be     o'er    its    foes: 
us.    Has    freed  our  breth-ren    too. 


Till  heaven  on    high    re  -  joic 
The    Cross  hath  been   vie  -  to   • 
Whose  blood-bought  mer-cy  frees 
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Ten  thou-sand  hearts  are 
Faith  is  our  bat  -  tie 
Not     nn  -  to     us,     in 
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bound-ing  With  ho  -  ly  hopes  and 
tok  -  en;  Our  Lead-er  all  con 
glo    -    ry,  The       an  -  gels  catch   the 
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The  gos  -  pel  trump  is  sound  -  ing,  The  trump  of  Ju  -  bi  - 
Our  troph-ies,  fet  -  ters  brok  -  en.  Our  cap-tives,  ran-somed 
And  cast  their  crowns  be  -  fore    Thee    Ex   -  ult  -  ing  -  ly      a  - 
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Dr.  E.  T.  Cascel. 
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The  King's  Business. 


Floka  H.  Cassbl. 
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1.  I       am    a  stran- ger here,  with -in      a     for- eign land;  My  home  is 

2.  This  is  the  King'scommand:  that  all  men,  ev  -  'ry-where,Re-pent  and 

3.  My  home  is  bright- er  far     than  Sharon's  ro  -   sy  plain,  E  -  ter-nal 
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far       a-  way,     up  -  on     a    gold-  en  strand;  Am-bas  -  sa  -  dor     to  be 
tnm     a- way   from  sin's  se  -  duc-tive  snare;  That  all  who  will      o-bey, 
life    and  joy  throughout  its    vast    do-main;  My  Sovereign  bids  me  tell 
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of   realms  be- yond  the  sea,     I'm  here  on    business  for  the  King, 

with  Him  shall  reign  for  aye,     And  that's  my  business  for  the  King, 

how  mor-tals  there  may  d  well,  And  that's  my  business  for  the  King. 

— ^ — **— «- 


pE 


€ 


"ST" 


f 


-Ur 


tE 


r'  ^  i^  ' 


>4' 


Choeus. 

— ^  ^  ^ 


^  h  N 


''^'J  J     !     N I  sJr 


t 


■tr-^ 


M 


A-^ — ^--^-^ 


■^    <,  <  -^ 


1^ 


i,'^'  \ — \ — f- 


-•— €- 


#    # 


^A>^    g 


•.dm 


^^9  #   8   #  '  ^   #   ^ — •  '  ^^4  •  •   * 

Thisisthe  message  that  I  bring,Amessageangelsfain  wouldsing;  "Oh,  beye 
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reconciled,"  Thussaithmy  Lord  and  King,  "Oh, be  ye  reconciled  to  God." 
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To=day  Thy  Mercy  Calls  Me. 


Oswald  Allen. 


Rev.  John  B.  Dykks. 


1.  To-day  Thy    mer  -  cy    calls       me    To  wash      a -way    ray      sin; 

2.  To  -  day  Thy    gate     is       o    -     pen,  And    all    who     en  -  ter       in 

3.  To-day    the      Fa -ther  calls       me,  The    Ho  -    ly    Spir  -  it  waits, 

4.  O        all  -  em- brae- inij;    mer    -    cy,  Thou  ev  -    er      o  -  pen  door, 
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How  -  ev  -  er    great  my    tres  -    pass,  What-e'er      I    may  have  been, 
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Shall    find      a 
The     bless  -  ed 
What  shall     I 

1^ 


Fa-ther's  wel  -  come, And     par  -  don   for  their    sin; 

an  -  gels  gatli    -    er    A   -   round  the  heav'n-ly     gates: 

do    with -out      Thee  When  heart  and  eyes   run     o'er? 
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How -ev  -    er    long  from  mer    -     cy      I       may  have  turned  a   -  way. 
The    past  shall    be      for-  got    -    ten,     A      pres-ent  joy     be      given, 
No      ques  -  tion  will     be  asked       me.  How    oft  -   en       I     have    come; 
When  all  things  seem    a  -  gainst     me,  To      drive    me     to      de  -  spair, 
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Thy   blood,    O  Christ,  can   cleanse  me,   And  make   me  white   to-  day. 
A  fu  -  ture  grace    be      prom-ised,    A       glo- rious crown  in  heaven. 

Al  -  though     I      oft  have     wan-dered.  It         is      my     Fa-ther's  home. 
I        know    one  gate     is      o    -    pen,    One    ear    will  hear    my  prayer. 
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More  About  Jesus. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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1.  More  a-bout  Je-sus  would  I  know,  More  of  His  grace  to  oth-ersshow; 

2.  More  a-bout  Je-sus    let  me  learn,  More  of  His   ho-ly  will  dis-cern; 

3.  More  a-bout  Je- sus;   in  His  word,  Hold-iug  communion  with  my  Lord; 

4.  More  a-bout  Je- sus;  on  His  throne,  Rich- es    in  glo  -  ry  all  His  own; 
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More  ofHissav-ing    ful-nesssee.    More  of  His  love  who  died  forme. 
Spir  -  it    of  God,  my  teach- er   be,    Showing  the  things  of  Christ  to  me. 
Hear-ing  His  voice  in     ev  - 'ry  line,  Mak-iug  each  faithful  say- iug  mine. 
More  of  His  kingdom's  sure  increase;  More  of  His  com-  ing,Prince  of  Peace. 
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More,    more     a  -  bout     Je  -  sus.    More,   more      a  -  bout    Je 


sus 
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More    of  His  sav-  ing    ful-  ness  see.  More  of  His  love  who  died  for  me 
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175     The  Shadows  of  the  Evening  Hours. 


Adelaide  A.  Procter. 


( St.  Leonard.) 


Henrt  Hiles. 
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1.  The  shad-ows  of  the  eve-ning  hours    Fall  from  the  dark-ening  sky; 

2.  The  sor-rows  of  Thy  servants,  Lord,    O    do    not  Thou  de  -  spise, 

3.  Slow  -  ly  the  rays  of  day-light  fade;    So    fade  with  -  in  our  heart 

4.  Let  peace,  O  Lord,  Thy  peace,  O  God,  Up  -  on  our  souls  de  -  scend; 
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Up  -  on  the  frag-rance  of  the  flowers  The  dews  of  eve-ning  lie: 
But  let  the  in  -  cense  of  our  prayers  Be  -  fore  Thy  mer  -  cy  rise. 
The  hopes  in  earth  -  ly  love  and  joy  That  one  by  one  de  -  part. 
From  midnight  fears  and  per  -  ils,  thou   Our  trembling  hearts  defend; 
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Be-fore  Thy  throne,  O  Lord  of  heaven,  We  kneel  at  close  of    day; 
The  bright-ness  of  the  com-ing  night    Up  -  on  the  dark-ness  rolls; 
Slow-ly,  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one,     With-in  the  heav-ens    shine; 
Give  us    a    re  -  spite  from  our  toil.     Calm  and  sub-due  our  woes; 
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Look  on  Thy  chil-dren  from  on  high,  And  hear  us  while  we  pray. 
With  hopes  of  fu  -  ture  glo  -  ry  chase  The  shadows  from  our  souls, 
Give  us,  O  Lord,  fresh  hopes  in  heaven.  And  trust  in  things  di  -  vine. 
Through  the  long  day  we  la-bor.  Lord,    O    give  us   now    re  -  pose. 
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Give  Me  Jesus. 


Habt  Bebnstecheb. 

SOLO  or  Unisoa^ 


t4=^ 


N     N     I 


:?=;? 


t-^ 


*=it 


^=^=^ 


±ZJt 


-^ 


^~ 


^ 


r    fT 


r 


•fS^ 


1.  Let  earth's  brightest  pleasures  van- ish,     Let  its  gems  and  riches   flee; 

2.  In    my    sor-row  Je  -  sus    com  -  forts     Till  each  bit-ter  trial  is  o'er, 

3.  In    the   hour  of  great  temp-ta  -  tion,    Let  me  to  my  Sav-iour  fly; 
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Give  to  me  my  Sav-iour,  Je  -  sus,  And  His  love  so  full  and  free. 
With  Him  I  shall  ne'er  be  lone  -  ly,  Give  me  Jesus,  nothing  more. 
Je  -  sus,  while  on  earth  I  lin  -  ger,  Je  -  sus,whenatlast  I     die. 
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Chorus. 

Give  me    Je-  sus,    on  -  ly      Je    •    Bug, 
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Give         me  on-  ly     Je  -  bus,  Grace  and  mercy  from    a-bove; 
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"With  Him  I  shall  ne'er  be  lone  -  ly,    Give  me  Jesus  and  His  love. 

His  love. 
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Oop-mght,  1908,  by 

Charles  H.  Alexander. 
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Psalm  22. 


The  Triumphs  of  the  Gospel. 

William  H.  Doank. 
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1.  The  ends  of  all    the  earth  shall  hear  And  turn  un- to     the  Lord  in    fear; 

2.  For  His  the  kingdom,  His   of  right;  He   rules  the  na-tions  by   Hia  might; 

3.  Both  rich  and  poor, both  bond  and  free,Shall  worship  Him  "with  bended  knee, 

4.  The  Lord's  unfail-ing  righteousness     All     gen-er  -  a  -  tions  shall  con-fess; 


All  kindreds  of    the  earth  shall  own  And  worship  Him  as 
All  earth  to  Him  her  homage  brings,  The  Lord  of  lords,  the 
And  children's  children  shall  proclaim  The  glorious  hou-  or 


God     a  -  lone. 

King  of  kings. 

of    His  Name. 


From  age  to  age  shall  men  be  taught  What  wondrousworks  the  Lord  has  wrought. 
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All  earth  to  Him      her  homage  brings, The  Lord  of  lords,  the  King  of  kings. 
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Jesus  Calls  Us. 


Cecil  F.  Alexander. 


W.  H.  JUDE. 
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1.  Je-sus  calls    us!    o'er  the    tu-mult  Of    our  life's  wild  rest-less  sea, 

2.  As    of     old,     a  -  pos-tles  heard    it      By    the    Gal   -   1  -  le- an    lake; 

3.  Je-sus  calls    ns  from  the   wor- ship   Of     the  vain  world's  golden  store; 

4.  In   our  joys    and     in  our    sor-rows,Days  of     toil     and  hours  of  ease, 

5.  Je-sns  calls    us!     by  Thy  mer-cies,  Sav-iour,  may    we  hear  Thy  call; 
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Jesus  Calls  Us — Concluded. 
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me!" 
sake. 


Day       by    day  His  sweet  voice  Boundeth,Say-ing,"Christiau,    fol- low 
Turned  from  liome,and  toil, and  kiu-dred,Leaviug       all      for   His  dear 
From   each    i  -  dol  that  would  keep  lis,    Say-ing,  "Christian,  love  Me  more 
He  calls,    in  cares  and  pleasures, ' '  Christian,  love  Me  more  than 
our  hearts  to  Thy   o  -  be-dience,Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of 
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Give 


these!" 
all! 
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He  Leadeth  Me. 


Joseph  H.  Gilmore. 


William  B,  Bradbury. 
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1.  He      lead-eth  me!  O   bless-edtho't!  O  words  with  heavenly  comfort  fraught! 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom,  Sometimes  where  Eden's  bo wei-s  bloom, 

3.  Lord,    I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, Nor  ev  -  er  mur-mur  nor    re- pine; 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done.  When,  by  Thy  grace, the  vic-t'ry's  won. 
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Whate'er  I  do, where'er  I  be.  Still 'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 
By  wa-  ters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea — Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 
Con  -  tent, what-ev  -  er  lot  I  see.  Still 'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee,  Since  God  thro'  Jor-dan    lead-eth  me. 
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He  leadeth  me, He  leadeth  me!  By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me! 

His  faithful  follow'r  I  wonldbe,For  by  His  hand  He  (Om?7 )  leadeth  me. 
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180     1  Need  to  Be  Filled  With  the  Spirit. 


Ada  R.  Habershon. 


B.  D.  ACKLBY. 
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1.  I  need 

2.  I  need 

3.  I  need 

4.  I  need 


to  be  filled  with  the  Spir  -  it,  Each  moment  of    ev    ery    day; 
to  be  filled  for  the  home  -  life,  I       need    it  for  work  out  -  side; 
to  be  filled  with  the  Spir  -  it,  To    hear    or  to   read  His  Word; 
it,  and  oh,    I  may  have      it,  For    by    His  en  -  a- bling  power, 
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I  need 
I  need 
I  need 
The  Spir - 


to  be  filled  in   the  morn  -  ing,  Ere  start-ing  up  -  on    my   way. 
it    a -lone  in  God's  pres-enee,  That    I   may  in  Him    a-  bide. 
to  be  tilled  when,  by  speaking,  I        wit-ness  for  Christ  my  Lord, 
it  whom  He  has  once  giv  -  en,  Can     fill  me  this  ver  -  y    hour. 
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I  need  to  be  filled.  Lord  Je  -  sus,     I  need    to  be  filled  each    day; 
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I  need   to  be  filled  with  the  Spir  -  it.  Each  moment  a- long  life's  way. 

-1—7- 


-<$*- 


-&-^-^ 


-#-        -^- 


B-t— (= 


-^- 


^ 


-(22- 


jffiiiZ^iq 


^^-^- 


CopTTight,  1916,  by  Charles  M.  Alexander. 
,       International  Copyright  Secured. 


m- 


B 


181 


Beneath  the  Cross  of  Jesus. 


Elizabeth  C.  Clephane. 
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Frederick  C.  Maker. 
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L  Beneath  the  cross    of       Je  -  sus  I         fain  would  take  my    stand, 

2.  Up -on    that  cross    of       Je  -  sus,  Mine  eyes      at  times  can      see 

3.  I      take,     O  cross,  thy    shad  -  ow,  For      my       a  -  bid  -  ing    place; 
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Beneath  the  Cross  of  Jesus — Concluded. 
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The  shad  -  ow    of       a  might -y  Rock, With- iu        a    wea  -  ry      laud; 
The   ver  -   y     dy  -  ing  form    of   One,  Who  suf  -  fered  there  for      me, 
I        ask     no    oth  -  er    sun- shiue than  The    suu-shine  of     His     face;' 
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A  home  with- in  the 
And  from  my  smit-  ten 
Con  -  tent      to    let     the 


wil  -  der  -  ness,  A  rest  up -on  the  way — 
heart,  with  tears.  Two  won  -  ders  I  con  -  fess — 
world  go  hy.  To  know  no  gain  nor  loss, — 
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From  the  burn-ing  of 
The      won  -  der    of 
My        sin  -  ful  self, 


the 
His 
my 
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noon-tide  heat.  And  the  bur-deu  of  the  day. 
glo-rious  love  And  my  own  worth lessu ess. 
on  -  ly  shame,  My      glo  -  ry    all    the  cross. 
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Not  My  Way. 


Fred  P.  Mobris, 
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Not       my    way    but    Thy    way,  Not       my    will     but    Thine. 
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183  '*!  Take"— "He  Undertakes." 

Rev.  A.  B.  Simpson.  C.  H.  Forrest. 
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clasp  the  hand  of   love    di-vine,  I  claim  the  gra-cioas  prom-ise  minef 
take    sal-va-  tion  full  and  free,Thro'  Him  who  gave  His  life  for  me, 
take  Him  as   my    ho  -    li-ness,  My  spir-it's  spot-less,  heavenly  dress, 
take  the  promised  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  I    take  the  power  of  Pen  -  te-cost, 
take  Him  for  this  mor-  tal  frame,  I    take  my  healing  thro'  His  Name, 
sim-ply  take  Him  at    Hisv^ord,  I  praise  Him  that  my  prayer  is  heard, 
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And  this      e  -  ter  -  nal  coun  -  ter-sign,  "I  take" — "He  un  -  der-takes." 

He      un  -  der-takes  my    all      to      be,  "I  take" — "He  nn  -  der-takes." 

I       take    the  Lord,  my  right-eous-ness,  "I  take" — "He  un  -  der-takes." 

To      fill     me     to    the    ut  -   ter-most,  "I  take" — "He  un  -  der-takes." 

And    all     His     ris  -  en    life       I  claim,  "I  take" — "He  un  -  der-takes." 

And  claim  my    an-swer  from   the   Lord,  "I  take" — "He  un  -  der-takes." 
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Chorus. 


I      take    Thee,  bless  -  ed     Lord,        I       give       my- self      to     Thee, 
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And  Thou,    accord -ing    to    Thy  word,  Dost  un  -  der-take    for    me. 
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184      What  Would  I  Do  Without  Jesfls. 


J.  J.  B. 


Jas.  J.  Bell. 
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1.  Oh,  what  would  I      do    with-out      Je   -   sue?      I    have   wondered  a  - 

2.  Oh,  what  would  I      do    with-out      Je   -  sus.  When  the  dear  -  est    of 

3.  Oh,  what  would  I      do    with-out      Je   -  sus.     On    the   day  when  the 
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gain,      For    I  know  that  a    life  lived 
way.     And  my  soul  gropes  around  in 
blown.    If  I've  nev  -  er    obeyed  His 
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life  full  of 
long  ere  the 
joy    of    His 


sor  -  row  and  pain, 
light  of  the  day? 
serv  -  ice  have    known? 


Oh,  what  would  I     do    with-out 
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Je  -  sus, When  the  days  with  their  shadows  grow  dim;  When  the  doubt  billows 
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Standing  On  the  Promises. 


R.  K.  C. 


R.  Kelso  CARTEft. 
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1.  Standing  on 

2.  Standing  on 

3.  Standing  on 

4.  Standing  on 

5.  Standing  on 
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King,  Thro'  e  -  ter  -  nal 
fail,    "When  the  howling 
see      Perfect,  pres-ent 

Lord,  Bound  to  Him  e  - 
fall,     List'ning  ev  -  ery 
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a  -  ges  let  His  prais-es  ring;  Glo-ry  in  the  high-est,  I  will  shout  and  sing, 

storms  of  doubt  and  fear  as-sail,  By  the  living  Word  of  God   I  shall  pre  -  vail, 

cleansingin  the  blood  for   me;  Standing  in  the  liberty  where  Christ  makes  free, 

ter-nal-ly  by  love's  strong  cord,  O  -  ver-com-ing  daily  with  the  Spir-it's  sword, 

moment  to  the  Spir-it's  call,  Rest-ingin  my  Saviour,  as  my  all    in     all, 


Standing  on  the  prom-is-es  of  God. 


Stand      -        ing,  stand     - 

Standing  on  the  promises,  standing  on  the 


ing,  Standing  on  the  prom-is-es    of  God   my  Sav-iour;  Stand     - 

prom-is-es,  Standing  on  the 
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ing,  stand         -         ing,  I'm  standing  on  the  promises  of  God. 

prom-is-es.    Standing  on  the  prom-Ls  -  es, 
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Victory  in  My  Soul. 


•*  Thia  is  the  victory  that  overcameth  the  world,  even  our  faith." — ^1  John  ▼.  4. 
James  M.  Gbay.  D.  B.  Towneb. 


-^ 


=l=t 


4- 


=82=? 


r 


eJ  »  •* 


1.  The    bur  -  den  of    my 

2.  I     know  there  is      a 

3.  On     bat  -  tie-fields  of 

4.  '\Miile  lean-ing    on  His 

5.  E'en  death  it  -  self    I 
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and  sin  On  Christ  bv  faith  I       roll; 
for    me,  A      bat  -  tie    to     be     won; 
a  -  go,  When  saints  have  drawn  the  sword, 
a  -  lone   I        can  -  not  know  de  -  feat; 
not  fear  Since  Christ  hath  borne  its  sting; 
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And  now  I  have  His  peace  with-in  And  vio  -  fry  in 
Bnt  God  en-sures  the  vie  -  to  -  ry  Be  -  fore  it  is 
Their  strength  did  not  o'er-come  the  foe,  But — trust- ing  in 
The  glo  -  ry  shall  be  all  His  own  When  vie  -  fry  is 
His    pres-ence  thro'  the      val-  ley  drear  "Will  help  ns  then  to 
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There's vi3-to-ry    in        my   soul,  Vic-to-ry    in        my  sonl; 

vio-  to-  ry       in  my  soul,  vie-  to-  ry       in  my  soul; 


^ 


)r^g~g" 


»=P= 


■0-^ 


M-^ 


0     0 


0   0 


y — p^-t 


-v^i- 


r 


h^=d 


N     ,N 


:I 


i 


-s^^ 


0     d 


T    r  r . 

I  grasp  the  prom-is-es  by    faith —    There's  vie- to  -  ry  in  my    soull 
prom    -    is      -       ea     by  faith— 
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Psalm  136. 


King  of  Kings. 


J.  B.  Herbert, 
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1.  0   thank  the  Lord,  the  Lord 

2.  He  taught  yon  glorious  lights 

3.  He  thought  on  us      a  -  mid 

•            Js-f-           • 

-^-    .2.    -5-    _^-     J  g  1 

of  love,  0  tliauk  the  God, 
5  their  way,  He  made  the  sun 
our  woes,  And  res-cued  us 

-^                  !     1 

all    gods  a-bove; 

to    rule  the  day; 

from  all  our  foes; 

^          1 

/V\.  4              «       •       1         « 

L 

•  #       m 

•       •       • 

f      ^     0    I 

(fJ.4- 

■  ■^       • 

.«  « 

K^-A^— 

> — •     )*     ^ 

k 

-m      w      W— 

j: — L.^ i_pL_ 

4 1 — 1*— 1 

'— ^ 

T   f-   1 — ^r- 

^r- 

-1 1 \— 

M — ^y^-L- 

1 ^|__l 

-J— — I « — ^    I    I- 

-#-    -#-    -•-    -^-•-J 


3^ 


S-S^: 


:=t=T 


P 


1-       -p^ 

O    thank  the  might-y  King  of  kings,  Whose  arm  has  done  such  wondrous  things. 
He      set     the  moon,  with  milder  light,  And  shin-ing  stars    to      rule  the  night. 
Give  thanks  to  heaven's  almighty  King,  Who  dai-ly  feeds    each  liv  -  ing  thing. 


^=K 


r— r^r 


^, 


#- 
^=-^- 


1 — t—r—\- 


-I- 


:p=^ 


1^ 


-P-W- 


-I — I- 


^ 


t=q: 


-z^r 


Chorus.  {Suggested  by  the  ^^ Hallelujah  Chorus.^') 

0       1       1       1                  ■                   ■               III. 

/      ■      '             ^ 

1      N    ^ 

m      m      m           r 

Pt,  n 

/       •     •     •  •      r 

«      J            «      J 

Ci                                ^             M 

4'     J    «    4     « 

W! 

m    1^^     *i     m      5 

Sk-f     —            "^  •      2 

•     2    S    '     S 

—            ^  .   tT# 

•    tid     •     •      * 

King  of  kings    for 
King    of      kings, 

1         1 

ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er;  Lord  of  lords    for    ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er; 
Lord  of     lords, 

^,9.                                         #        #        J                       a. 

-#-     -•-     -(S*- 

^my 

mm              1 

P                    P 

(^;.    — 

1                     r               —                      m 

IV.^                                          N»                 • 

•    p          ^                   ^1 

II               1 

1                                                        "^     •           1 

1    1    r          '         ^ '  \ . 

'k^ 

^   V 

"^ 

u^    y         t 

King  of  kings    for     ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er;  King  of  kings  and  Lord     of   lords! 
King   of      kings 


F=f=f- 


* 


-'9- 


::■•■ 


;eE 


££ 


-^  • 


r 


F 


9 


Words  in  stanzas  copyrighted,  1909,  by  United  Presbyterian  Board  of  Publication. 
Music  copyrighted,  1915,  by  Homer  A.  Rodeheaver,     Used  by  permission. 
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John 


If  Thou  Shalt  Confess. 


K.  Clementb. 

-\ 


B.  D.  ACKLBT, 


n 


^=^=^. 


-&-r 


0  lost  one  in  the  wilds  of  sin,  So  long  from  God  a -way; 
So  ma  -  ny  roads  a  -  cross  the  marsh,  But  leads  to  vales  of  night, 
How  ma  -  ny  paths  at  first  seem  fair.  That  lead    to  loss  and  pain! 


;_»Jr_S: 


-=vj^- 


^^Hg^ 


-i— ^# 


—J 

-« — 


Be  -  fore  thee  lies  an  o  -  pen  path  Where  thou  canst  walk  to  -  day. 
This  one  "the  true  and  Liv-ing  way,"  Ends  in  the  fade-less  light 
This  one  yields  comfort  all     the  way,  The  end     e  -  ter  -  nal    gain. 


:^ 


t=XP=X-=X 


JEHZz^— Ip-tjig: 


g 


Chorus. 


4^ — ^^ 


-j — -± K — •- 


=)=1: 


X^ 


y 
\ 


^ 


t 


. i^-J 


For     if   thou  shalt    con  -  fess     the 


Lord, ....        And    in    thine 
>•      .        .        . 


:t: 


-&- 


rfc=|i=|r=ii|i 


-i — r 


-r — — 

the    Lord, 


i 


-G- 


f-r-r 


-e»- 


^=1?=^ 


M-- 


r 


heart  be  -  lieve; His  word  is    sure,     it    stands  se - 

thine  heart 

I ^^   ^   ^   ^ 

n—^ 


mine  nearc 


^£1 


And  in  thine  heart  believe, 


rit. 


cure, . . . . "  Thou  shalt  be    saved, thou  shalt  be     saved." 

86 «  cure,  "Thou  shalt  be  saved," 


J   ■>-   . 


^■iij^ .. 


t 


■»- 


t=i= 


-|i— ^— ^ 


Copyrierht  io«ti.  by 
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How  Firm  a  Foundation. 


George  Keith. 


Marcantoine  Portogallo. 


■m^ 


A-- 


:J=^ 


-l=-.-N- 


N-1 


-^      -^  -^                          1^       f 

1.  How     firm  a     foun  -  da  -  tion,    ye 

2.  "Fear      not,  I      am    with    thee,    O 

3.  "When  thro'  the    deep    wa  -  ters      I 

4.  "When  thro'  fie  -  ry      tri  -  als    thy 


tm^ 


ft^4:->— !-> ^ 


•r-«*- 

saints  of     the      Lord,     Is 
be       not     dis  -  mayed,  For 
call    thee    to       go,  The 

path-way  shall     lie,         My 

-Lr— f b" » •-- ' 


^ 


Pt 


H^ 


1K 


-r^- 


m. 


laid      for  your  faith    in   His    ex  -  eel-  lent  word!  What  more  can  He 
I  am    thy     God,     I    will  still  give  thee  aid;     I'll  strengthen  thee, 

riv   -  ers     of      sor  -  row  shall  nev  -  er     o'er- flow;   For      I     will   be 
grace,  all  -  suf  -  fi  -  cient,  shall  be      thy    sup -ply;    The  flame  shall  not 

J  -•-    :^  w     ^ 


0-^ 


:^=^ 


M — k— k-: 


tf^ 


U 


T-^r 


-^— t;zH 


S^ 


^ 


-• — # — ^0- 


H 


g# 


say,    than    to      you  He  hath  said, — To     yon,  who   for    ref  -  uge    to 
help   thee,  and  cause  thee  to     stand,  Up  -  held    by    my  gra- cious,  oni - 
with  thee  thy    trou-ble    to     bless,    And  sane  -  ti  -  fy      to     thee   thy 
hurt  thee;    I      on  -  ly     de  -  sign      Thy  dross  to    con-sume,  and   thy 

ri-.- .  r^,.j^  .n -J^  ^  -J-  /  ^ 


Ftr=t: 


t"-^-^ 


:k=r: 


t: 


M •-: 


:Uit: 


tt 


CZfi- 


Je  -  sushave  fled?  To  5'ou,whofor  ref -uge  to  Je  -  sus  have  fled? 
nip  -  o  -  tent  hand,  Up-  held  by  my  gra-cious,om-nip  -  o  -  tent  hand, 
deep-est  dis  -  tress,  And  sanc-ti -fy  to  thee  thy  deep- est  dis -tress, 
gold  to     re  -  fine,  Thy  dross  to  con-sume, and  thy  gold    to     re  -  fine. 


How  Firm  a  Foundation — Concluded. 

5  "E'en  down  to  old  age  all  my  people  shall  prove, 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love, 

And  then,   when  gray  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn,, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be  borne. 

6  "The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not — I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 

That  soul — though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
I'll  never — no  never,  no  never  forsake! " 
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Take  My  Life,  and  Let  It  Be. 


Frances  R.  Havergal. 


^==i: 


-~\-\-<& 


Abraham  H.  C.  Mai,an. 

4 \ — ^-1, 


. ^3 —J 


2=S: 


-i&- 


a: 


-^ 


-<5>- 


-<Si- 


-(S- 


1.  Take 

2.  Take 

3.  Take 


my 
my 
my 


life, 
feet, 
lips. 


r 

and 
and 
and 


let       it 
let    them 
let    them 


be 
be 
be 


-25) ^(^ 


Con    -    se  - 
Swift     and 
Filled   with 


crat 
beau 
mes 


4.  Take     my     mo   -  ments  and     my      days,    Let       them     flow 


IS2 


^ 


:^ 


-^. 


PZS2: 


1 

ed, 
ti     - 
sa     - 
in 


-?2- 


_^. 


-«^- 


1^^ 


t=X 


-©'- 


^ 


t 


-G- 


-z?- 


-1^- 


-S'- 


-&- 


•C 


-t)- 


1 f- 


Lord,     to      Thee;  Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move.  At       the 

ful         for     Thee,  Take  my  voice  and  let  me  sing      Al  -  ways, 

ges        from  Thee;  Take  my     sil  -  ver  and  my  gold, — Not        a 

cease  -  less  praise;  Take  my     in   -  tel  -  lect,  and  use,       Ev    -  ery 


#-.^ 


.fl.        .^      -;22- 
-hF7 1 


t==t:: 


-(22.         JZ- 


-S- 


-<g 


-<S^ 


-O- 


J2.- 


.52- 


a — 


-^- 


■^ 


-ts»- 


-^ 


■^- 


-)9- 


-&- 


X — y 


4 


-^— J- 


-<&r 


jizuL 


-y:i- 


^- 


■i5>- 


.a.- 


-G>- 


r 


-&- 


-f5>- 


-(Sl- 


-7T 


--^7 


"2?- 


im  -  pulse    of  Thy      love.  At    the        im  -  pulse    of    Thy  love» 

on    -    ly,      for  my       King,  Al-  ways,      on  -  ly,        for    my   King. 

mite  would  I  with-  hold,  Not    a  mite    would  I    with- hold, 

power  as     Thou  shalt    choose,  Ev-ery  power  as      Thou  shalt  choose. 


•^- 


-O- 


-€2.. 


ja. 


-22- 


-W- 


-(^ 


J 


^.    -^  -^. 


■^ 


■^=-^ 


t- 


M 


5  Take  my  will  and  make  it  Thine; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine; 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own! 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne, 


6  Take  my  love;  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store; 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be, 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 
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Hallelujah  I   'tis  Done. 


p.  p.  B. 

M  mf  Allegro. 

J 

1 

P.  P 

Bliss. 

/        q 

1       n      ~i 

i                1 

1        1       n 

i     ■■  1 

/            *^          X 

'        ' 

- 

J 

i 

1^^    A    -  r 

^ 

_.J 

J 

^ 

Z~i 

#« 

s 

#       ^'     ^ 

'^        1 

\:Z     *+      J         J^ 

^ 

j^ 

^        1 

1.  'Tis      the   prom 

2.  Though  the  path  - 

3.  Ma    -    ny    loved 

4.  Lit    -    tie    ehil- 

5.  There   are  proph 

-  ise 
way 
ones 
dren 
-ets 

0 

of 

be 
have 

I 
and 

1 

God 
lone 

I 

see 

kiugs 

1 

full 
-ly 

in 
stand 

in 

sal   -    va  - 
and     dan  - 
yon     heav  - 
-  ing    close 
that  throng 

1 

tion 
ger 
en 

by 

I 

1 

to      give 

-  ous    too, 

-  ly    throDg— 
their  King, 

be  -  hold. 

r  ^    i         *   • 

0        • 

0 

0 

0 

-•- 

■    u    - 

-#- 

A 

-0- 

•-.   -^- 

fm)'  I  Q     W   ' 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

b 

-  k| 

a 

5" 

1 

lfD'4fS     r 

n 

U       1 

>^      A      i/ 

ft 

1 

■     1                 1                 1 

1        '        1 

P^       1 

^    ^ 

■  1        f— 1 —   — 1 1 

1 

'=&:-: 

* 

- 

1 1 — 

— — 4— 

1 — 

— 1 — 

1 

P-J 

_J_ 

1 — , 

_ _ 

^v               N           ' 

— 1 1 1 

_zq — 

— d— 

-il d !— 

-^ 1 

1^> ^^ 

^ 

^ 

fl 

^ 

A    -A ^ 

— 1 — 

— ^ 

_j2 

t  ' 

— •- 

« 

^-d 

1^ 

^ — 

^-^— 

—ji— 

— *— ^— 25* ■ 

Un  - 

to      him 

who 

on 

Je  - 

sus, 

His 

Son, 

will 

be  -  lieve. 

Sure 

-  ly       Je  - 

sus 

IS 

a  - 

ble 

to 

car  • 

■  ry 

me  through. 

They 

are     safe 

now 

in 

glo 

-  ryt 

and 

this 

IS 

their    song; 

And 

He  smiles 

as 

their 

song 

of 

sal  - 

va  - 

tion 

they    sing. 

And 

1 

they    sing 

,  as 

they  march  throu 

gh  the  streets 

of 

pure    gold. 

/SaV 

1         •      * 

A                m 

^ 

_j^ 

« 

m 

^       \     rs             1 

tC^v 

T         0      ' 

m         S 

s 

is 

■  L        ^        Kir            1 

W^ 

U              1 

r  ■ 

f 

f 

P 

.._  p      .. 

f 

W' 

r                     1 

ri         ' 

r  "—          1 

yr 

w 

^^ 

t 

1 

1  ■ 

1 

V 

1 

1 

' 

I /Chorus. 


l[__^__\.^_j 1 1 


:^^^t-t 


jy— ^ 
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-t-r-h 


•t/~# 


Hal-le  -  lu-jah!  'tis 


'- f5>- 


X- 


■G^- 


r 


l£jJL 


r 


m- 


^—^ 


done!  I    be-lieve  on    the    Son;  I    am  saved  by 

I     I  1^1 


the 


& 


■V—V- 


:^=ti=^ 


g= 


:ti=^=^: 


:t=t= 


-t/— ^- 


i 


I    I 


^^ 


->Si- 


-(&- 


f! 


f^ 


•         -J-  - 

blood  of    the    cru  -  ci  -  fied  One;    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  'tis      done!  I      be 


?=f=r=^ 


t 


-^ 


i=S: 


1 


-^- 


I 


lieve   on    the     Son;  I    am  saved  by   the  blood  of   the    cru  -  ci  -  fied  One. 


:ti=feizi:Ji 


•  ^ 


•-•-•- 


=if:,s==:t:=: 


^zztzztrzitrritzzzz^z::^ 


-l: 


-V    ? 


£ 


-^-.■■..,  t,^— 


:N=N=:|i=:f^e=?: 


I     -1   ■•■|- 


— t— 


-r — ^ — t- 


^=H 
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When  His  Face  I  See. 


Maud  Frazer. 


Robert  Harkness. 


u 


m 


-It — I 1_ 


-iS- 


-^ 


Gr 


-&-' 


1.  Sat  -  is-  fied   my  high- est  long-  ing,  Earth-ly  griefs  asuanghtshallbe, 

2.  Hu-man  mind  can-  not  con-ceive    it,    My     Re-deem-er's  face     so    fair; 

3.  Tlio' oft-times  the  way   He  lead- eth,  Is         a    way    of   mys-ter-y; 

4.  Here  ray  tongue  can  nev-er      ut  -  ter  All    the  praise  with  in    my  heart; 


# 


4=i(=i|: 


I 


jSeI: 


t=* 


f 


45>- 


V — V- 


f 


V^ 


T^=^ 


-iSf- 


-<&- 


-<&- 


-&- 


-&- 


r^^itrTf^ 


When    I   wake  with  Christ  in  glo  -  ry,    When  His  face  I  see. 

But        I   know  they  need     no  sun-shine,  But     His  smile  up  there. 

There  shall    be      no   more    of  dark- n ess  Wheu  His  face  I  see. 

There,  in    heav  -  en's  song    of  tri-umph,      I    shall  have  a  part. 


H* 


-k: 


-^iL-;-j^;-i-aH 


3t=t= 


-©>- 


1 — r 


,.  u   Choeus.        , 


4^ 


-Z5i- 


—^ 


-G^ 


-T^TT 


-«9- 


-^ 


i-TT^ 


tf — ^ 


-Gt- 


-(5h 


When  His     face 


m^ 


see.    When  His       face 


-<$^ 


see; 


-^- 


-^ 


-^ 


-(2- 


:£ 


r 


-r^ 


S3 


-gr 


-tS^ 


^ 


■(5^ 


Oh,  the  joy    for    me       a  -  waiting,  W^hen  His    face       I 


Pfe 


1-- 
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193     Weary  of  Earth  and 

S.  J.  Stone. 


Laden  With  My  Sin. 


T.  Hewlett. 


^         I         I 


t=^- 


-^ 


jS.. 


-«s- 


-<5^- 


&- 


-<^         -9- 

1.  Wea  -  ry     of   earth    and       la- 

2.  So         vile     I      am,    how    dare 

3.  The     while  I     faiu  would  tread 

4.  'Twas    He  who  found    me      on 


-&- 


den  with  my     sin,  I  look    at 

I    hope  to   stand  In         the  pure 

the  heavenly  way,  E    -    vil     is 

the  deathly    wild.  And   made  me 


^- 


-&- 


(9- 


•^#=^ 


EE 


f- 


:N=t 


-|— I — r 


-O- 


i 


fefc^ 


-ZT- 


-A 


i 


-^ 


^ 


-Gh 


-^ 


^- 


-&- 


-^Sh 


-z>- 


— -1 

heaven  and   long    to    en  -  ter     in ; 
glo    -    ry      of   that  ho  -  ly    land, 

er    with  me  day    by    day; 

of  heaven, the  Father's  child, 


' — <& 


ev 
heir 


But  there  no  e  -  vil  thing  may 
Be  -  fore  the  white- uess  of  that 
Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gra-cious 
And  day    by    day,  where- by     my 


-G>- 


m^ 


e 


fe 


tK 


-IL      -^- 


t=:s 


.(2- 


-&- 


_^. 


r— r— r 


=i=f 


a 


jfi- 


'Z?,~ 


x=x 


-f9- 


-Gh 


-      -S^-  -7^-  -&      -4         *  f       -&- 

find       a   home,    And    yet     I     hear        a       voice  that  bids  me    come, 
throne  ap- pear?    Yet  there  are  hands  stretched  out    to  draw  me    near, 
ti   -   dings  fall,   "Re  -  pent,  con- fess,     thou    shalt  be  loosed  from  all." 
soul    may  live,      Gives  me  His  grace       of       par- don,  and  will    give. 


-($>- 


-@- 


-G- 


-G>- 


^ 


[j52- 


-t^- 


£ 


-©>- 
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Longings. 


Ada.  R.  Habershon. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  I  long   to  know  Thee  bet- ter  Day     by    day, I     want  to 

2.  I   long  to  serve  Thee  bet- ter  Hour  by    hour, De-pend-ing 

3.  I   long  to  keep  more  closely  At      Thy  side To    wor-ship 

4.  I  long  to  find  new  beauties  In      Thy  word, To     fol-low 

1.  Day  by   day, 


Icirjc 


r^ 


^f 


w- 


b   I     I     b 
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Longings — Concluded. 


Ah- 


-\—4- 


=^- 


-^- 


draw  much  closer  When  I 
more  en-  tire-  ly  On     Thy 
in    Thy  presence,  And     a- 
in     the  footsteps  Of       my 


-<5ih 


-&- 


rt 


-&-  -<s- 


^Pt=tc 


t=t 


t=^ 


-V- 


4=t 


pray, 

power,... 

bide, 

Lord,.... 
When 


I    pray 


To    list-  en  more  in  -  tent-ly 
I      want  to  know  more  fully 
I      want  to  rest  more  calmly 
And,  oh,  the  greatest  longing 


A^=^ 


^ 


-5!- 


-r 


:)Ei=t^ 


l=tt=t=: 


I      I 


tic 
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'^'^- 


^=^t5 


at3=ii: 


'-s>- 


.^_. 


f-rt 
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-#-•  -#- 


r  I  '• 


i-  -(5>- 


For  Thy    voice, To  let  the  things  Thou  choosest  Be  my  choice. 

All  Thy    will, To  count  upon  each  promise,  And  be  still 

In     Thy    care, Assured  that  Thou  wilt  keep  me  Safely  there 

♦Thro'  Thy  grace, Is  that  mine  eyes  may  see  Thee  Face  to  face 

For  Thy  voice,  "  Be  my  choice. 

N      I 
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Rev.  F.  RoHER 

Brightly.  ^       n^ 


Victory ! 


l^-- ^ 


Gordon  Johnson. 


T? 


-^ — I- 


-5^ 


Vic  -  to  -  ry!     Vic  -to-  ry!   Glorious  vie - 


to  -  ry! 


Giv  -  en    by  the 

» — » »— 

t/ — \ h 


Sav-iour   to    the     sons 

./e.    jt    -^ 


^ 


-<5i- 


ry!    Vic  -  to  -  ry! 


V=t=t 


t^ 
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-A^ 


0-411 


^       '^       1/       ^ 
Constant  vie -to  -  ry!    To 

>      K      N      ^      '  ^ 


-A 


God 


be    the  glo  -  ry,  for 


^f-1r-^ 


it    be    His  plan. 


te^: 


S 


^ 


li 


-•-^ — 0- 
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196  Pilled  with  the  Spirit. 

Paijibb  HABTSoroH.  Fbed.  a.  Fillmobb. 


4=q: 


-N— N- 


1^  '  -•-•  f 


S— h^ — »— I 1 ~ — # — ^- 


-•-.- 


1.  Filled  with  the  Spir-ife   sent  from  the  Fa-ther,  Ev  -  er    to  cheer    us, 

2.  Filled  with  the  Spir-  it  sent  from  our  Sav-  iour,  How  the  bright  world  a- 

3.  Filled  with  the  Spir-  it,    fib  -  ted  for  serv  -  ice,    All  that  I      am    to 

4.  Filled  with  the  Spir-  it,  we  shall  have  vie-  fry    O  -  ver  the  world  and 


^ 


M? 


i=*=^ 


trt 


rr^^ 


e^ 


rt 


I 


'ZL 


ivH^- 


p     ^ 

ev  -  er    to    guide;     Com-fort  in    sor  -  row,    joy   in    af  -  flic  -  tion, 
round  me  doth  shine;  Filled  with  the  Spir- it,       O  how  His  fa  -  vor 
Je  -  BUS    I      give;      Filled  with  the  Spir- it,      do- ing  His  bid  -  ding, 
Sa  -  tan  and    sin;       Filled  with  the  Spir- it,     we  shall  find  wis^dom, 


^ 


aj5=^=f--^r_(^4^.__r-Mr^£^i-f-t-s-i 


:f=|i=*= 


1 1- 


I 


t=t= 


-4 — l 


Chorus. 


I 


^-^• 


^ 


A— ^- 


He   in  our  hearts  for  aye  will  a  -  bide.  ^  ^ 

Fallson  my  heart  in  blessing  di  -  vine!   I  p^u^  ^^  ^^  Spirit,Ohow  the 
On  -  ly  for  Je  -  sus  now  would  I  live.    |  ^      ' 

Souls  for  the  Master  joy-ful  to    win. 


bil  -  lows    Of  His  great  love  flow     o  -  ver  my    soul!       E-venso, 


■*----rr: 


Lord,  0    let  Thy  sal-va  -  tion  O'er  the  whole  earth  in  blessedness  roll 

■- 1 ffi ( ' \-\ ^— — I F 

1 r-Ti±!r-t^---v=FE=f---p!i 


^^^^ 


Tirr 
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Once  For  All. 


P.  P.  B.    Fred.  P.  Morbis. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


-g^T- 


-iS": 


-^ 


U-0 0 0. 


■ .    <q  :   » 
-(5^ — ts^-^ — r 


^ 


1.  Free  from  the     law,    oh,   hap -py  con 

2.  There  on  the  Cross  your  bur-den  up- 

3.  Now    are  we  free — there's  no  con-dem 

4.  "Children  of   God,"  oh,   glo-ri-ous 


^-3i 


-(^-. 


:^_zz:trzzt 


-di- 

bear  - 

-na  - 

call- 


tion! 

tion; 
ing, 


■^I^J^S 


Je  -  sus  hath  bled,  and 
Thorns  on  His  brow  your 

Je  -  sus  pro-vides    a 
Sure-  ly   His  grace  will 


-<9- 


EfcS 


-^ 


■f^ 


45*- 


-©^ 


-©>- 


r — r — [—1 — r-n- — r 


4-4- 


-J V 


1,^^-^- 


fczi: 


:^ 


-77- 


-.54- 


-S^T 


3ES 


-<5^ 


<^ere  is    re  -  mis  -  sion ;  Cursed  by  the  law    and  bruised  by  the    Fall, 
Sav-iour  is    wear  -  ing;  Nev  -  er     a  -  gain  your    sin  need  ap  -  pal, 
per -feet  sal  -  va  -  tion:  "Come  un-to    Me,"  oh,    hear  His  sweet  call, 
keep  us  from  fall  -  ing;  Passing  from  death  to     life     at   His    call, 


^fc 


% 


=P 


i^JL 


:?=tc 


■^-^ 


k    k    k- 


t=X 


Chokus. 


MS    I 


S3^ 


-<^^- 


-iSi- 


:^ 


— i-^s — I— 


-(2-^-^Z. 


F=F 


-# — »- 


Grace  hath  re-deemed  us  once  for  all. 

You  have  been  pardoned  once  for  all 

Come,  and  He  saves  us   once  for  all 

Bless  -  ed    sal  -  va  -  tion  once  for  all. 


:} 


Once    for  all,     oh,    sin-ner,  re  - 


'^=1= 


hS- 


-(22- 


i'^. 


-^--f^ 


J-U 


<^    '        (g 


4=- 


-lg-^{g^-k— k  k  - 


^fck=r=k=±i 


H5^ 


-S*- 


-tS*- 


.^_J_^ 


I — r — r— r 


^^-^ 


^- 


-f2_! F 


^-^-^ 


■^ 


i=g-^-r-tl^1^k-4^-^   ^  •  flk— k— ? 


-&--:— P^ 


t=^ 


IN     I 


i— r— r 


^ 


ceive       it;       Once    for    all,      oh,  doubt-er,   be-lieve      it;   Cling 

:^'   -^'    J        J  -•-  -iL  :t 

— h= — 1= — ^ — ^U-^  '  (g  •  r — '• — t^ 


-^-  * 


to  the 

•- 


^=1 


^=k: 


-^ 


t^-i — r 


p= 


-[g  •  g?— ^ 


±=d: 


S-t»~^ 


n^-^?^t 


s 


-<S-r 


-(S*-^ — (S*-^ 


'-0—0- 


-G-- 


-G  '     S^7— gj S— ^^ 


^ 


Cross,  the   bur-den  will  fall,  Christ  hath  redeemed  us  once  for    all. 


-^ 


:^-=k: 


-I  'w'l 


P 


■^2- 
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t 


iz: 


f^  '  ';^ 


^=k: 


-s»- 


-©^ 
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Is  It  the  Crowning  Day? 


George  Walker  Whitcomb. 


Charles  H.  Marsh. 


^Sfc^^= 


Je-  sus  may  come  to  -  day, 
I  may  go  liome  to  -  day, 
Wbv  should  I  anxious  be? 


-^■ 


=j: 


-^■ 


-7T 


1"-^ 


:T=1: 


"S<- 


-57- 


4.  Faithful  I'll  be    to  -  day, 


f^S 


-15"- 


Glad  day!  Glad  day!  Aud  I  would  see  my 
Glad  day!  Glad  day!  Seemeth  I    hear  their 
Glad  day!  Glad  day!  Lights  appear  on  the 
Glad  day!  Glad  day!  And  I  will  free  -  ly 

J^f    ■   g-'      ^  •    I  g      "C— g J J: 


-»9- 


=F«=t=£: 


*^ 


• — f5>- 


-^ 


■^- 


ee 


-t5»- 


-t— t 


#- 


4 1 4- 


-^ 


!rr^-^-^-:^zi:|i^S=g: 


-z:tes^ 


S^I 


-<5'- 


Efc^ 


Friend;  Dangers  and  troubles  would  end  If  Jesus  should  come  to  -  day. 
song;  Hail  to  the  ra-di-ant  throng!  If  I  should  go  home  to  -  day. 
shore,  Storms  will  affright  never  more,  ForHeis"at  hand"  to  -  day. 
tell        Why  I  should  love  Him  so  well,  For  He  is   my   all       to  -  day. 


:^=ti: 


:p=»=^ 


'^ 


-15>- 


I 


t== 


R^^- 


^-1^^^ 


t=t=t:=t=t=4: 


-s?-H^— »- 


-I — h 


t 


-U— U^^ 


-IS 


^ 


Chorus. 

_J 


-(S<- 


-^ 


-i&r 


1^ 


-^-T- 


-(5^ 


f^-r 


Glad     day!      Glad 


-(5^ 


-r 

day! 

— S'-T 


5=1: 


=1=^ 


-2^ 


-2?!- 


Is      it     the   crown  -  ing 

I  1 I 


dav? 


-1^- 


t^n 


I'll 


W 


^^^ 


-©»- 


-6'-=- 


-(2- 


-^— r- 


-^ 


-2i 


75*-; 


-r— r- 


live   for    to  -  day,     nor     aux  -  ious     be, 


-e>- 


r — r 


-'S'- 


-G>- 


:^ 


i-i;^*-: 


Je  -  sus,  my   Lord,    I 

-©> 9-0- 


:^:^=S: 


&^ 


-©>- 


1 h- 


^ 


£^E 


-<«- 


^-^=;5: 


"2S- 


rt^ 


■^2^ 


-<$*- 


soon  shall  see;  Glad     day! 


s 


:^=1 


^ 


■IS"- 


i- 


i— h- 


-f- 


1 — 

Glad 


-(SJ- 


-o- 


-^— ^ 


:fel? 


t£S 


^-^-^ 


a 


day! 


Is     it  the  crowning  day  ? 


-©>- 


-is*- 


1-- 


:t 


■^- 


-^- 


^   -PL 

-• — •- 


t==t= 


45>---l$>- 


■I     S-/I 
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Jesus  Enthroned. 


BOBEBT  HabKNESS. 


:1=: 


t 


1.  With  Je 

2.  With  Je 

3.  With  Je 

4.  With  Je 


sus  enthroned  in  the 
sus  enthroned  all  is 
sus  enthroned  "we  can 
sus  enthroned,  what  de 


heart,  No     ves  -  tige    of 

peace,  His    pres-ence  can 

show  Lost  sin  -  ners    to 

light  To      do      His  sweet 


m^A 


^^^ 


fc=^ 


^EE^ 


-1-^-4- 


sin     can    re  -  main,  The 

calm  ev  -  'ry  fear,  The 

Christ  who  can  save,  Can 

will  day    by  day,  Un 


blood  that  was  shed  will  im  -    part  The 

love   He  be-stows  ne'er  can     cease,  His 

point  them  to  Him  whom  to    know  Is 

-  til  there  shall  come  that  great  sight,  Of 

n —  m     H —         m         H —       -|—  i—  -J—       m 


^ 


F— ^ 


1e=a 


^c=fe=-^ 


^ 


t^^X 


V — ^- 


Chorus 


^  j-^  i  r-bi-^ 


® 


cleansing  for  sin's  crimson 
arm      of   pro-tec-tion     is 
life       ev- er-last-ing    to 
Him    in  trans-cen-dent  ar 


stain.  ^ 
near.  | 
have.  I 
rav. 


Is     Je  -  sus  enthroned  in  your 


>-^^    k      li^li: 


L^- 


-V-^- 


^ 


■^^-N- 


TI 


I    '^  I  '  '  •  g  t  '  '  '  r  rr  •  '  ' 

heart  ?  Is      Je  -  sus  enthroned  in  your  heart  ?        He  longs  to  come 

yowr  heart  ?  your  heart  ? 


Jl 


^\ — I — \ 


^rb-^: 


i=^ 


:)£=?: 


t=S 


#±=)^=iE 


fct 


±JL 


af=St 


o 


'V-^ 


w 


in,    to  cleanse  you  from  sin,  Is      Je  -  sus  enthroned 

-#-         -3'      -#-  •    -#-   -#-      -(»- 


in  your 


heart? 


S 


-?— V- 
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Beauty  for  Ashes. 


J.  G.  C. 


J.  G.  Crabbe. 


-1—4- 


-<5h 


J=1=$ 


t=i^A 


1.  I     sing  the  love  of  God,  my  Fa 

2. 

3. 


-(S*- 


ther,  Whose  Spirit  a-bides  with-in; 
I    siug   the  love  of  Cbrist,my  Saviour,  Who  suffered  up- on  the  tree; 
I    sing   the  beau-ty  of   the  Gos  -  pel  That  scatters,notthorn8,but  flow' rs; 


^ 


S^=fe 


■\ — I   r— t— r: 


r-J- 


^=:ti=^=ifci=ii±^ 


-8— F^ 


1/  b  u^  b  t; 


igizg— r-r— rSk^l 


-J V 


K-&.- 


\ 


-H ^■ 


.^-i_ 


Who  chan  -  ges  all  my  grief  to  glad  -  uess,  And  pardons  me  all  my  sin. 
That,  in  the  se  -  cret  of  His  pres-euce,  My  bondage  might  freedom  be. 
That  bids  me  scatter  smiles  and  sunbeams,  Wher-ev-er  are  lone  -  ly   hours. 


^t-^- 


*s 


i^t=(: 


't=X 


|tzzi=ti.T=:te 


:[==:[: 


^— # 


:^=ti: 


-#- 


-«'-. 


-L^ 


t=t= 


-U-4 


:t!^ 


-^-^- 


4— J — V 


azzT 


:^- 


li^it: 


H^^— ^=^:i=|E 


V"V~P~t^ 


^-H 


-IS?--:- 


r 


Tho'  clouds  may  lower  dark  and  drear -y,  Yet  He  has  promised  to  be  near; 
He  comes  "  tobind  thebroken-heart-ed;"  Hecomesthefaiutingsoul  to  cheer; 
The  "garment  of  His  praise"  it  of  -  fers  For  "heaviness of  spirit,"  drear; 


I       r       y 


V— h b^- 


1i=N: 


-I — \—x 


p_^^-i-. 


y—w-'   »    0- 


:<z. 


r^ 


# 


Fine. 


^J,^^ 


A-:^ 


■^--A- 


V— ^Sr5--S^^:-:: 


3 


He  gives  me  sunshiue  for  my  shad-  ow,  And  *  'beauty  for  ash-es, "  here. 
He  gives  me  "oil  of  joy"  for  mourning,  And  "beauty  for  ash  es,"  here. 
He  gives  me  sunshine  for  my  shad-ow.  And  "beauty  for  ash  es,"  here. 


m 


-0—0- 


t=t 


n 


pg: 


:[==[=[= 


-G>-  -i 


:M=^- 


X).aS. — gives  me  sunshine  for  my  shad  -  ow,  And  "beauty  for  ash-es,"  here. 
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Beauty  for  Ashes — Concluded. 


He  gives  me    joy in  place  of   sor     -        -        row; 

He  gives  me  joj  in  place  of  care ; 


^: 


itezzji: 


t=t:=t 


3-^ 


t^I^lfcti 


b     ^   b 


p 


He  gives  me  love that  casts  out  fear; 


He 


He  gives  me  love 


that  casts  out  fear ; 


P^-Eg 


_t — «-i-jf * 


lAjL^i. 


-^r-^ 
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« — S*:" 


■^—^ ^ — ^ 
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H.  Stowell. 


From  Every  Stormy  Wind. 


Thomas  Hastings. 


^. 


Sf 


gil      m- 


^i«: 


-<&- 


■^- 


-«- 


#-  -«&- 


-(S*- 


-f— I- 


T^ 


-s^- 


-<&- 


^ry  storm  -  y  wind  that  blows, From  ev-'ry  swell  -  ing  tide  of  woes, 
a  place  where  Je-  sus  sheds  The  oil     of  glad-  ness  on  our  heads, 
a  spot  where  spir-its  blend,  Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend, 
4.  There, there, on  eag  -  le  wings  we  soar,  And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more; 

-#-      -i9-      -#-  -0-     -^-      -•-   -f5>- 


1.  From  ev 

2.  There  is 

3.  There  is 
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t: 


■7^ 
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-©'- 


-fZ- 
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I=^=t 
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I      I       I 
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-^-V-«S- 


-g^.-i^z;j- 


-(S- 


*r 


•  • 


-•— #- 


-^ 


There  is    a  calm,  a  sure    re-treat; 'Tis  found  beneath  the  mer-cy  - 

A    place  than  all    beside  more  sweet;  It     is   the  blood-stained  mercy- 

Tho'  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet  A-round  one  com-mon  raer  -  cy  - 

And  heav'n  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet.  And  glory  crowns  the  mer-cy  - 


seat, 
seat, 
seat, 
seat. 


i 


^L-f2- 


IS- 


S; 


T=^=t 


-^- 


I — II     I  r 


tz     I  ^ 1 
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I M- 
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Trusting  in  the  Lord. 


T. 

P.  W.    Arr.  by  Ada  R. 

i                            1 

Habershon. 

^ 

T.  P.  Westendorp. 
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^  ^i-H #-^ ' 

-«-Ht«^^— «— 
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gj.— 4-H « e- 
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H    ^^1 — r- 

.J      '_■■ 

1 ^ ^ -H 

t; 

1.  Tho'    the  storm 

2.  Paiu  may  rack 

3.  Sure-ly       I 

4.  On      the  cross 

i     J      r     J 

of    life      be    rag  - 
this  earth  -  ly  house 
can  trust    my  bless  - 
He    suf  -  fered  for 

i*^    ft   ^ 
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ing  high,  Fraught  with  dau  -  gers, 

of    clay,      0th  -   er    hopes  may 

ed  Guide;    I         can    rest  when 

my    sake,      All      my      fu  -  ture 

ft    ! 
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per  -  ils    ev  -  er    nigh; 

I 

am 

safe 

for    all       e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 

swift  -  ly  pass      a  -  way ; 

Still 

by 

faith 

I'll  tread  the  nar-rowway. 

He       is     at      my    side; 

With 

His 

good  - 

ness    I      am    sat  -  is-fied, 

He    doth  un  -  der-  take; 

In 

His 

like- 

ness     I     shall  soon     a- wake, 
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Chorus. 
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I 
Trust- ing    in     the  Lord.       Oh,  trust    -    ing,        trust- ing  in    the  Lord! 

trust  -  ing,  trust  -  ing, 
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He  gave: 
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Trust     -      ing, 
Trust  -  Ing,   trust  -  ing, 
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Trusting  In  the  Lord — Concluded. 

__K — ^ — I — , — I , 
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-(S<- 
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trust  -  iDg     in      the  Lord —      He         a    -    lone 


can 


save. 
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Sweeter  Than  All  Is  Jesus. 


M.  R. 


M.  Rapp. 

is 


^ 


^ 


^— r 


^ 


rj 


1.  Sweet 

2.  Love 

3.  Je    - 


-  er  than   the  songg  we  sing,     Bet  -  ter  than   all  earth  -  ly  things, 
like  His  will  ne'er  grow  old,    Keeps  me  safe  with -in     the  fold; 
sus  makes  me  pure  and  strong,  Tells  me  which   is  right  from  wrong, 


^S 
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Sweet 
Sweet 
And 


^^= 


er  than 
er  than 
I  praise 
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the  joy  they  bring,  Sweet-er  than  all 

a  world    of  gold,  Sweeter  than  all 

Him  all    day  long — Sweet-er  than  all 


is  Je  -  sus. 
is  Je  -  sus. 
is      Je  -  sus. 
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Chorus 
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bless  -  ed  name,  Sweet-er    than  all  earth  -  ly  fame; 
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Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus. 
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bless  -  ed  name,  Sweet-er  than   all       is     Je  -  sus. 
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Je  -  sus.  Je  -  sus, 
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His  Grace  Is  Sufficient  for  Me! 


R.  McNaughton. 

4 


4-   #~*    »  *      1^      y 


-X-f- 


i=iizt=ti±iz 


D.  B.  Towner. 


1.  His  grace 

2.  His  grace 

3.  His  grace 

4.  His  grace 


was  suf  -  fi-cient  for 

is     snf  -  fi-cient  for 

is     suf  -  fi-cient  for 

is     suf  -  fi-cient  for 


me!  When  in  trem  -  bling  and 

me!  And  what-ev  -     er       my 

lue!  All      my  need    He'll  pro 

me!  When  in  man  -  sions    of 


fear  To     His  side        I       drew  near,    And   He  cleansed  me   from  sin, 

lot,  I       can    hear     His  "Fear  not! "   I        am    safe        in      His  care, 

vide,  And  my  steps  home-ward  guide;  And    in   death       I     shall  sing, 

bliss  Still  my  theme  shall     be     this;     And   for    aye         I     shall  sing, 


Made  my  heart  pure  with -in;  His  grace 
Who  can  guard  from  each  snare;  His  grace 
As  I  rest  'neath  His  wing,  His  grace 
To      tlie  praise   of    my  King,  Whose  grace 


-u—y, 


^  t 
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was  suf-  fi  -cient  for 

is    suf-  fi  -cient  for 

is     suf  -  fi  -  cient  for 

is     suf  -  fi  -  cient  for 

-     R  I 


me 


me! 
me! 
me! 
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For  me,  for  me,  His  grace  is  suf-fi-cient  for        me! 

For  me,  for  me, 


is   suf  -  fi- cient  for     me! 
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me,               for 

For    me, 
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me,               His  j 
for    me, 
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The  Saviour  With  Me. 


Lizzie  Edwards, 
Duet. 


Jno.  R.  Swbney. 
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1.  I  must  have  the  Saviour  with  me,  For  I  dare  not  walk  a  -  lone; 

2.  I  must  have  the  Saviour  with  me,  For  my  faith,  at  best,  is  weak; 

3.  I  must  have  the  Saviour  with  me,  In    the  on-ward  march  of  life, 

4.  I  must  have  the  Saviour  with  me,  And  His  eye  the  way  must  guide; 
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I      must  feel    His  pres-ence  near  me,  And  His  arm    a-round  me  thrown. 
He    can  whis -per  words  of  com-fort,  That  no     o  -  ther  voice  can  speak. 
Thro'  the  tern  -  pest  and  the  sun-shine,  Thro'  the  bat  -  tie  and    the  strife. 
'Till      I  reach  the  vale  of  Jor- dan, 'Till    I    cross  the  roll  -  ing  tide. 

J  I  I 
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Choeus.     a  little  faster. 
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Then  my  soul shall  fear  no  ill! 

Then    my  soul  shall  fear    no    ill, 

fear    no   ill  1 

m    *     m    m 

Let  Him 
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lead me  where  He  will, 

Let     Him  lead    me    where    He    will,       where*  He    will, 
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go with-out  a  mur-mur,    And  His  foot-steps  fol-low    still. 

I     will  go  ,        , 
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Fred.  P.  Mobbis. 


A  Little  While. 


-N-N 


BOBEBT  HABKKESS. 


:t=t 


:t 


lit-tle  ^vhile  of  toil  and  tur-moil,  A 
lit-tle  while  to  lift  some  burden,  A 
lit-tle  while  with  sin  to  grap-ple,  A 
lit-tle  while  up- on  the  jour-ney,  A 

4- 


lit-  tie  while  His  cross  to  bear; 
lit-  tie  while  some  load  to  share; 
lit-  tie  while  to  do    and  dare, 
lit-  tie  while  for  cour-age  rare, 
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A  lit-tle  while  to  witness  for  Him,  Thenrest,  sweet  rest  from  all  our  care. 

A  lit-tle  while  some  life  to  brighten, Thenrest,  sweet  rest  from  all  ourcare. 

A  lit-tle  while  to  learn  to  conquer,  Thenrest,  sweet  rest  from  all  ourcare. 

A  lit-tle  while  for  cloud  and  sorrow,  Thenrest,  sweetrestfromall ourcare. 


Chorus. 
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A     lit  -  tie  while,  a     lit  -  tie  while ;  Then  we  shall  rest  in  heav'n  so  fair; 
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A    lit  -  tie  while,  a     lit-tle  while ;  Then  we  shall  rest  from  all  our  care. 
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William  W.  Book 


It  Is  Heaven. 


BOBEBT  HABKKtiSS. 
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1.  Gone  are  my  fears,for  the  Saviour  has  foiiud  me;  My  sins  He  forgave,by  His 

2.  Nailed  to  the  cross,by  the  world  uu-be-friended,  What  anguish  He  suffered  on 

3.  Won-der-ful  love  of  the  heart  that  was  bro-ken!  He  cast  ail  my  sins  in  the 

4.  Saved  by  His  grace  I  shall  meet  Him  in  glory — What  joy  will  be  mine  whenHis 


grace  I  am  free ;  In  storm  and  in  calm  His  strong  arms  are  around  me:  To 
Cal  -  va-ry'stree!In  sor-row  He  died,but  in  glo-iy  as-cend-ed:  To 
depths  of  the  sea;  And  dai  -  ly  His  gifts  are  to  me  as  a  to-ken:  To 
face      I  shall  see!  And  sing  with  the  ransomed  Redemption's  glad  story :  To 


know  that  He  loves  me  is  heav-en  for  me. 

know  He  redeemed  me  is  heav-en  for  me 

know  He    is  with  me    is  heav  -  en  for  me 

be      with  the  Lord  will  be  heav  -  en  for  me. 
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It    is  heav-en  just 
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know  that  Je-sus  Washed  a- way  my  ev-ery  stain  of    sin:     It    is    heaven 
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just  to  know  that    Je  -  sus  Washed  a  -  way  my    ev  -  ery  stain  of     sin. 
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Frances  V.  Hubbabd. 


O  Land,  Fair  Landj 
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1. 

2. 
3. 

4. 
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Oeo.  0.  Stebbiks, 
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land, fair  land,  when,  when  shall  I  be-  hold  thee? 
landjfair  land,    be  -  yond  our  earthly    vis  -  ion, 
land, fair  land,    our  hope  and  comfort  ev  -    er, 
laud, fair  land,    for    all  the  broken  heart -ed, 


Eyes  dim  with 

Oft 

E'en 

When  at 


in    our 

now  by 


the 
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■©>- 
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tears   and      ea- ger  for  the  sight,  Look    far     a- way  through  mists  that 

dreams  thy  gold- en  streets  we  see;  Oft      roam  at    will       a-  mid  thy 

faith     we      see  thee  from  a  -  far;  May     this  dear   vis  -  ion    fail  thy 

last     the    summons  comes  for  me;  From  those    I    love      no  more  shall 
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now  en  -  fold  me, 
fields  e  -    ly-  sian, 
chil-dren  nev  -  er, 
I       be    part-  ed. 


For  that  fair  land  where  there  shall  be  no 
"With  those  from  sin  and  earthly  cares  set 
Grief's  darkest  gloom  makes  brighter  ev'ry 
Safe  -  ly  I'll    rest  in  joy  and  peace  with 


night, 
free, 
star, 
thee. 


When    shall     I 


reach       thee,      nev  -  er  -  more      to    stray  ? 
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The  Lord  Jesus  of  My  Soul. 


Florence  Heagle. 
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1.  Life  lies 

2.  Sor  -  row  lies 

3.  Darkness  lies 

4.  Vic  -  t'ry  lies 

5.  Joy  lies 


'       It  Tt 

be -fore  me,  Naught  in      it     can    I       con  -  trol, 

be  -  fore  me;  Friends  are  pre-  cious  to      eon  -  sole, 

be -fore  me;       I        can    -     not  see      the    goal, 

be -fore  me!      Sa  -  tan  shall  not  have    con  -  trol, 

be -fore  me!     For    His  grace  doth  keep  me     whole; 
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So     I    give    it    in    His  keep-ing,  The  Lord  Je  -  sus  of  my 

But  He  surpasses  all     in    com-fort,  The  Lord  Je  -  sus  of  my 

I    can     on  -  ly  hold  fast  trusting — The  Lord  Je  -  sus  of  my 

For  He's  stronger  than  the  tempter,    The  Lord  Je  -  sus  of  my 

Andmyheart  shall  e'er  keep  praising, The  Lord  Je  -  sus  of  my 
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soul; 
soul; 
soul; 
soul; 
soul; 
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So  I  give  it  in  His  keep-ing,  The  Lord  Je  -  sus 
But  He  surpasses  all  in  com-fort,  The  Lord  Je  -  sus 
I  can  on  -  ly  hold  fast  trusting — The  Lord  Je  -  sus 
For  He's  stronger  than  the  tempter,  The  Lord  Je  -  sus 
And  my  heart  shall  e'er  keep  praising, The  Lord  Je  -  sua 


of  my  soul, 

of  my  soul, 

of  my  soul, 

of  my  soul . 

of  my  soul. 


Refrain. 
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I'll    trust  what-e'er      be  -  fall,       I'll   trust  Him  thro' 
Last  ?.-I'll    trust  what-e'er      be  -  fall,       I'll  praise  Him  thro' 


it      all. 
it      all. 
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Oswald  J.  Smith. 


Jesus  Shall  Reign. 
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Je  -  sus!     Je  -  sus!    Je-sus,  King  of    glo  -  ry!  Je  -  sus  shall 

Sav  -  iour!  Sav  -  iourl  Sav-iour,  all  vie  -  to  -  rious,  Once  on    the 

Mas  -  ter!  Mas  -  ter!    Mas-  ter,  Lord  of      a  -   gesi  Guid-ing  His 

-#-    -0-    -0-      -m-  -#- 
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reign  o'er  earth  and  sky       and       sea; 
cross  for    dy  -  ing    sin  -    ners     slain, 
churdiup-on    her    per  -  ilous    "way; 


Sonnd  forth  His  prais  -  es, 
Now  all  en-throned  in 
On  -  ward,  press  on  -  ward! 


5, ;  'uTii 


tell     a-broad  the  sto  -  ry —  Je  -  sus  shall  reign  in  power  and  majes  -  ty. 
heav-en  high  and  glorious,   Soon  to    re-turn  triumphant-  ly  and  reign, 
with   a  heart  cour-a-geous,  Jesus  shall  reign;  the  world  shall  own  His  sway- 
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Je  -  sus  shall  rei«;n!    O    glo-rious  proc  -  la  -  nia-  tion!     Je  -  sus  shall 
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o'er  earth  and  sky  and    sea; 
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All      shall    be  -  hold      our 
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Jesus  Shall  Reign— Concluded. 
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Saviour's  ex  -  al  -  ta  -  tion — Je  -  sus  shall  reign  thro'-out  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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Bishop  BiCKERSTETH. 


Peace,  Perfect  Peace. 


G.  T.  Caldbeck. 
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peace, 
peace, 
peace, 
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1.  Peace,    per  -   feet 

2.  Peace,    per  -   feet 

3.  Peace,    per  -   feet 


in        this     dark    world      of  sin  ? 

by    throng  -  iug         du   -   ties     pressed  ? 
with      sor  -  rows      surg  -  ing       round? 
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4  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  aw.iy  ? 
In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe  and  they, 

5  Peac*,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown? 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowiug  us  and  ours? 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7  It  is  enough:   earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease. 
And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace. 
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The  5tory  of  Love. 


Oswald  J.  Smith. 
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1.  O,   I  know  of    a   dear,lov-ing  Saviour  Who  died  on  the  cross  long  ago, 

2.  I  was  weary  and  tired  when  He  found  me,  And  car-ried  me  back  to  the  fold ; 

3.  My   soul  was  so  dark  and   so  lone-  ly  Till  He,  my  Redeemer  came  in, 

4.  I  can  nev-er  forget  what  I  owe  Him — My  Saviour  and  Lord  crucified. 

5.  And  at  last  when  my  waiting  is  o  -  ver,  And  He  in  the  clouds  shall  descend 
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A      ran  -  som  for  poor,  guilty  sinners — His  love  and  compassion  to  show. 
But  now    I    re- joice  in  His  mer  -  cy,  And  praise  Him  for  blessings  untold. 
But    now    I   am  filled  with  His glo-ry  And  saved  from  the  bondage  of  sin. 
But  my  life  shall  be  spent  in  His  service  Un  -  til   I  shall  rest  at  His  side. 
I  shall  go  to  con-tin  -  ue  up  yon-der  The  service  that  never  shall  end. 
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O  won-der-ful,  wonder-ful  sto  -  ry  of  love,  That  Jesus  should  suffer  for  me! 
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Should  come  from  His  homo  in  glo-ry — My  Guide  and  companion  to  be. 
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Don't  Stop  Praying. 
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Edna  R.  Worrell. 
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Don't  stop  praying!  the  Lord  is  nigh;  Don '  t  stop  pray  ingIHe' 11  hear  your  cry, 
Don't  stop  praying  for    ev- 'ry  need,  Don ' t  stop  pray  inglthe  Lord  will  heed; 
Don't  stop  praying  when  led  to    sin;    Don'tstopprayinglthatgoodmay  win; 
Don '  t  stop  pray  ing  when  bo w'd  with  grief ;  Don ' t  stop  praying ! you '  11  get  re-l ief ; 
Don't  stop  praying  but  have  more  trust;  Don't  stop  pray  ing!  forpray  we  must; 
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God  has  promised,  and  He  is  true,      Don't  stop  praying!  He'll  answer  you. 

No     pe  -  ti-tion    to  Him  is  small;  Don't  stop  praying!  He'll  give  you  all. 

Christ  was  tempted  and  understands  ;Don't  stop  praying!He'll  hold  your  hands. 

Troubles  nev-er  es-cape  God's  sight;  Don't  stop  praying!  He'll'make  it  right. 
Faith  will  banish    a  mount  of  care ;  Don't  stop  praying!  God  answers  prayer. 
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A  Personal  Testimony. 

I  was  standing  at  a  Bank  counter  in  Liverpool,  waiting  for  a  clerk  to 
come;  I  picked  up  a  pen  and  began  to  print  on  a  blotter  in  large  letters, 
two  w^ords,  which  had  gripped  me  like  a  vice:  "PRAY  THROUGH." 
I  kept  talking  to  a  friend  and  printing  until  I  had  the  big  blotter  filled 
from  top  to  bottom  with  a  column.  I  transacted  my  business  and  went 
away.  The  next  day  my  friend  came  to  see  me,  and  said  he  had  a 
striking  story  to  tell  me.  A  business  man  came  into  the  bank  soon  after 
we  had  gone.  He  had  grown  discouraged  with  business  troubles.  He 
started  to  transact  some  business  with  the  same  clerk  over  that  blotter, 
when  his  eye  caught  the  long  column  of  "PRAY  THROUGH."  He 
asked  who  wrote  those  words,  and  when  he  was  told  exclaimed:  "That 
l8  the  very  message  I  needed.  I  will  pray  through.  I  have  tried  tc 
worry  through  in  my  own  strength,  and  have  merely  mentioned  my 
troubles  to  God;  now  I  am  going  to  pray  the  situation  through  until  1 
get  light." 
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214   What  Will  it  Be  When  We  See  Him? 


Ada  R.  Habershon. 


D.  B.  TowNXB. 
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1.  If        sing  -  ing   His   prais  -  es      is    sweet     to    us    here,     What   will    it 

2.  How  blest    are  the     mo-ments  with   Him  which  we  spend,    What  will    it 

3.  If         we      up  -  on   earth   are      a-  mazed     at    His  grace,    What  will    it 

4.  Our    heart  burns  with  -  in      us  when    His  voice   is    heard,     What  will    it 
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be  when  we  see  Him  ?  And  if    to  our  hearts  His  own  Word  grows  more  dear, 

be  when  we  see  Him  ?  When  perfect  communion  all  thought  will  transcend, 

be  when  we  see  Him  ?  If    here,  though  but  dimly,  His  beau  -  ty  we  trace, 

be  when  we  see  Him  ?  And  love    to  Him-self   in  each    bo  -  som  is  stirred, 
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What  will  it  be  when  we 
What  will  it  be  when  we 
What  will  it  be  when  we 
What  will  it  be  when  we 
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see  Him  ? 

see  Him  ? 

see  Him  ? 

see  Him  ? 
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What  will  it    be  when  we  see     Him? 
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What  will    it      be  when  we     see      Him?  We   shall    in 
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whol  -  ly     transformed.  We'll  know  what  He       is    when 
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Dying  Love  and  Living  Love. 


Ada  R.  Habershon, 


Robert  Harenbss. 
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1.  It       is    DOt    dy  -  ing  love        a-lone  That  fills    my  heart  with  peace, 

2.  His  love  was  stronger  than     the  death  En- du red  on    Cal  -  va  -  ry; 

3.  The   dy-ing  love    is    still  unchanged  Since  He,  my  Lord,  a  -  rose; 

4.  The  love  that  sent  its  Well  -  Be-loved, The  love  that  glad- ly  came; 

5.  The  love  that  prompted  such      a  gift    Will  uev  -  er     let    me    go; 
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But     love  still  flow-ing  from 
And    ma  -  ny    wa  -  ters  can 
His  heart  can  nev  -  er     be 
Which  was  by  death  so     fnl 
Be  -  yond  its  pow'r  I     can 


the  throne — A    love  that  will  not  cease, 

not  quench  The  love    He  has    for  me. 

es-tranged,  His  love   for     ev  -  er  flows, 

ly  proved,  That  love   is    still  the  same, 

not  drift,    Be  -  cause  He  loves  me  so. 
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'Twas  dy  -  ing  love,  'twas  dy  -  ing   love,  That  paid,  that  paid    my   debt; 
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ing    love  That  loves,  that  loves  me    yet! 
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216     When  the  Roll  is  Called  Up  Yonder. 

J.  M.B.  J.  M.  Black. 
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1.  When  the  trumpet  of  the  Lord  shall  sound,  and  time  shall  be  no  more, 

2.  On  that  bright  and  cloudless  morning  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise, 

3.  Let  us  la  -  bor   for    the    Mas  -  ter  from  the  dawn  till  set  of  sun, 
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And  the  morning  breaks,  eternal  bright  and  fair;  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall 
And  the  glo  -  ry  of  His  res-ur-rec-tion  share;  When  His  chosen  ones  shall 
Let  us  talk  of  all  His  wondrous  love  and  care;  Then  when  all  of  life  ia 
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gath  -  er  o  -  ver  on  the  oth  -  er  shore,  And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon-der, 
gather  to  their  home  beyond  the  skies.And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon-der, 
o  -  ver  and  our  work  on  earth  is  done,  And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon-der. 
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Fine,  Chobus. 


D.  S. — ToU  is  caUei  up  yon-der. 
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1 11  be  there.  When  the  roll    is  called  up  yon-der,  When  the  roll  is 

When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there,    "When  the  roll  is 
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Confidence. 


Oswald  J.  Smith. 


T>.  B.  TOWNBK. 
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Beep  iu  the  depths  of  the  Saviour's  love — Firm  on  the  Eock  of  A  -  ges; 
Held  in  the  grasp  of  the  Saviour's  arms — Safe  in  the  Mas-ter's  keeping; 
Brave  in  the  face  of  the  fierc  -  eat  foe —  Forth  to  the  bat  -  tie  go  -  ing; 
Strong  in  the  faith  of  the  Christ  who  died — Tell-ing  a-broad  the  sto  -  ry ; 
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Safe  and  secure  from  the  storms  above —  Calm  while  the  tempest  ra  -  ges! 
Freefromthedreadof  the  world's  alarms  Whether  a -wake  or  sleep- ing. 
Grod  will  pro-tect  as  I  on- ward  go—  Pow'r  from  on  high  be-stow-  ing. 
Saved  thro'  the  blood  of  the  Cruci-  fied — Cloth'd  in  the  light  of  Glo  -  ry. 


■«=? 


V ^ ^ 1^ 


Chorus. 
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Sweet-ly     I   trust  in  my  Lord   a-bove,  Knowing  how  well  He  car-eth; 
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Glad-ly    I  yield  to  His  matchless,  love — Sor-row  and  joy   He  shar- eth. 
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He  is  Not  Here,  but  is  Risen  I 


D.  W.  Whittle. 


P  Andantino. 


Jambs  MoGrakahas. 
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night    that  knew    no        sleep 
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Be- hold  the  stone  is  rolled  a-way!  And  shining  ones  have  come  to  say:  "He 


#^ 


U-4 


i 


-^ ^- 


-&- 


1— ^ 


-| ^p. 


-(22- 


IfSZ^*—^- 


^t 


_^_l , 1 p 


1 


cres.    ,       1 

1 1— 7T-'- 


-tSI- 


5: 


=«5: 


-J I 


p4.=3=i 


-(S"- 


-« — al- 


r^r^r 


is    nofehere,but  is     ris  -en!   He    is     nothere,but  is    ris   -en! "The 
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night   of  death  is  past  and  gone — A  -  rise,  and  greet  the  glorious  morn!- 
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He  Is  Not  Mere,  But  Is  Rls«n~  Concluded. 
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Trusting  Jesus. 


E.  Page. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Sim-  ply  trust -ing     ev  -  ery    day.  Trust -ing  thro'    a  storm-y    way; 

2.  Bright-ly  doth    His  Spir  -  it  shine  In    -  to  this  poor  heart  of  mine; 

3.  Sing-ing  if      my    way     be  clear:  Pray-ing    if      the  path  be  drear; 

4.  Trust-ing  Him  while   life    shall  last,  Trust-ing  Him  till  earth  be  past; 
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E  -   ven  when    my  faith     is  small, 
While  He  leads     I      can  -  not    fall; 
If         in    dan  -  ger,  for    Him  call; 
Till    with  -  in      the    jas  -  per  wall: 
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At  Calvary. 


Wm.  R.  Nbwell. 
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and  pride, 

Car  -  ing    not  my  Lord  was 

2.  By    God's  Word  at  last  my 

sin 

I  learned; 

Then     I  trem-bled  at    the 

3.  Now    I've  giv'n  to    Je  -  sus 

ev 

-  'ry  -  thing, 

Now      1    glad  -  ly  own  Him 
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cru  -  ci  -  fied,  Knowing  not  it  was  for  me  He  died  On  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
law  I'd  spurned, Till  my  guilty  soul  implor-ing  turned  To  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
as  my  King,  Now  my  raptured  soul  can  on  -  ly  sing  Of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
down  to  man!      O  the  might-y  gulf  that  God  did  span  At  Cal  -  va  -  ry! 
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Mer  -  cy  there  was  great,  and  grace    was     free;     Par -don  there  was  mul  -  ti- 
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plied   to    me;Theremy  burdened  soul  found  lib-er  -  ty,  At  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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221  Thy  Will  in  Me. 

"  I  delight  to  do  Thy  will,  O  my  God."— Psalm  xl :  8 
Charlotte  G.  Homer. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Dear  Lord.    I    can -not  see  Where  Thou  art  lead-ing  me!       I    can-not 

2.  "What  St  reams  I  have  to  cross,    Of    sor- row,  pain  or    loss,    Are  not  for 

3.  Re-joic-ing,    on      I    [go:       I      do    not    ask  to  know  The  path    I 
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tell  if  thorns  or  ros-es  strew  the  way,  My  fu-fure  isconceal'd!  Thouhastnot 
me  to  fear —   I  shall  not  be  dismay'd ;  Content  if  Thou, my  Guide,  Art  ev-er 
tread,or  whith-er  be  the  way  I  take!  Thy  will  be  done  in  me;  This  is  my 


■^^ — I — I — I- — I — 1 — t-^ 


V— k'- 


y    y 


U__^ p — ^_^_^_p 


y  y 


y  y  y 


H ^ 1- 


N — 1^^ 1 — I — H p r^ — 


czb 


t=^ 


if^ 


i 


¥ 


'=1=iC 


-s^- 


tJ 


yet  reveal' d  Thy  will  in    me,  nor    do      I    for   the  knowledge  pray. 

near  my  side.  That  I  may  hear  Thee  whisper,  "Child,  be  not    a  -  fraid!" 

on -ly  plea:  For-give,and  love,and  guide  me,  for  Thy  mer-cy's    sake. 
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Chorus. 

■-»— I— J- 

-UZ — a «— 


r — 1^    L.    L    'T     '•     1^     'y     [^     '•     '•     1^^=^ — ■ 


s — »— i: 


:t=1 


^ 


r 


:^=^ 


:|i=::s: 


Thv  will  bedoneiu   me.  Lord! 


My    all     I  yield  to  Thee,  Lord!    In 
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life,     in  death,  be  Thou  my  Guide,  And   I  shall     l>e  sat -is  -    fied!-.. 
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Fling  Out  the  Banner. 


George  W.  Doane. 


Walthan. 


J.  Baptiste  Calkin. 


1.  Fling  out  the  banner!  let  it  float  Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide; 

2.  Fling  out  the  banner!  an  -  gels  bend  In  anxious  silence  o'er  the  sign, 

3.  Fling  out  the  banner!  heathen  lands  Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight; 

4.  Fling  out  the  banner!  sin-sick  souls,  That  sink  and  per-ish  in  the  strife, 
6.  Fling  out  the  banner!  let  it  float  Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide, 
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The  sun  that  lights  its  shin-ing  folds,  The  cross  on  which  the  Saviour  died- 
And  vain  -  ly  seek  to  com-pre-hend  The  won-der  of  the  love  di  -  vine. 
And  na-tions,  crowd-ing  to  be  born,  Bap-tize  their  spir-its  in  its  light. 
Shall  touch  in  faith  its  ra-diant  hem  And  spring  im-mor-tal  in-to  life. 
Our    glo  -   ry,  on  -  ly  in  the  cross;  Our    on  -  ly  hope,  the  Cru-ci-fied! 
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223        Hasten,  Lord,  the  Glorious  Time. 

Harriet  AuBEu,  Pleyels  Hymn.  Ignaz  J.  Pletel. 


1.  Hast-en,  Lord,  the  glo-rious  time  When,  be-neath  Mes-si-ah's  sway, 

2.  Mightiest  kings  His  power  shall  own,  Heathen  tribes  His  name  a-dore; 

3.  Then  shall  wars  and  tumults  cease,  Then  be  ban-ished  grief  and  pain; 

4.  Bless  we,  then,  our  gracious  Lord;    Ev  -  er  praise  His  glo-rious  name; 
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Ev  -  ery  na  -  tion,  ev  -  ery  clime,    Shall  the  gos  -  pel  call   o  -  bey. 
Sa  -  tan  and  his  host  o'er-thrown,  Bound  in  chains,  shall  hurt  no  more. 
Right-eous-ness  and  joy  and  peace,  Un  -  dis  -  turbed  shall  ev-er  reign. 
All    His  might-y    acts    re  -  cord;  All    His  wondrous  love  pro-claim. 
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Draw  Near,  O  Lord  ! 


Ada  R.  Habershon. 


Robert  Harkness. 


1.  Je 

2.  Je 

3.  Je 

4.  Je 


sus  Himself  drew  near,  And  joined  them  as  they  walked,  And  soon  their  hearts  be- 
■sus  Himself  drew  near, They  were  no  lon-^er  sad;  When  He  was  walking 
sus  Himself  drew  near,  And  all  their  doubts  wers  soked ;  He  showed  them  why  Christ 
■sus  Himself  drew  near,  And  at  the  journey 'send  They  could  not  let  Him 
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gau  to  burn , As  of  Himself  He  talked:  Draw  near,0  Lord !  Draw  near,0 
at  their  side, How  could  they  but  be  glad?  Draw  near,0  Lord !  Draw  near,0 
came  to  die,  And  what  that  death  involved:  Draw  near,0  Lord!  Draw  near,0 
leave  them  thus,The  Stranger  was  their  Friend :  Draw  near,0  Lord !  Draw  near,0 


Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 
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My  Saviour. 


Dora  greknwell, 
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1.  I       am  not  skilled  to  understand  What  God  hath  willed,  what  God  hath  planned ; 

2.  I      take  Him  at  His  word  indeed:  "Christ  died  for  sinners,*' this  I  read; 

3.  That  He  should  leave  His  place  on  high.  And  come  for  sinful  man  to    die, 

4.  Yea,  liv-  ing,  dy  -  ing,   let  me  bring  My  streugth.my  solace  from  thisspring, 
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I         on  -  ly  know     at    His  right  hand  Is     One  who    is     my  Sav-iour! 

For     in    my  heart      I      find     a    need  Of  Him   to    he    my  Sav-iour! 

You  count  it  strange? — soonce  did    I,  Be  -  fore    I  knew  my  Sav-iour! 

That  He  who  lives    to     be    mv  King  Once  died  to    be    my  Sav-iour! 
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Make  Me  Like  Thee, 


A.  A.  P. 


D.  B.  Towner. 
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1.  Thy     will,    O  Lord,  be  done  ful 

2.  Thy    will,    O  Lord,  be   done  ful 

3.  Thy     will,    O  Lord,  be  done  ful 
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ly  in  me; 
ly  in  me; 
ly    in      me; 
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Je  -  8US,  Thou 
Je  -  sua,  Thou 
Je  -   sus,  Thou 
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ho    -    ly    One,      make      me  like  Thee;      Cleanse  me,     O    Sou      of  God, 

low  -    ly     One,      make      me  like  Thee;      Meek  -    ly    for  Thy  dear  name 

lov  -  ing    One,      make      me  like  Thee;      Sweet    Spir  -  it  from      a-  hove, 
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In  Thy  re-deeraiug blood;  Je 
Bearing  reproach  and  shame;  In 
Fill  Thou  my  heart  with  love;  Je 
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SUS,  in  pur-i  -  ty 

deep  hu-mil-i  -  iy 

sus,  in  char-i  -  ty 


make  me  like  Thee! 
make  me  like  Thee! 
make  me  like  Theei 
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The  Love  of  the  Spirit. 


M.  Ceoft. 

Rev.  J.  Wilbur  Chapman,  D.  D. 
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ROBSBT  HARKNBSS. 

4 (— . 


-(»- 


»=t 


:2=t: 


#±^ 


^r*^ 


-27- 


-'9- 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  heavenly  dove, 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,    love  di  -  vine, 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  heavenly  light, 

4.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,    gift  of   power, 
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Lift  my  heart  to  things  a  -  bove; 
O'er  life's  path  Thy  radiance  shine; 
Bau-ish  from  my  mind  the  night; 
I       will    love   Thee  more  and  more; 
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The  Love  of  the  Spirit— Concluded. 
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Teach  me  how     to 
Pn    -   ri  -  fy      my 
To       my  soul    best 
Be       my  nev  -  er  • 
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do  God's  will,      In     my    life    His  plan  ful 
ev-ery  thought,  Help  me  love  Thee    as     I 
com- fort    give,      In     Thy  love       I    long  to 
fail  -  ing  Friend,  I      will  love  Thee    to  the 
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live, 
end. 
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In  Touch  With  Thee. 


Fred.  P.  Morbis. 


Robert  Harknkss 
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1.  Bless -ed   Mas-ter,      I     am  yearn-ing  For  Thy  Berv-ice     to    be 

2.  Sin       be  -  set     am       I     andtempt-cd,  Yet    I  would  the  vie  -  tor 

3.  Lord,  my  feet  have  grown  so   wea  -  ry,  And  my  way     I     can- not 

4.  When  the  day     of     toil    is    end  -  ed,  As    the  dark- ness falls  on 
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see, 
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Now     I  claim  cora-plete  re-denip-tion, Keep  me  close  in  touch  with  Thee. 

When  my  faith  would  sure  ly    fal  -  ter  Keep  me  close  in  touch  with  Thee. 

Lead  me,   for      I    tinst  Thee  whol-ly,   Keep  me  close  in  touch  with  Thee. 

In       the    val  -  ley      of    theshad-ow    Keep  me  close  iu  touch  with  Thee. 
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Keep  me  close     in  touch  with  Thee,  Keep  me  close     in   touch  with  Thee, 
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Bless-ed  Mas  -  ter, Wondrous  Sav-iour,  Keep  me  close    in  touch  w  ith  Thee. 
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Jesus,  Master,  Whose  1  Am. 


F.  R.  Havekgal. 
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1.  Je  -    sus,  Mas-ter,  whose  I    am,     Purchased,  Thine  a  -  lone      to    be, 

2.  0th  -  er  lords  have  long  held  sway;  Now,  Thy  name   a  -  lone      to  bear, 

3.  Je  -     sus,  Mas-ter,  Whom  I    serve,  Though  so   fee  -  bly  and       so   ill, 

4.  Je  -    sus,  Mas-ter,  wilt  Thou  use     One    who  owes  Thee  more  than  all? 
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By       Thy  blood,  O  spot-  less  Lamb,  Shed    so     wil-ling-ly      for  me, 
Thy    dear  voice     a  -  lone      o  -  bey,     Is         my    dai  -  ly,  hour  -  ly  prayer: 
Strengthen  hand  and  heart  and  nerve    All      Thy  bid  -  ding  to     ful  -  fill; 
As      Thou  wilt!     I  would  not  choose:  On  -    ly     let       me  hear  Thy  call. 
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Let  my  heart  be   all     Thine  own,     Let 
Whom  have  I  in  heav'n  but    Thee?  Noth 
O  -  pen  Thou  mine  eyes  to      see        All 
Je  -  sus,  let    me  al  -  ways    be,         In 


me  live  to  Thee  a  - 
ing  else  my  joy  can 
the  work  Thou  hast  for 
Thy  serv  -  ice,  glad  and 
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be. 
me. 
free. 
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230        Breathe  On  Me,  Breath  of  Qod, 


E.  Hatch. 


C.  E.  Kettlb. 


1.  Breathe  ou    me,  Breath  of  God, 

2.  Breathe  on    me,  Breath  of  God, 

3.  Breathe  ou    me,  Breath  of  God, 

4.  Breathe  on    me,  Breath  of  God, 
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Fill    me  with   life 
tJn  -  til    my    heart 
Till    I     am    whol  ■ 
So    shall    I      Bev    ■ 


a  '  new, 
Is     pnre, 
ly  Thine, 
er    die, 


Breathe  On  Me,   Breath  of  God — Concluded. 


That  I  may  love   what  Thou  dost  love,  And  do   what  Thou  wouldst  do. 

Un  -  til  with  Thee,  I     will     one   will,  To    do        or      to      en  -  dure. 

Till    all  this  earth  -  ly   part    of     me.  Glows  with  Thy  fire    di  -  vine. 

But  live  with  Thee  the   per  -  feet   life  Of  Thine    e  -  ter  -    ni  -  ty. 
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231        Oh,  for  a  Heart  to  Praise  My  God. 


C.  Wesley. 
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1.  Oh,    for  a  heart    to  praise  my  God, — 

2.  A  heart  re-signed,  sub-mis  -  sive,  meek, 

3.  A   hum-ble,  low  -  ly,  con  -  trite  heart, 

4.  A  heart  in  ev  -  'ry  thought  re-newed, 

5.  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,    im  -  part, 
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A  heart  from  sin      set  free; 
My  dear  Re-deem- er's  throne; 
Be-liev-ing,  true,  and  clean. 
And  filled  with  love  divine; 
Come  quickly  from    a  -  hove; 
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A     heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood 
Where  on-  ly  Christ  is  heard   to  speak, 
Which  neither  death  nor  life  can   part 
Per  -  feet  and  right,  and  pure  and  good — 
Write  Thy  new  name  up  -  on  my  heart; 
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So    free  -  ly  shed    for   me. 
Where  Je-sus  reigns    a  -  lone. 
From  Him  that  dwells  with-in. 
A     cop  -  y,  Lord,  of  Thine. 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 
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Oh,  It  Is  Wonderful! 


■:t=i^ 


Chab.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I  stand  all    a-mazed  at  the  love  Je-sus    of-fersme,  CJon-fused  at    the 

2.  I   mar-vel  that  He  would  descend  from  His  throne  divine,To  res-cue      a 

3.  I  think  of  His  hands  pierced  and  bleeding  to  pay  the  debt!  Such  mercy,such 
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grace  that  so  ful  -  ly  He  prof-fers  me ;  I  trem-ble  to  know  that  for  me  He  was 
soul  80  rebellious  and  proud  as  mine;  That  He  should  extend  His  great  love  unto 
love  and  de  -  vo-tion  can    I    for-get?  No,no!    I  will  praise  and  adore  at  the 
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cru-ci-fied — That  for  me,    a     sin-ner,  He    suf-fered,  He  bled,  and  died, 
such  as    I;   Suf-fi-cient  to   own,  to    re-deera,  and    to    jus-  ti- fy. 
mer- cy-seat,Un- til     at    the  glo  -  ri-fied  throne  I  kneel  at    His  feet. 
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Rejoice,  All  Ye  Believers. 


Tr.  by  Mrs.  Sarah  B.  Findlater. 


Henry  Smart. 
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1.  Re  -  joice,  all      ye     be  -  liev  -  ers,  And     let  your  lights  ap  -  pear; 

2.  See    that  your  lamps  are  bum  -  ing;  Re  -   plen-ish  them  with    oil; 

3.  Ye    saints,  who  here     in     pa  -  tience  Your  cross  and   sufferings  bore, 

4.  Our  Hope  and    Ex  -  pec  -  ta  -  tion,  O  Je  -  sus,  now    ap  -  pear; 
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The     eve-ning    is  ad  -  vane  -  ing,  And    dark  -  er  night    is  near: 

And   wait  for   your  sal  -  va  -   tion.  The      end     of  earth -ly      toil. 

Shall  live  and  reign  for      ev     -    er,  When   sor  -  row     is      no  more: 

A    -    rise, Thou  Sun  so    longed    for,  O'er     this     be- night- ed  sphere. 
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The  Bridegroom  is  a  -  ris  -  ing,  And  soon  He  draw-eth  nigh; 
The  watch  -  ers  on  the  mountain  Pro  -  claim  the  Bridegroom  near, 
A  -  round  the  throne  of  glo  -  ry  The  Lamb  ye  shall  be  -  hold, 
With  hearts  and  hands  up  -  lift  -  ed,    We    plead,  O    Lord,  to       see 
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Up,  pray,  and  watch, and    wres  -  tie:  At        mid-night  comes  the  cry. 

Go  meet  Hiia    as      He     com  -  eth,  With     al  -  le  -    lu  -  ias  clear. 

In  tri-  mnph  cast    be  -  fore    Him  Your    di  -  a  -  dems    of  gold. 

The  day     of  earth's  re  -  demp  -  tion  That  brings  ua     no  -  to  Thee. 
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Since  1  Am  Thine,  Lord. 


H.  W.  Fliokingkr. 


Ceo.  C,  Stebbins. 
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1.  Since     I      am    Thine,  Lord,  and  Thou   art    mine,  Purchased  and 

2.  Since     I       am     Thine,  Lord,  and  Thou   art     mine,  The'    but      a 

3.  Since    I      am     Thine,  Lord,  and  Thou   art    mine,  Oh,  that  through 

4.  Since    I      am     Thine,  Lord,  and    on  -  ly     Thine,  Joy  thrills  my 

5.  Since    I      am     Thine,  Lord,  saved  by  Thy    grace,  Oh,     how      I 
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kept        by     pow  -  er       di  -  vine; 

branch  whilst  Thou  art     the  vine; 

me         Thy    glo  -  r^^      may  shine; 

soul        for     novr  Thou    art  mine; 

long        to       see     Thy    dear  face; 


Tho'     so      un  -  worth  -    y, 
Prune  me     and     train       me, 
Filled  with  Thy     Spir    -    it. 
Thou    art      in        me         and 
Help    me      to      serve       and 
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0  let  me  be  Con  -  scious  that  Thou  art 
that  I  may  be  Fruit  -  ful  in  serv  -  ice, 
grant  me    this  plea: — That    all    shall  see       Thy 

1  am  in  Thee,  Thine  all  the  praise  and 
pa  -  tient  -  ly     wait     Till       I     pass  through  the 
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Thine  for  Ever. 


Maky  F.  Maude. 


Archbishop  Maclagan. 


1.  Thine  for  ev  -  er: —  God     of    Love,    Hear   us  from  Thy  Throne  a  -  bove; 

2.  Thine  for  ev  -  er:—  God    of    Life,     Shield  us  thro'  our  earth  -  ly  strife; 

3.  Thine  for  ev  -  er: —  Sav  -  iour,  keep    These  Thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep; 

4.  Thine  for  ev  -  er: —  Thou  our  Guide,  All    our  wants  by  Thee  sup-plied. 
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Thine  for  Ever  — Concluded. 
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Thine  for  -  ev  -  er  may  we    be, 
Thou,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Safe      a  -  lone  Ije-neath  Thy  care, 
All    our  sins  by  Thee  for  -  giv'n, 


Here  and  in     e  •  ter  -  ni  -   ty. 
Guide  us    to    the  realms  of   day. 
Let      us    all  Thy  goodness  share. 
Lead   us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heav'n. 
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Jesus !    Jesus  I    Jesus  I 


Maothouy  Abbey  Hymn. 


D.  B.  Towner 


1. 
2. 
3. 

4. 
5. 


Je- 
Je- 
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sus!  Je  -  sus!  Je  -  sus!     Sing    a  -  loud  the  Name;   Till     it  soft-ly. 
sus!  Name  of  cleaus-ing,   Washing  all   our  stains;     Je-sus!  Nameof 
sus!  Name  of  bold  -  ness,  Mak  -  ing  cowards  brave,    Name  that  in  the 
sus!  Name  of  vie  -  t'ry,  Stretch-ing  far  a  -  way,  Right  across  earth's 
sus!  Name  of  beau  -  ty,   Beau  -  ty   far  too  bright  For  our  earth-bound 
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slow  -  ly.  Sets  all  hearts  a-  flame.\ 

heal  -  ing,  Balm  for  all  our    pains,  j 

bat  -  tie,  Cer  -  tain-  ly  must  save, 

war-fields,  To  the  plains  of    day. 

fan  -  cy,  For  our  mor  -  tal  sight. 
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Je  -  sns  be  our  joy  -  note  In     this 
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vale  of    tears;      Till  we  reach  the  Homeland,  And  the 
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237        Me  Will  Keep  You  From  Falling. 


R.  H. 
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He  will  keep    you   from     fall  -  ing,    He    will  keep    to      the       eud; 
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What    a     Sav  -  iour      is 


^ ^' 


Je 


■s'- 


-^ 


aus!  What    a  won  -  der  -  ful   Friend! 


i^H 


*=^ 


^ 


-<2- 


-^ 


-^- 


1^ 


-©»- 


-1^- 


-s: 


r-T 


—IS' ■&>- 


1 -h- 


Copyright,  IJKIfl,  by  Charles  M.  Alexander. 


238        When  Qod  Forgives,  He  Forgets. 

R  H.  Robert  Harkness. 
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When  God    forgives,   He  for -gets,    When  God  forgi%'es.  He  for  -  gets; 


No  more  He  re-members  our  sins,     When  God  forgives,  He  for- gets. 
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239  O  Lord,  Send  a  Revival! 

James  M.  Gray.  D.  B.  Towner. 
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O     Lord,  send     a     re   -  vi    -   val !     Lord,  send      a     re  -  vi   -  Tal ! 
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O  Lord,  Send  a  Revival! — Concluded. 
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O    Lord,  send    a     re  -  ri   -  Tal,  And   let  it     be -gin    in      me! 
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R.  H. 


Fasten  Your  Eyes  Upon  Jesus. 
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Robert  Harkness. 
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Fast  -  eu  your  eyes    up  -  on 
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sus,      Je  -  sns   the  cru  -  ci  -  fied ; 
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sus,      It    was    for  you    He    died. 
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Qood=bye !   Qod  Bless  You. 


Robert  Harkness. 
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Good-bye!  God  bless  j'ou  one aud  all;  G<X)d-bye!  God  bless  you  one  and  all; 


j— ^— )i— ji^^ 


Ft==r: 


t=t: 


^ 


-<i2- 


:4£ 


^. 


x-x—v 


-^- 


t5M-l^ 


-&- — r 


^ 


-(S- 


1 — I — I — h 


-j — ^ 


-ZT- 


:± 


9 


:il=3(: 


^ 


:^ 


-^ 


-!5^ 


IS 


I^ 


-«s>-=- 


r 


-25^ 


"2?- 


1 


Good-bye!   God  bless  you  one   and  all;      Un  -  til      we  meet    a  -  gain. 
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Wonderful. 


Robert  Hakkness. 
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won  -  der-ful!     Just  to  know  that  Je  -  sus  died   for  me. 
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2  Just  to  know  that  I  belong  to  Him.       io  Just  to  know  that  I  shall  see  His  face. 

3  Just  to  know  that  God  does  answer  prayer.  1 6  Just  to  know  that  He  will  soon  return. 

4  Just  to  know  that  I  may  work  for  Him. !  7  Just  to  know  that  I  shall  dwell  with  Him. 
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Give  Your  Heart  to  Jesus. 


R.  H. 
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Robert  Harkxess. 
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Give  your  heart  to  Jesus,  He  is  call  -  ing    you,  Give  your  heart  to  Jesus.  He  is 
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calling  you ;  Give  your  heart  to  Jesas,He  is  calling  you,  Give  Him  your  heart  to-day. 
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Hidden  With  Christ  In  God. 


L.  C.  V. 


L£OKA£D  C.  VOEE. 
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1.  Hid- den  with  Christ  in     God.  Dead  to  the  world  am      I; 


2.  Hid- den  with  Christ  in     God, 
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Death  cannot  harm  my   soul, 
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Treading  the  path  that  Je  -  sus   trod,    Leading  to  heav'n  on    high; 
He  died  that   I   might  live    a  -  gain ,  His  blood  has  made  me  whole, 
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Yet      I  know  as  I  onward  plod,  My  life  is  "hidden  with  Christ  in  God." 
E'en  when  resting  beneath  the  sod.  My  life  is  "hidden  with  Christ  in  God." 
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Lord,  I    Believe. 


Robert  Harkness. 
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Lord,     I       be  -  lieve, 
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lieve,     By  grace  a  -  lone     I     am    set    free.    Lord,     I      be  -  lieve. 
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Only  In  Thee. 


T.  O.  Chisholm. 


.^     N 


^ — i- 


Cbas.  U.  Gabkiei.. 

^   I 


I 


</CV   H 


3(=S: 


-\-^- 


a?Rf 


JtlZKZJE 


S^t^JjF 


1.  On- ly  in  Thee,  O   Saviour  mine,  Dwelleth  my  soul    in  peace  di  -  vine, 

2.  On- ly  in  Thee   a   radiance  bright, Shines  like  a  bea  -  con  in   the  night, 

3.  On-  ly  in  Thee,  when  days  are  drear,  When  neither  sun  nor  stars  ap-pear, 

4.  On-  ly  in  Thee,dear Saviour,  slain,  Losing  Thy  life  my  own   to    gain, 
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Peace  that  the  world,tho' all  combine,     Nev-ercan   take         from 
Guid-ing  my  pil-grim  bark  a  -  right,       O  -  ver  life's  track  -  less 
Still    I   can  trust  and  feel   no   fear,       Sing  when  I  can  -     not 
Trusting, I'm  cleansed  from  ev'ry  stain,  Thou  art  my  on    -"    ly 
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Pleasures  of  earth,  so  seemingly  sweet, 
On  -  ly  in  Thee,  when  troubles  mo-lest, 
On  -  ly  in  Thee,  what-ev  -  er  be  -  tide. 
On  -  ly  in  Thee  my  heart  will  de-light, 


Fail  at  the  last  my  longings  to 
When  with  temptation   I  am  op- 
All   of  my  need   is    free  -  ly  sup- 
Till  in  that  land  where  cometh  no 
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meet;    On-ly   in  Thee  my  bliss  is  complete, 
pressed, There  is  a  sweet  pa-vil-ion  of  rest, 
plied;     There  is  no  hope  or  helper  be-  side, 
night,     Faith  will  be  lost  in  heavenly  sight, 


On-ly,  dear  Lord, 
Ou-ly,  dear  Lord, 
On-ly,  dear  Lord, 
On-ly,  dear  Lord, 
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Christ  Receiveth  Sinful  Men. 


"They  that  are  whole  need  not  a  physician,  but  the^  th^t  are  sick.  —Matt,  Ix:  lij. 
Arr.  from  Neumasteb,  1671.  James  McGeanahajt. 
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1.  Sin-ners  Je  -  sus  will    re- ceive:  Sound  this  word  of  grace  to    all 

2.  Come,  and  He    will  give  you  rest;  Trust  Him.  for    His  word  is  plain; 

3.  Now   my  heart  condemns  me  not,  Pure    be -fore    the   law  I  stand; 

4.  Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth  sin  -  ful  men,      E  -  ven  me   with  all  my  sin; 
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Who  the  heav'n-  ly  path-  way  leave,    All    who  lin  -  ger, 
He    will  take    the   sin  -  ful  -  est;  Christ    re-  ceiv  -  eth 
He  whocleans'dmefrom  all    spot,    Sat  -  is-fied      its 
Purg'dfrom  ev  -  'ry  spot  and  stain,  Heav'n  with  Him   I 
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all  who   fall. 

sin  -  ful   men. 

last    de  -  mand. 

en  -  ter     in. 


Sing  it      o'er and    o'er    a-gainj.. 

Sing    it  o'er     a-  gain,  Sing  it 


o'er 


Christ  re 
a -gain: 
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ceiv      -        -       eth  sin-ful  men; Make  the  mes    -        -     sage 

ceiv-  eth  sin-ful  men,    Christ  re-ceiveth  sin-  ful  men ;  Make  the  message  plain. 
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clear  and    plain: Christ  re-  ceiv  •  eth   sin  -   ful 

Make  the  message  plain : 


men. 
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W.  D.  OOBNELt,  alt. 


Wonderful  Peace. 


i 


W.  Q.  GooPBB. 
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1.  Far    a  -  "way     in    the  depths  of    my    spir  -  it      to-  night  Bolls  a 

2.  What  a  treas  -  nre    I     have    ia    this  won-  der  -  f ul  peace,  Bur-  ied 

3.  I     am  rest  -  ing    to  -  night  in    this  won-  der  -  ful  peace,  Rest-ing 

4.  And  me- thinks  when  I    rise      to    that    eit  -  y       of  peace,  Where  the 
6.     Ah         soul !  are  you  here  with-  out  ©om-  fort    and   rest.  Marching 
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mel  -  o  -  dy  sweeter    than  psalm;  In  ce-les-  tial-like  strains  it    un- 
deep     in  the  heart  of      my    soul,     So  se-cure    that  no    pow  -  er  can 
sweet  -  ly    in    Je  -  sus*   con  -  trol;     For  I'm  kept  from  all  dan-ger  hy 

An  -  thor  of  peace  I     shall    see.     That  one  strain  of  the  song  which  the 
down  the  rough  pathway  of    time?    Make  Je  -  sus  your  Friend  ere  the 
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calm, 
roll! 
soul! 
be: 
lime! 


ceas  -  ing  -  ly    falls  O'er  my  soul    like 
mine     it      a  -  way,While  the  years    of 
night  and    by    day.  And  His  glo  -  ry 

ran-somed  will  sing     In  that  heav  -  en 
shad  -  ows  grow  dark;    O    ac  -  cept     of 


an     in  -  fi  -  nite 
e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty 

ki  flood-  ing  my 
-  ly  king-  dom  will 
this  peace  so     sub 
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Peace,  i>eace,  wonderful  peace,  Coming  down 
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from  the  Father  a  - 


bove!  Sweep 
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o  -  ver  my  spirit  for-ev-  er,    I  pray.  In 
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Mrs.  L.  Shobby. 


My  Lord  and  1. 


JO8BPH  D.  LlTTUB, 


I     have     a  Friend  bo    pre  -  cious, 

2.  Sometimes  I'm  faint  and  -wea  -    ry, 

3.  He  knows  hoTv  much   I    love      Him, 

4.  I       tell   Him    all    my   sor  -   rows, 


So    ver  -    y   dear    to 

He  knows  that    I      am 

He  knows    I     love  Him 

I     tell    Him  all    my 


He  knows  how    I      am  long  -  ing  Some  wea  -  ry    soul    to 


me, 

weak; 

well; 

joys, 

win. 


mbi !  I U 


■i^ 


■#-^ 


-f=f^ 


•      iG' 


^ 


f 


JillT-k        ^        ^ 


42^ 


1 — ^ 


\-^ V 


^ 


^ 


^ 


—I 1 ; 1 ^■ 


-<s- 


-<^ 


He  loves  me  with    a    ten  - 
And    as    He  bids  me  lean 
But  with  what  love  He  lov  - 
I      tell  Him  all  that  pleas 
And    so    He  bids  me  go 


der  love,  He    loves  so  faith-  f ul  -    ly, 
on  Him,  His    help  I'll  glad- ly      seek; 
eth  me,    My  tongue  can  nev  -  er      tell; 
■  es    me,      I      tell  Him  what  an-  noys; 
and  speak  A      lov-  ing  word  for     Him ; 
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I  could  not  live     a  -  part    from  Him,  I      love    to    feel  Him 

He  leads  me    in     the   path      of  light,  Be-  neath    a     sun-  ny 

It  is     an    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  love,    In      ev  -  er    rich  sup  • 

He  tells  me  what    I    ought    to    do,     He    tells  me  what  to 

He  bids  me  tell    His  won-drous  love,  And  why  He  came  to 


^E^ 
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And 
And 
And 
And 
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so 

so 
so 
so 

so 


we  dwell    to  -  geth 

we  walk     to  -  geth 

we  love    each    oth 

we  talk      to  •  geth 


we    work     to  -  geth  -    er, 


er,       My  Lord  and  I. 

er.       My  Lord  and  I. 

er,       My  Lord  and  I* 

er.      My  Lord  and  I. 

My  Lord  and  I. 


I r- 
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Nor  Silver  Nor  Qold. 


Jahbs  H.  Gbay. 


D.  B,  TowwBR. 


1.  Nor  sil  -  ver  nor  gold  hath  ob-tained  my 

2.  Nor  sil  -  ver  nor  gold  hath  ob-tained  my 

3.  Nor  sil  -  ver  nor  gold  hath  ob-tained  my 

4.  Nor  sil  -  ver  nor  gold  hath  ob-tained  my 

jtL  JL  ^.     Jftu      M.  ,m. 


re-demption,  No  rich  -  es     of 

re-demption,  The  guilt   on    my 

re-demption,  The  ho  -   ly   com 

re-demption,  The  way     in  -  to 
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^^ 
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earth  coald  have  saved    my  poor  soul;      The   blood  of  the  cross  is  my 

con-science  too     heav  -y    had  grown;   The   blood  of  the  cross  is  my 

mand-  ment  for  -  bade    me  draw  near;      The  blood  of  the  cross  is  my 

heav  -  en  could  not     thus    be  bought;  The   blood  of  the  cross  is  my 
.0.     .0.     Jk.'      jp.      jp. 
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The  death  of  my  Sav-  iour  now  mak-  eth   me  whole. 

The  death  of  my  Sav-  iour  could  on  -   ly      a  -  tone. 

The  death  of  my  Sav-  iour    re  -  mov  -  eth   my  fear. 

The  death  of  my  Sav-  iour    re  -demp-tion  hath  wrought. 
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on  -  ly  foun-da-  tion, 

on  -  ly  foun-da-  tion, 

on  -  ly  foun-da-  tion, 

on  -  ly  foun-da-  tion, 
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Chorus. 
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deemed, but 
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am      re  -  deemed, 
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not 
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with 


am 
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Cop)rright,  1900,  by 
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Nor  Silver  Nor  Gold ! —Concluded. 
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sil      -      ver, 
deemed,   but  not    with    sil  -  ver, 
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bought, but    not     with 

I       am  bought,  I  am 
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gold;  Bought  with    a      price — the  blood    of 

bought,  but    not    with  gold;  Bought  with    a      price— 
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Je      -      sus,  Pre  -  cious  price      of     love 

piec-  ious  blood  of     Je  -  sus, 
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Softly  Now  the  Light  of  Day. 


Geo.  W.  Doane. 
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Carl  M.  von  Weber. 
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1.  Soft  -    ly    now    the   light     of      day    Fades    up  -  on     our  sight   a  -  way; 

2.  Thou  whose  all  -  per  -  vad  -  ing    eye     Naught  es-capes,  with-out,  with  -  in, 

3.  Soon     for      us      the   light     of     day    Shall     for  -  ev  -  er    pass     a  -  way; 


^^^mm^^^ 
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Free  from  care,  from  la  -  bor  free,    Lord,  we     would  com-mune  with  Thee! 

Par  -  don  each    in  -  firm  -  i   -    ty,      0   -    pen      fault  and     se  -  cret  sin  I 

Then,  from  sin    and    sor  -  row  free,    Take     us,     Lord,  to     dwell  with  Thee! 
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252  Ye  Must  be  Born  Again. 

W.  T.  Sleepeb.  Geo.  0.  Stbbbins. 


1^=^ 


1.  A   ni-ler  once  came  to    Je  -  sns  by  night,  To    ask  Him  the  way  of 

2.  Ye  chil-dren  of  men,    at  -  tend  to  the  word      So    sol  -  emn  -  ly  ut  -  tered 

3.  Oh,  ye  who  would  en-ter  that  glo-ri-  ous  rest,  And  sing  with  the  ransomed 

4.  A  dear  one  in  heaven  thy  heart  yearns  to  see,  At  the  beau-ti-f ul  gate  may 
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sal  -  va-  tion  and  light;  The  Mas-ter  made  an-swer  in  words  true  and  plain, 
by     Je -sus,  the  Lord,  And  let  not  this  mes-sage  to  you    be    in     vain, 
the  song  of   the  blest;  The   life  ev  -  er  -  last-ing    if    ye  would  ob  -  tain, 
be  wateh-ing  for  thee;  Then  list  to  the  note  of  this  sol  -  emn  re  -  frain, 

#__r^ m^]^0 — m __r^i — m — m — ^ — ^ 


:r~ti— ^-te=:faF— ^ 


:k— ^— Ji=:N: 


;fcE 


Chorus.  , 
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gain,"  I 

a  -  gain, 
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gam, 


"Ye  must    be      born    a 


a.  gam, 


ver 
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ver  -  i  -  ly,     say    un  -  to  thee,  "Ye  must    be  born      a  -  gain 
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Copyrieht,  1877  by  Fleming  U.  Revell. 
Renewal,  19<e,  hj  Geo.  C.  Stebbins.    Cssd  bj  per. 


Ye  Must  lie  Born  A&iin  -Concluded. 
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ver  -  i  -  ly,  ver  -  i  -  ly,  say  nn-to  thee,    Ye  must  be  born   a  -  gaiu 


a  -  gain. 


My  Lord  and  King. 


Jas.  J.  Bell. 


1.  There  is    a  King     of      glo  -  ry,  And  of  His  love     we    sing; 

2.  There   is    a    lov  -  iug    Fa  -  ther,  Liv  -  ing  in  heav'n  a  -  bove; 

3.  There  is    a  band   of       an  -gels  Sing- ing   a-round  the  throne; 
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Let  ns    re -peat    the    sto  -    ry     Of  Je-snsthe  Lord  and  King. 

Waiting  to   greet  His  chil  -  dren,  Longing  to   share  His  love. 

Filling  the  heav'ns  with  mn  -  sic  Sweeter  than  earth  has  known. 
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Chorus. 
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Just    to    be    ev  -     er    near    Him,     Just    to   be  there  and  hear    Him, 
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My  heart  shall  ev  -  er    re  -  vere 
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Him,     My  Lord     and       King, 


254         The  Flood«tide  of  Qod's  Love. 


£.  B.  Bexfobd. 


D.  B.  TOWNEB. 


1  1 

1.  The     tide      of    Je  -  sus'  mighty  love,    Is        at       its  flood  to-night; 

2.  Come    in,  come  in,  trust  thou  thy  bark,    To   waves  that  God  con  -  trols; 
?,.  O        haste     to  catcli  the    fav'ring  wind,   Turn  thoii  thy  bark  t' ward  shore; 
4.  Make  haste,   O    soul    be  -  fore   the  tide      Sets    out       a  -  gain  to      sea; 
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Be  -  neath,  around  us  and  a-bove,  Be  -  hold  it  at  its  height. 
Steer  t' ward  His  bea -con  thro' the  dark,  The  port  of  pardoned  souls. 
And  leave  the  dang'rous  deep  be -hind  For  -  ev  -  er.  ev  -  er  -  more. 
Let     Christ      a-  cross  the      Ava-  ters  wide,  To  -  night  thy    pi  -    lot     be. 
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O     shipwrecked  sail  -  or  out     at    sea,        Be-holdheav'n's  beacon  light, 
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And     on    the  flood-tide     of  God's  love,  Come  safe  -  ly    in-  to    night. 
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B.H. 


Joybells. 


Robert  TTakkness. 


1.  When  the  dark  clouds  round  you  gather,  When  life's  mist  obscures  the  way, 

2.  In     the  time  of  earth-ly     sor-row  Wheu  all  earthly  comfort  fails, 

3.  Doubt  DO  more, but  trust  Him  f ul-  ly.  Let  Him  be  your  Friend  and  Guide ; 

4.  He   ■will  sat- is  -  fy  each  long-ing,  Ev  -  ery  bur-den  He  will  share; 

5.  He  has  rich-es  ev-er-  last  -  ing  In      the  storehouse  of  His  love; 
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Christ  will  set  the  joy-bells  ring-ing 
He  will  set  the  joy-bells  ring-ing 
He  will  set  the  joy-bells  ring-ing 
He  will  set  the  joy-bells  ring-ing 
He     will  set  the  joy-bells  ring-ing 
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If  you  will  His  "Word  o  -  bey. 

If  His  will  in  you  pre  -  vails. 

If  you    in  His  love  a  -  bide. 
Will  give  peace  beyond  compare. 
Till  you  reach  the  Home  a-bove. 
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Chorus. 
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Joy  -    bells     ring  -  ing       in     your     soul 
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day;         Joj-  -  l)ells 
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ring  -  ing     in    your     soul      to  -  day;       To       the  Lord  sur  -  ren  -  der, 
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Let  Him  take  control ;     He   will  set  the  joy-bells  ringing   in   your  soul. 
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1  Have  Loved  Thee. 


M.  I>.  Carson. 


Lewis  Sperby  Chafer. 
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1.  I      haveloved  thee,yes,  I've  loved  thee,  With    an    ev  -  er- last-in g  love. 

2.  Would  I  gath-er     all    the   Ser-aphs   From  ere  -  a-tion's  wide  domain ; 

3.  All       the  torment,  sin  and   mis  -'ry      That    e  -  ter-  nal  •  ly  were  thine 
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All  the  joy  and  all  the  glo  -  ry  Of  My  Father's  house  a  - 
Would  their  death  ob-tain  thy  par-  don,  Could  their  blood  thy  ransom 
Who    could  suf- fer,  who  could  bear  them,  But  the  In  -  fi-nite  Di-vine? 
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Could  not  hold  me  when  I  saw  thee, 
Nay,  My  treasure,  I  must  buy  thee; 
I       would  tell  thee,  oh  I  my  loved  one, 

^  •     -»- 
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Wretch-ed,  helpless,  guilt-y,   lost; 
I      must  bear  thy  dreadful  load. 
How  they  looked  and  stared  on  Me, 
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Well  I  weighed  the  mighty  purchase, 
I  must  die  be-neaththy  bur-den. 
While  the  fire    of  God  consumed  Me, 
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Well  I  count-ed  all  the  cost. 
Thus  to  bring  thee  home  to  God. 
As         I  gave  My   life    for  thee. 
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'Tis    thy  love  My  heart  doth  yearn  for,  That 
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first  love  thou  hadst  for 
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I  Have  Loved  Thee — Concluded. 
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All  thy  heart, thy  soul,  thy  spir  -  it,    For  this  love    I  plead  with  thee. 
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257  Fill  Me,  Holy  Spirit,  Fill  Me. 

L.  S.JC.  Lewis  S.  Chafer. 
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1.  Thou  art  call- 

2.  Thou  art  call 

3.  Thou  art  call- 

4.  Thou  art  call  ■ 
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iog  me,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  As  thy    liv-ing   wit-uess  here; 

ing  me,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  To  be  work-ing  one  with  Thee; 

ing  me,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  To  pre-vail- ing  pow'r  in  pray'r; 

ing  me.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  To  a    Vic-tor's    ho-  ly     life: 
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On  -  ly  by  Thy  life  with  -  in 

On  -  ly  by  Thy  life  with  -  in 
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me  Can     I       an  -  y     wit-  ness  bear, 

me  Can  there  an  -  y     serv-  ice      be. 

me  Can     I       iu  -  ter- ces-sion  share, 

me  Is    there  conquest   in     the  strife. 
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Chorus. 
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me,  All  Thy  fill- ing     I  would  know; 
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Fill  me,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,     fill 
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I    am  small-est    of  Thy  ves  -  sels, 
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Yet    I  much  can    o-  ver-flow. 
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He  Is  Not  a  Disappointment! 


Auou. 


£IS 


-•-  -#- 

1.  He  is  uot  a  dis  -  ap-poiut-ment 

2.  He  is  not  a  dis- ap-poiut-meut 

3.  He  is  not  a  dis- ap-poiut-ment 

4.  He  is  not  a  dis- ap-poiut-meut 


Je  -  sus  is      far  more  to    me 
He  has  saved  my  soul  from  sin: 
He  is  com  -  iug   by   and   by, 
He  is    all      in    all    to  me — 
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Than  in    all    my  glow-iug  day-dreams  I    had   fan-cied  He  could  be; 
All     the  guilt,  and  all  the  an- guish,  -which  oppressed  my  heart  within, 
In      my  heart    I  have  the  wit  -  ness  that  His  com-ing  draw-eth  nigh; 
Sav  -  iour,  Sane-  ti  -  fi  -  er.  Heal  -  er;     the    uu  -  chaug-iug Christ  is  He! 
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And,  the  more  I  get  to  know  Him,  so  the  more  I  find  Him  true, 
He  has  ban  -  ished  by  His  pres-ence,  and  His  bless  -  ed  kiss  of  peace 
All  the  scoflf  -  ers  may  despise  me,  and  no  change  a-rouud  may  see, 
He  has  won  my  heart's  af-fect  -  ions,    and  He  meets   my   ev  -'ry  need, 
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And  the  more     I   long  that  oth  -  ers    should  be  led  to  know  Him     too, 
Has  as-siired  my  heart  for-ev  -    er    that  His  love  will  nev  -  er    cease, 
But  He  tells    me  He  is  com-ing,    and  that's  quite  enough  for    me, 
He    is    not       a  dis  -  ap-poiut-ment,  for  He  sat-is-fies      in-  deed, 


He  Is  Not  a  Disappointment — Concluded. 
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And  the  more 

y    i^^    i^     1 

I  long  that  otli  - 
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ers  should  be  led  to  know  Him 

too. 

Has  as-  sured 

my  heart  for  ev  - 

er     that  His  love  will  uev  -  er    cease. 

But   He  tells 

me  He    is    com  - 

iug,  and  that's  quite  enough  for  me. 

He    is      not 

a     dis  -  ap  -  point 

ment,  for  He  sat  -  is  -  fies     in  -  deed. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


My  Grace  Is  Sufficient. 


B.  D.  ACKLEY. 
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1.  While  beating  my  burden  in    sad  -  ness — For  stony  and  dark  was  the  way, 

2.  'Tis   bless-ed  to  rest    in   His  car  -  iug;     His  wonderful  love  He'll  display; 

3.  To    oth-ers   I   tell  the  sweet  sto  -  ry,"Come,trust  in  the  Saviour  to-day; 
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My  Saviour  turned  grieving  to  glad-ness,  1  heard  Him  so  ten-der-ly  say : 
'Twill  ligliten  the  cross  I  am  bear  -  ing,  When  still  I  can  hear  Jesus  say: 
Un  -  til   we   he-hold  Him  in   glo  -   ry,"    O  lis  -  ten!  to  you  He  will  say: 
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Chorus. 
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Vir^  grace  is  suf  -  fi-cient  for   thee,        My  grace  is  suf  -  fi  -  cient  for  thee; 
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My  strength  is  made  perfect  in  weak-ness,My  grace  is  suf-fi-cient  for  thee. " 
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O  the  Deep,  Deep  Love  of  Jesus. 


S.  Tbevor  Francis. 


T.  J.  Williams,  A,  C. 
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1.  O    the  deep,  deep  love  of 

2.  O    the  deep,  deep  love  of 
8.  O    the  deep,  deep  love  of 
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Vast,   uu  -  meas-ured, 
Spread  His  praise  from 


bouud  -  less,     free; 
shore      to       shore; 
love      the      best: 
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bless  -    ing. 
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In  its         full  -  ness      o    -    ver       me. 

Chang  -  eth       nev  -  er,      nev  -  er        more; 
'Tis  a  ha  -  veu     sweet     of        rest. 


Un  -    der 
How     He 
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watch  -  es 
deep,     deep 
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all  a  -  round  me,  Is  the  cur  -  rent  of  Thy 
o'er  His  loved  ones,  Died  to  call  them  all  His 
love    of      Je  -    sus,     'Tis      a    Heav'n  of  heav'ns  to 
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O  the  Deep,  Deep  Love  of  Jesus — Concluded. 
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on  -  ward,  lead  -  ing  home-ward,  To      my    glo  -  rious  rest     a  -  bove. 

them    He    in  -    ter  -  ced  -  eth,     Wateh-eth  o'er    them  from  the  throne. 

lifts     me    up      to      glo  -  ry,       For      it      lifts    me    up^^to     Thee. 
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My  Blessed  Lord,  I  Love  Him. 


Anna  B.  Russell. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


3 


1.  There's  One  in  whom  my  soul  doth  rest,  There's  One  who  always  knows  what's 

2.  There's  One  who  giv  -  eth  joy  and  peace,There's  One  whose  love  doth  never 

3.  There's  One  who  ev  -  er  stand-eth  near,  There's  One  who  all   my  way  doth 

4.  There's  One  with  whom  I  soon  will  dwell,  When  time  hath  tolled  life's  parting 


t: 


^ 


S 


:t=li=fe: 


S^S^^^EE^E 


f — r-1    I    r 


V-' 


m 


A-r 


A— A- 


^ 


W 


t=^ 


-■i^\ 


:i 


:1=J 


best,  An  ev  -  er  pres-ent,  welcome  Guest,  My  bless-ed 
cease, He  doth  the  cap-tive  soul  re-  lease,  My  bless-ed 
cheer,In  dan-ger's  hour  He  calms  my  fear.  My  bless-ed 
knell, His  praise  in   glo  -  ry    I    shall  swell,  My  bless-ed 
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Lord, 

Lord, 
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I  love 

I  love 

I  love 

I  love 


Him. 
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Him. 
Him. 
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Chorus. 
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I    love  Him!  O,     I     love  Him!   My  bless-ed  Lord,     I    love  Him; 
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mu  -  sic     in      my   ears.  His  name,  My  bless-ed    Lord,    I     love   Him. 
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D.  Mabtin. 


Saved  and  Kept. 


Ohas.  H.  Oabbibx. 

4- 


Saved  and  kept  by   thepow-er    di-vine,  Saved  to   the  ut.  -  ter  -  most, 

Saved  Hud  kept  ev  - 'ry  step   of  the  way;  Christ  is     a     Sav- iour  who 

Saved  and  kept,neverdoubt-ing  His  word,  Fill'd  with  the  peace  and  the 

Saved  and  kept  till   I     look    on  His  face,  Kept  by   Him  un  -  to    the 
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He's    re  -  demp-tion,  and  right-eoiia-ness  too, 
Saves  from  bond  -  age    of    sin     and     of  strife. 
Saved!  no     an-  gel     its  mean-ing  can  know; 
How     my    glad  heart  for-  ev  -  er  shall  sing 
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Chorus. 


Trnst-ing  in  Him  all  my  life  is    made  new. 
Keeps  in  the  sphere  of  His  glo  -  ri  -  ous    life. 
Kept  by  His  grace  dai  -ly  whit  -er  than  snow. 
Prais-es    to    Je-sas,    my  Sav-iour  and  King  ! 

-  -■  -  -■  -■  -J. 
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Saved  and  kept,  O  the 


glo  -  ri  -  ous  word!  Saved  and  kept  by  a  won-der-ful  Lord!  He  wlio  wasdead, 
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and    is    ris-en  from  the  grave, Lives, and  is    a  -  ble    to  keep  and  to  save, 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Holy  is  the  Lord. 

Wm.  B  Bradbury.    Arr.  B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  Ho    -  ly,      ho   -  ly,      ho  -  ly     is    the  Lord!  Smg,      0     ye  peo  -  pie, 

2.  Praise  Him, praise  Him,  shout   a- loud   for  joy,  Watch-man  of     Zi  -   on, 

3.  King      e  -    ter  -  nal,    bless-  ed    be    His  name!  So       may  His  chil  -  dren 
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dore  Him;  Let  the  mountains  trem-ble  at  His  word, 
sto  -  ry;  Sin  and  death  His  king-dom  shall  de-stroy; 
dore    Him;  When    in   heav'n    we      join  the  hap  -  py  stram, 
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Let  the  hills  be  joy  -  ful  be  -  fore 
All  the  earth  shall  sing  of  His  glo 
When  we  cast  our  bright  crowns  be  -  fore 
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Him; 
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Him; 


Might  -  y 
Praise  Him. 
There     in 
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in  wis  -  dom, 
ye  an  -  gels, 
His  like  -  ness 
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bound  -  less  in  mer  -   cy,  Great    is      Je  -  ho  - 

ye        who  be-hold    Hun  Kobed  in  His  splen- 

]oy    -    ful  a  -  wak  -  ing,  There  we  shall  see 
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we    shall  sing. 
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Chorus. 
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Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,     ho-  ly  is  the  Lord!  Let  the  hills  be  joy-ful  be  -  fore  Him. 
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Qrace  and  Qlory. 


Aux  R.  Habekshon. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbims. 


1.  Grace  brought  Je-sus  down  to   die,     Glo  -  ry  welcomed  Him  on    high. 

2.  What      to  sovereign  grace  we  owe,    Com-ing    glo -ry    soon  will  j^how. 

3.  Grace   and  glo  -  ry     all      un-fold,   No  good  thing  will  He  with -hold. 

4.  Grace, while  journeying  through  the  night,Glory  dawns  at  morning  light. 

5.  In        His  ab-sence,  boundless  grace,  Glo  -  ry  when  we  see    His    face. 
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Grace  revealed  in  dy  -  ing  love,  Glo 
Grace  the  sin-ner's  debts  doth  pay,  Glo 
Grace.free  grace,  while  here  we  roam,  Glo 
Grace,  the  staff  for  pil-grim  ways,  Glo 
Grace,  till   all    the    voy-age  o'er,   Glo 


ry  from  His  throne  a  -  bove. 
ry  makes  us  rich  for    aye. 
rj'  when  we  reach  our  home. 
ry's  crown  for  endless  days, 
ry,  when  we  reach  the  shore. 


Chorus. 
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Saved  by  faith,  in  grace  we    rest, 

by  faith,  in 


4=- 
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Joy        in  hope  of  glo  -ry  blest; 
in  hope      of 


-I H — 


.^.     ^-    .,2. 


-©> 
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Those  whom  grace  doth  jus-ti  -  fy, 

whom  grace    doth 


=1- 


God  will  al  -  so  glo  -  ri  -  fy. 
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Jesus. 


Richard  Hainsworth. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 


cr 


H 


\fJ 
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1.  Who    redeemed  us  tram    our    siuV  Je  -  sus.  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus; 

2.  Who  can  heal    the  brok  -  en    heart?  Je  -  sua,  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus; 

3.  Who  can  lift      the  fall  -  en     one?  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus; 

4.  Who  can   set      the  cap  -  tive    free?  Je  -  sus^.  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus; 

5.  Who     is     vie  -  tor  o'er     the  grave?  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus; 


t=- 


^:ifc:ti=ti— fe=^pi: 
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Who  can  help  the  vict  -  'ry   win  ?  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus. 

Who  can  strenjrth  and  grace  impart?  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus. 

Who  a-bides  when  friends  are  gone  ?  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus. 

Who  can  give    us      lib  -  er  -  ty?  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus. 

Who  has  pow'r  on   earth  to  save?  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus. 


Chorus. 


S=l: 
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Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly     Je 
f      ^    J^       •     -0- 


sus,     .Je 


^- 


sus,  on  -  ly      Je   -  sus,     He    is  my 


t=t= 
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King,   for  -  ev  -  er  I'll  sing      Of      Je  -  sus,     on  -    ly     Je    -    sus. 


m 


fee 


i 


?^ 


i-=:fc 


^^ 


-m=±^ 


-t~d 


-^r 


Copyright,  1919,  by  Charles  M.  Alexander. 
Iiituinational  Copyright  StH'uio'l. 


^-' 


266 


Choose  Thou  For  Me. 


Anna  B.  Kissell. 


f^m 
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:^ 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbihs. 


W~W-0r 


1.  Choose  Thou  for  me,  O  Might-y  One,  Choose  Thou 

2.  Choose  Thou  for   me,  O  Might-y  One,'Choose  Thou 

3.  Choose  Thou  for   me,  O  Might-y  One,  Choose  Thou 

4.  Choose  Thou  for  me,  O  Might-y  One,  Choose  Thou 


:i^=^=^ 


-^- 


'  t  f  ■^- 

for  me; 

for  me; 

for  me; 

for  me; 
Choose  Thou  for  me: 


S 


b 

Sometimes  I  fal  -  ter  in  de-spair,  I  know  not  whith-er  here  nor  there, 
Thy  love  so  great  will  cheer  my  way ,Wher-ev-er  Thou  dost  bid  me  stay; 
A  -  bide  in  me  Thou  heav'nly  guest, Lead  me  by  ways  Thou  seest  best, 
And     ev  -  er  may  Thy  will    be  done,  Un  -  til    at    last    my  race   is    run— 


I  cast  my-self  upon  Thy  care;  Choose  Thou  for  me,  choose  Thou  for  me. 
Thy  will  I  would  no  more  de-lay,  Choose  Thou  for  me, choose  Thou  for  me. 
And  help  me  in  Thy  love  to  rest;  Choose  Thou  for  me,c]ioose  Tiiou  for  me. 
The  journey  o'er  and  heaven  won;  Choose  Thou  for  me,  choose  Thou  forme. 

for  me,  forme. 

fs  ^  ^       N        N 
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He  Cares  For  Me. 


Ada  R.  Habershon. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbtns. 


1.  When   my  heart  is  crushed  with  sorrow,  Weigh  ted  down  by  man-y  a    care; 

2.  W^hen    against  the  tempter  struggling, Well    nigh  yielding    in    the  fight; 

3.  When       I  long  for  voie  -  es      si  -  lent.  For     the  touch  of  those  at    rest; 
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He  Cares  For  Me — Concluded. 


Then 
Trust 
O    - 


I  look  to  Him  wlio  saved  me,  And  I  find  rny  corn-fort  there. 
-  ing  in  the  strength  He  gives  me,  All  my  foes  are  put  to  flight, 
ver-come  with  grief  and  anguish.     He    will  calm  my  soul  dis-tressed. 
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4  When  my  heart  is  bowed  in  sorrow, 
Oh,  what  peace  to  find  it  true! 
"Casting  all  your  care  upon  Him," 
Knowing  that  He  cares  for  you. 


5  When  life's  sun  on  earth's  horizon, 
Sinks  to  rest  at  eventide, 
Then  I  know  His  love  will  hold  me, 
Bear  me  to  the  other  side. 


268 


In  a  Moment. 


From  "  Our  Hope." 


Lewis  S.  Chafer. 

A \—l-^ -A-^ 


SS 


1  -#- .  -#-  -•■ 
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1.  A  moment  more,  and    I     may  be  Caught  up  in     glo- ry,Lord,  with  Thee; 

2.  A  moment  more!  earth  left  be-hind;  Our  bod-ies  their  redemp-tion  find; 

3.  A  moment  more!  what  joy  to  wear  Thy  likeness,  Sav-lour,  and  to  share 


1=^=* 
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^ 


-+T— '• 


And     rap  -  tured  sight!  Th}'    face      to   see       For  -  ev     -      er  -     more. 
Our  souls,    the  prize     for   which  they  pined  With  great      de   -    sire! 
With  Thee,    the    peace  pre  -  par  -  ed  there  Where  Thou      art       gone! 


4  A  moment  more!  upon  Thy  throne; 
Thy  place  by  right  then  made  Thine  own ; 
Thou  wilt  not  fill  that  seat  alone, 
Hut  with  Thv  saints. 


5  A  moment  more!  Oh,  can  it  be? 
One  moment  bring  such  joy  to  me? 
Yea,  joy  of  joys,  yield  them  to  Thee! 
Our  Saviour  Lord! 
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ANNA  B.  Russell. 

:d2: 


Only  Dwell  Within. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  With  Thee,  O  Christ,  I  take  my  stand,  I      give  my    life,    my  all; 

2.  With  Thee,  O  Christ,  I  take  my  stand    To  do    Thy    ho  -  ly  will, 

3.  With  Thee,  O  Christ,  I  take  my  stand,  I  would  Thy    serv  -  ant  be; 

4.  With  Thee.  O  Christ,  I  take  my  stand    To  go  where  Thou  dost  send, 


-(5- 
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The  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it    give     to    me.      As    now    on  Thee      I     call. 

To  be  what  Thou  would'st  have  me  be,  Thy  bid  -  ding    to     ful  -  SI. 

No  task   assigned  too  great   or  small,  Since  I       am  yoked  with  Thee. 

A  will- ii)g  mes- sen- ger    forThee,     If    Thou  Thy  Spir  -  it      lend. 
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On  -  ly  dwell  with -in      uiy  heart,  Cleanse  me  fiom   all      my     siu, 
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Pur  -  i       fy     and  sane  -  ti  -    fy, 

J. 
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On  -  Iv  dwell  with -in. 
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His  Will. 


Oswald  J.  Smith. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  The  Sav-  iour  calls  thee   to    His  side,    To     fol-  low    all  the    way, 

2.  He     has      a    plan   for    ev  -  'ry    life,    A     path  for  each  to     take; 

3.  He      on  -  ly   asks     a    will- ing  heart,  Sub-miss- ive    to  His    own, 

4.  Then  lin  -  ger  not     be-  hind  thy  Guide,  Nor  hur  -  ry     on  be  -  fore, 
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And  bids  thee  what  -  so  -  e'er    be- tide,    His  bless -ed  will      o  -   bey. 
Then  let  Him  lead  thro'  calm  or  strife.  And  thee  He'll  ne'er  for  -  sake. 
Sur  -  rendered  whol-ly,    not     in   part.    And  ruled  by  Him      a   -   lone. 
But  step    by    step,   and    at    His  side,    Go       for-ward  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Oh,    wea  -  ry    one,  come,  hear  His  voice.  For    lo!   He  speaks  to    thee, 
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And  bids  thee  make  His  will  thy  choice,  If  thou  wouldst  happy    be. 


^EfcPS 


■L.  .  I..     I 


I 


:^— J*_L 


-^ — r- — -I- 

Copyright,  1919,  bv  Charles  M.  Al.ianJer. 
Interoational  CopTright  Secured. 


> — I*     I*. 


b     I       I-: 


■r-' 


271         I  Thank  Thee,  Heavenly  Father. 


Chisholm. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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For  teu-der  mer-  cies  new  eacli  day,  For  guidance  all  a- long  life's  way, 
For  sun-sets  that  in  splendor  die,  For  all  that  here  delights  mine  eye 
For  truth  and  prom- ise  rich-ly  stored  For  me  with-in  Thy  ho- ly  Word, 
And   for  Thy  love  that  free-  ly   gave  Thy   on  -  ly  Son,  my  soul   to  save, 
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For  goodness  I  can  ne'er  re-pay, 
In  plain  and  moun-tain,  sea  and  sky, 
For  light  and  com  -  fort  they  af-ford, 
To    shed    a  light    be-j'ond  the  grave, 


-(Z- 


I  thank  Thee,heav'nly 
I  thank  Thee,heav'nly 
I  thank  Thee,heav'nly 
I  thank  Thee,heav'nly 


Fa  -  ther! 
Fa  -  ther! 
Fa  -  ther! 
Fa  -  ther! 


-f2- 


^ — ^ 


t=t 


tS"- 


-&—r-f^ 


%-=^r^ 


'19- 


:^=l?: 


-tS"- 


-©»- 


ff=^# 


1 — r— ^- 


1-- 


±^=i 


-«- 


-(S- 


-!^ ^#- 


2^- 


-2^ ^ 


^     g;^ 


For  all  Thy  con-staut,  lov-iug  care,  For  need-ed  grace,  for  answered  pray'r, 
For  true  and  faith-ful  friends  I  know,  For  home,  where  love-fires  brightly  glow, 
For  shel-ter  when  the  storm  was  wild, For  patience  t'ward  Thy  err-ing  child. 
For  pow'r  to  tri-umph  o'er  my  foes,  For  peace  that  like    a      riv  -  er  flows, 
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In  threat' niugdan-ger,  hid-den  snare, 
For    all  that  hal- lows  life   be- low. 
When  I  was  yet    un  -  rec  -  on-ciled, 
For   end-less  life  when  life  shall  close, 


-(2- 


I  thank  Thee,heav'nly  Fa  -  ther! 
I  thank  Thee,heav'nly  Fa  -  ther! 
I  thank  Thee,heav'nly  Fa  -  ther! 
I  thank  Thee,heav'nly  Fa  -  ther! 
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272      Not  Under  Law,  But  Under  Grace. 


'  Ye  are  not  under  the  law,  but  under  grace."    ROM.  6:  14. 


T.  O.  Chisholm. 


A— ^-iV 


_^ — ^__^- 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  I     well  re  -  mem-ber  when  I    saw  My-seif  condemned  be-fore  the  law, 

2.  'Twas  then  in  sore  dis-may  I  turned,  And  sought  the  mercy  I  had  spurned ; 

3.  That  rapturous  hour  I'll  ne'er  forget.When  God  forgave  me  all  my  debt, 

4.  No  more  the  threatening  law  I  dread,  But  I  have  con-stant  peace  instead. 

5.  No  con-dem-na  -  tion  now  have  I,      Unclouded  sun-shine  fills  my  sky ; 
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Heard  'Sinai's  aw  -  f  ul  thunders  roll,  While  fear  possessed  my  trembling  soul. 
'Twas  then,  by  faith,  mine  eyes  could  see  Christ  dying  on  the  Cross  for  me. 
And,  what  the  law  could  ne'er  have  done.  His  grace  accomplished  by  His  Son. 
And  live,  through  Him  who  took  my  place,"Not  under  law  but  un-der  grace." 
Mine  is  a  hap-py  dwelling place,"Not  un-der  law  but  un-der  grace." 
N      N      ^      J  a 
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Chorus. 
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"Not  under  law,"  that  could  not  save,  But  doomed  me  to  a  hopeless  grave; 
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"But  un-der  grace,"  where  I  am  free  Through  Jesus  Christ  who  died  for  me. 
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WauAM  W.  EocK. 


Looking  Unto  Mim. 


Geo.  C.  SxEBBENfi. 


1.  From  out  the  mire  of  sin  and  shame,  Led  by  a  Name,  my  Saviour's  Name, 

2.  All  shat-tered  are  my  cru  -  el  chains,  Washed  in  His  blood  my  guilty  stains ; 
8.  On  joy's  glad  mount,  in  sorrow's  vale,  Fair  be  the  wind,  or  fierce  the  gale, 

4.  From  Him  is  flow-ing  sav-ing  grace,  To  Him  ray  rich-est  gifts  I  trace, 

5.  For  -  get-ting  all  the  bur  -  ied  past,    My  small -est  cares  on  Him  I  cast. 
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Up  to  the  Cross  I  meek  -  ly  came,  While  looking  un 
Of  all  my  fears,  not  one  re-mains,  While  looking  un 
I  know  His  love  will  nev-er  fail.  While  looking  un 
In  Him  I  find  a  rest-ing-place.  While  looking  un 
And  day  by    day   He  holds  me  fast.    While  looking  un 
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Him. 
Him. 
Him. 
Him. 
Him. 
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Look-ing  un  -  to    Je        -        sus,       Look-ing  un  -  to      Him; 

Look      -       ing,  look-ing  un-to  Je-sns,   Look      -       ing,  look-ing  un-to  Him; 
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I  know  that  I   shall   nev  -  er    fail,  While  look-ing    un  -  to    Him. 
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Jesus  Will  Sustain  You. 


Suggested  by  the  fear  expressed  by  a  young  convert  in  the  Choir  at  tlie  Baptist  Church, 
Burlington,  Vermont,  U.  S.  A.,  November  17th,  1908. 


R.  H. 


Robert'  Habkness, 
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1.  Think  not  of     the    mor-  row's  care, 

2.  The' temp- ta  -  tion   may     be     strong, 

3.  Friends  may  per-se  -  cute    you    much, 

4.  "When  the  shad-oMS  gath  -  er    round. 
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Je  -  8US  will  sus  -  tain 

Je  -  sus  will  sus  -  tain 

Je  -  sus  will  sus  -  tain 

Je  -  sus  will  sus  -  tain 
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you! 
you! 
you! 
you! 
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All  your  bur-dens    He      will   share,  Je 

He  gives  A'ic-  fry    o'er     the    wrong,  Je 

If     you  will  but    keep     in      touch,  Je 

When  death's  call  at  last  shall  sound,  Je 
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sus  will  sus  -  tain 

sus  will  sus  -  tain 

sus  will  sus  -  tain 

sus  will  sus  -  tain 
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you. 
you. 
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Chorus. 
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sus     will     sus  -  tain      you! 
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1.  How    I  praise  Thee,  pre-ciousSav-iour, That  Thy  love 

2.  Just    a  chan-nel,    full     of  bless -ing, To      the  thu^t 

3.  Emptied  that  Thoushouldest   fill     me,  A      clean  ves  - 

4.  Wit-ness-ing    Thy  power  to  save    me, Set  -  ting  free 


is 


5.  Je 


8US,  fill 

-#- 


now  with  Thy  Splr  -  it  Hearts  that  full 


laid  hold    of     me; 
-  y  hearts  a- round, 

sel     in  Thine  hand; 
from  self  and  sin; 

sur-ren  -der  know. 
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Thou  hast  saved  and  cleansed  and  fiUed  me,  That    I  might  Thy  chan-nel     be. 
To      tell  out    Thy    full    sal  -  va- tion,  All     Thy  lov  -  ing  mes-sage  sound. 
With  no  power  but      as  Thou  giv  -  est   Gra-[cious  -  ly     with  each  command. 
Thou  who  brought  me  to    pos-sesa    me,  In      Thy    ful- ness, Lord, come  in. 
That  the  streams  of     liv  -  ing    wa  -  ter   From  our    in  -  ner    man  may  flow. 
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General  Index 


Titles  in  Heavy  Face.    First  Lines  in  Light  Face. 


No. 
A 

A  Little  While 206 

A  Moment  More  and  I 

May   Be 2m 

A.  Ruler  Once  Came  to 

Jesus  by  Night 252 

A  Story  To  Ten 20 

Abide  With  Me 83 

All  For  Jesus  41 

All  Hall  The  Power  of 

Jesus'  Name 79 

Alone  With  Jesus 167 

Anywhere  With   Jesus    53 

Are    You     Looking     to 

Jesus  for  Pardon  ? 66 

At  Calvary 220 

At  The  Name  of  Jesus.     87 

B 

Be  Not  Dismayed  What- 

e'er  Betide 104 

Be  Still 95 

Bearing  His  Cross  ....       39 

Beauty  For  Ashes 200 

Beneath    The   Cross  of 
Jesus 181 

Blessed    Master    1    Am 
Yearning 228 

Break  Thou  The  Bread 
of  tiife 84 

Breathe  on  Me,  Breath 
of  God 230 

Burden  of  My  Fear  and 
Sin  (The) 186 

By  Christ  Redeemed,  In 
Christ  Restored 114 

C 

Channels  of  Blessing.,     67 

Channels  Only 275 

Child  of  A  King  (The).  102 

Children  Of  The  Heav- 
enly King 223 

Choose  Thou  For  Me. . .  266 

Christ    Has     for   Sin 

Atonement  Made  4 

Christ  Is  Coming 81 

Clii'ist  liiveth  In  Me 33 

Christ  Receiveth  Sinful 
Men 247 

Christ  Returneth 73 

Christ  Shall    Have  Do- 
minion       . .  112 

Close  To  Thy  Heart. ...  158 

Come  In,  O  Come 163 

Come    Ye,    Yourselves, 
Apart 160 

Ooming.     Coming,  Yes 
They  Are 6S 


No. 

Coming  Home 13 

Communion  Hymn 114 

Confidence 217 

Count  Your  Blessings  .     48 

D 
Dear  Lord  and  Father.     57 

Dear  Lord,  I  Cannot  See  221 
Deep    in  the  Depths  of 
the   Saviour's  Love. . .  217 

Deeper  and  Deeper 52 

Don't  Stop  Praying 213 

Do  You  Ever  Stop,  My 
Friend,  to  Think? 17 

Draw  Near,  O  Lord 224 

Dwelling  In  Beulah 
Land 18 

Dying  Love  and  Living 
Love 215 

Dying    with  Jesus,    by 
Death 61 

E 

Earthly  Pleasures  Vain- 
ly Call  Me 12 

Encamped  Along  The 
Hills  of  Light 88 

Ends  of  All  the  Earth 
Shall  Hear.....'. 177 

Every  Momient  He  Is 
Dearer 166 

Fxalted  Christ  (The) . . .  105 

F 
Faith  Is  The  Victory. . .     88 

Far  Away  in  the  Depths 
of  My  Spirit 248 

Far  Away  the  Noise  of 
Strife 18 

Far,  Far  Away  in  Heath- 
en Darkness  Dwelling.    50 

Fasten  Your  Eyes  Upon 
Jesus         240 

Fill  Me,  Holy  Spirit,  Fill 

Me 2.57 

Filled  With  the  Spirit. .  196 
Fling  Out  The  Banner.  222 

Floodtide  of  God's  Love 

(The)  2M 

Folio Av  All  The  VTay . ...  147 

For  All  The  Saints 54 

For  My  Sake  And  Tlie 
Gospel's  Go 62 

For  Salvation  Full  and 
Free Ill 

Free  From  the  Law,  O 
Happy  Condition 197 

From  Every  Stormy 
Wind ".  201 

From  Out  The  Depths.  125 
24P 


No. 

Full  Consecration 117 

Full  Surrender 91 

G 
Give  Me  Jes^s 176 

Give  Your  Heart  To 

Jesus 243 

Glory  To  Jesus 145 

Glory  Song  (The) 10 

Go  To  The  Deeps  of 
God's  Promise 63 

Go  Ye  Into  All  The 
World , 50 

God  TV' ill  Take  Care  Of 
You 104 

Gone  Are  My  Fears  for 
the  Saviour 207 

Good-bye!     God    Bless 

You 241 

Grace  And  Glory 264 

Grace  Greater  Than 
Our  Sin 150 

H 

Hail,  All  HaU 32 

Hail  to  the  Saviour 32 

Hallelujah,  'TisDone..  191 
Hallelujah,    Vt'  h  a  t    A 
Saviour 47 

Have  Thine  Own  Way.      3 
He  Is  Not  A  Disappoint- 
ment  258 

He    Is    Not    Here,   But 

Is  Risen 218 

He  Leadeth  Me 179 

He  Lifted  Me 25 

He  Will  Keep  You  From 
FaUing      237 

He  WiU  Hold  Me  Fast. .     5 

How  I  Praise  Thee,  Pre- 
cious Lord 275 

Heirs  of  Victory  Are  "We    81 
Hidden  \V"ith  Christ  In 
God 244 

Higher  Grotxnd 49 

His  Grace  Is  Sufficient.  204 

His  Mercy  Flows 108 

His  W^LJ 270 

Hold  Thou  My  Hand ...  152 
Holy    Father,    In     Thy 

Keeping 124 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy 80 

Holy  Is  The  Lord 263 

Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly 
Dove 227 

How  Firm  A  Founda- 
tion        189 

How  Great  Is  The  Love 
Of  My  Saviour 94 

How  I  Love  Thy  Law  O 

Lord     ...  130 


General  Index — Continued 


No. 
I 
I  Am  a  Stmuger  Here  172 
I   Am    His   And  He  Is 

Mine  58 

1  Am  Not  Skilled  to  Un- 
derstand  225 

I  Am  Standing  On  The 
Word  Of  God 21 

I  Am  Tliine  O  Christ. . ,   119 
I  Am    Trusting  Thee, 

Lord  Jesus 43 

I    Clasp   the  Hand    of 

Love  Divine 183 

I    Gave    My    L-ife    For 

Thee 136 

I  Gave  My  Life  to  Jesus  110 
1  Have  a  Friend   so  Pre- 
cious    249 

I  Have  A  Saviour 36 

I  Have  Heard  My  Sav- 
iour Calling 147 

I  Have  heard  Thy  Voice 
Lord  Jesus 41 

I  Have  Lioved  Thee 256 

I  Know  Not  the  Hour 
When  My  Lord  Will 
Come 56 

I  Know  Not  Why  God's 
Wondrous  Grace 1 

I  Know  of  a  World 
That  Is  Sunk  in  Shame    35 

I  Know  Whom  I  Have 
Believed 1 

1  Long  to  Know  Thee 
Better 194 

I  Love  the  Sacred  Book  157 
I  Must  Have  The  Sav- 
iour With  Me 205 

I   Need    Thee    Every 

Hour 28 

I  Need  To  Be  Filled ....  180 

I  Sing  the  Love  of  God 
My  Father 200 

1  Stand  All  Amazed  at 
the  Love 232 

I  Stand  Amazed  In  the 
Presence 23 

I  Take,  He  Undertakes.  183 

I  Thank  Thee  Heavenlv 
Father 271 

I  Walk  With  The  King    15 

I  Well  Remember  When 

I  Saw 272 

I  Will  Trust  Hira 96 

I  Would  Be  Like  Jesus    12 
If  Singing  His  Praise  Is 
Sweet 214 

If  The  L.ord  My  Saviour 
Comes 127 

If  Thou  Shalt  Confess    188 

If  You  Could  See  Christ 
Standing 123 

I'll  Go  Where  Ton  Want 
Mo  To  Go  103 


No. 
I'll  Live  For  Thee 85 

I'm  Pressing  on  the  UpH 

ward  Way 49 

In  A  Moment 268 

In  Jesus 159 

In  Loving  Kindness 
Jesus  Came 25 

In  Sorrow  I  Wandered 
My  Spirit  Oppressed . .    15 

In  The  Cross  of  Christ 
I  Glory 40 

In  The  Secret  of  His 
Presjnce 46 

In  Touch  With  Thee. . .  228 

In    Thy    Great    Loving 

Kindness,  Lord 131 

Into  the  Heart  of  Jesus.    52 
Is  It  The    Crowning 
I>ay? 198 

It  Is  Heaven 207 

It  Ls  Not  Dying  Love 
Alone 215 

ItlsWeUW^ithMySoul    37 

It  May  Beat  Morn 73 

It  May  Not   Be  on  the 

Mountain's  Height 103 

I've  Tried  in  Vain 159 

J 

Jehovah  Sits  Enthroned  128 

Jesus 265 

Jesus  Calls  Us 178 

Jesus     Can    Save    Yovi 

Now 55 

Jesus  Christ  Grow  Thou 
in  Me 129 

Jesus  Enthroned 199 

Jesus  Has  Loved  Me, 
Wonderful  Saviour 145 

Jesus  Himself  Drew 
Near 224 

Jesus  I  Am  Resting —  116_ 

Jesus  I  Come 22 

Jesus  Is  Coming 69 

Jesus,  Jesus,  Jesus 236 

Jesus,  Jesus,  King  of 
Glory 210 

Jesus,  Liover  Of  My 
Soul 149 

Jesus,  Master,  "Whose  I 

Am    229 

Jesus  May  Come  To-daj^  198 

Jesus  Only HI 

Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me  162 
Jesus  Shall  Reign 210 

Jesus,  Thine  All  Victo- 
rious Liove 137 

Jesus,  Thy  Life  Is  Mine  120 

Jesus,  What  a  Friend 
For  Sinners 38 

Jesus  Will  Sustain  You  274 

Joy  Bells 255 

Just  a  Little  Help  From 

Yon 17 

250 


No. 
Just  a  Word  From   the 

Bible  with  Prayer 93 

Just  As  I  Am 151 

K 
Keep  The  Fire  On  the 

Home  Altar  Burning  93 
King's  Business  (The) .  172 
King's    Highway  (The)      7 

King  of  Kings 187 

L 
Let     Earth's     Brightest 

Pleasures  Vanish 176 

Let  Me  Come  Closer  to 

Thee 44 

Looking,    Trusting, 

Watching 66 

Looking  Unto  Him 273 

Looking  Unto  Jesus. . . .  133 

Longings 194 

Longing  For  Revival. . .  135 

Lord  As  of  Old  at  Pen- 
tecost    76 

Lord  I  Believe 245 

Lord  Jesus  of  My  Soul 

(The) 209 

Lord  Keep  Me  Still. ....  95 
Lord's      My     Shepherd 

(The)  i;38 

Lord  Speak  To  Me  That 

I  May  Speak 42 

Love  of  the  Spirit  (The)  227 

Loved  With  Everlast- 
ing  Love .5S 

M 

Make    Me    A    Captive, 

Lord 132 

Make    Me    All  Thine 

Own 141 

Make  Me  Like  Thee 226 

Marvelous  Grace  of  Our 
Living  Lord 150 

Man  of  Sorrow,  What 
a  Name! 47 

Many  Names  Are  Hear.  118 

Meet  Him  In  The  Morn- 
ing Each  Recurring 
Day.... 30 

Moment  By  Moment..     61 

More  About  Jesus 174 

My  Blessed  Lord  I  Love 

Him 261 

My  Faith  Looks  Up  To 
Thee 168 

My  Father    Is    Rich  in 

Houses  and  Lands 102 

My  Grace  Is  Sufficient. .  259 

My    Hope    Is    Built   on 

Nothing  Less 165 

My  Jesus  I  Love  Thee.     78 

My  Life,  My  Love 85 

3IyLordandI 249 

My  Lord  and  King 253 

My  Saviour 225 

My  Saviour's  Love 2S 
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N 


Nearer,    My    God,    To 

Thee...    "1 

No,  Not  Despairingly. . .  139 
No  other  Story  Will  Bear 

Repeating 13-1 

None    But   Christ    Can 

Satisfy 107 

Nor  Silver  Nor  Gold. ...  250 
Nor  Under  L.aw,  But  Un- 
der Grace 272 

Not  I,  But  Christ 75 

Not  My  Way 182 

Notliing  Between 143 

Now  The  Day  Is  Over. .  153 


O 


O    Brothers    Lift    Your 

Voices 171 

O  Christ  In  TheeMy 

Soul  Hath  Found 107 

O  Day  of  Awful  Story  218 
O    For     A     Heart      To 

Praise  My  God 231 

O     For     A     Thousand 

Tongues 142 

O    God     Our    Help    In 

Ages  Past 169 

O  Holy  Word 115 

O  How  liOve  I  Thy  Law    51 

O  It  Is  Wonderful 232 

O    Jesus     Christ    Grow 

Thou  In  Me 129 

O  Lamb    Of   God    Still 

Keep  Me 92 

O  Laud  Fair  Land 208 

O   Listen  To  Our  Won- 
drous Story 27 

O  Lord  Send  A  Revival  239 
O  Lost  One  in  the  Wilds 

of  Sin 188 

O  Love   That  Wilt  Not 

Let  Me  Go 161 

O  My  Father, Take  Me  ..141 
O  My  Soul,  Bless  Thou 
Jehovah 77 

O  Sing  A  New  Song  To 
The  Lord 148 

O  Thank  the  Lord,  The 
Lord  of  Love 108 


No. 
O  That  Will  Be  Glory. . .  10 
O  The  Deep,  Deep  Love 

of  Jesus 2€0 

O  The  Peace  The  Sav- 
iour Gives 60 

O  Thou  Who  the  Shep- 
herd of  Israel  Art 135 

O  To  Be  Nothing 45 

O  What  A  Change 70 

O    What    Would    I    Do 
without  Jesus 184 

OZion  Haste.... 72 

On  Christ,  The    Solid 
Rock...., 165 

On  The  Good  and  Faith- 
ful   140 

Once  Far  from  God  and 

Dead  in  Sin 33 

Once  For  AU     197 

Once    I    Thought    I 
Walked  with  Jesus. . .    60 

Once   It  Was  the  Bless- 
ing... . 86 

Once  My  Way  Was  Dark 

and  Dreary  8 

One  Day 16 

Only  Dwell  AVithin 269 

Only  In  Thee 246 

Only    Jesus 110 

Onward,  Christian  Sol- 
di ers 24 

Open  My  Eyes 82 

Our  Great  Savioui* 38 

Out  In  the  Wildernesy.      2 

Out  of  My  Bondage,  Sor- 
row and  Night 22 


Peace,  Perfect  Peace..  211 

Pentecostal  Pow^er 76 

Pray,    Pray 99 

Prayer  For  Pardon  and 
Cleansing 131 

Prayer    Is    The    Soul's 
Sincere  Desire 121 

Prodigal  Son  ( The) 2 

Q 

On  let  Hour    (The) 122 

^51 


No. 
R 

Rejoice  All  Ye  Be- 
lievers   233 

Revive  Us  Again 170 

Bock  Of  Ages 155 


S 


Sacred  Book  (The)....  157 

Sands  of  Time  Are 
Sinking  (The) 9 

Satisfied  My  Highest 
Longing 192 

Saved  And  Kept 262 

Saved  By  the  Blood 113 

Saviour  Has  Died  to  Re- 
deem You  (The) 6 

Saviour,  I  Come  To  Thee 
with  A  Broken  Heart.  101 

Saviour,  'Tis  A  Full  Sur- 
render   91 

Saviour  W^ith  Me  (The)  205 

Say  I  Will  To  God 100 

Seek  Ye  First 144 

Shadows  Of  The  Even- 
ing Hours  (The) 175 

Shall  I  Empty  Handed 
Be? 34 

Simply  Trusting  Every 
Day 219 

Since  I  Am  Thine  Lord  234 

Since    I    Came    to    the 
Cross 20 

Since  Jesus  Came  Into 
My  Heart 11 

Since    The    Fulness   Of 
His  Love 8 

So  Dark  the  Night  with- 
in My  Soul 74 

Softly  and  Tenderly  ...     98 

Softly  Now  The  Light 
Of  Day 2.51 

Sometimes  Along   Our 
Journey  Here 26 

Soon  Will  Our  Saviour 
From  Heaven  Appear    70 

Son  Of  God  Goes  Forth 

To  War    (The) 151 

Speak,  Lord,  in  the  Still- 
ness      12J 

Spirit  of  God   Des«f.n«1   KCi 
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No. 

Standing  On  the  Prom- 
ises    1H5 

Story  Of  Jesus  Can 
Never  Grow  Old  (The)    ai 

Story  of  I.ove  (The)  ....  212 

Sweeter  Than    All    Is 

Jesns 203 

Sweeter  than  the  Songs 

We  Sing 203 

T 
Take  My  L-ife  and  L.et 

It  Be 190 

Take  Time  To  Be  Holy    90 
That  Will   Be   Heaven 

For  Me 56 

Tell  It  Again 134 

The  Burden  of  My  Fear 

and    Sin 186 

The  Child  Of  A  King..  102 
The  Exalted  Christ.    .    .  105 

The  Floodtide  of  God's 

Love 254 

The  King's  Business...   172 
The  King's  Highway..      7 

The  Lord  Jesus  of  My 
Soul 209 

The  Lord's  My  Shep- 
herd    IdS 

The  Love  Of  The  Spirit  227 

The  Quiet  Hour 122 

The  Sacred  Book .   .   ...  157 

The  Story  of  Love 212 

The  T i de  of  J e s  u s' 
Mighty  Love 254 

There  Shall  Be  Showers 
Of  Blessing 29 

There's  a  Wideness  In 
God's  Mercy 15G 

There's  One  In  VVhoni 
My  Soul  Doth  Rest. ...  261 

They  Tell  Us  the  Story 
of  Jesus  is  Old 31 

Thine  Forever  God  of 
Love 235 

Think  Not  of  the  Mor- 
row's Care 274 

Thou  Art  Calling  Me 
Lord  Jesus 257 

Tliou  Art  Coming 64 


No. 

Thou  Art  My  Victory. . .     74 

Though  Far  in  the  Path- 
way of  Sin 55 

Though  1  Walk  the 
Shore  that  Rims  the 
Ocean 96 

Though  the  Storms  of 
Life  be  Raging 202 

Tlu-ee  Meetings  With 
The  Saviovir 30 

Through  the  Gate  of  the 
City  they  Led  Him...    39 

Thy  Will  In  Me 221 

Thy    Will,   O    Lord,    Be 

Done  Fully  in  Me 226 

'Tis  Jesus 35 

'Tis  So  Sweet  To  Trust 

In  Jesus 97 

'Tis  the  Promise  of  God  191 

To-day  T  h  y  Merc  y 
Calls  Me 173 

Touch    And    Make    Me 

Clean 101 

Traveling  Onward  to  a 
City  Bright  and  Fair. .      7 

Trust 26 

Trust  and  Obey 106 

Trusting  In  The  Lord. .   202 
Trusting  Jesus  219 

U 

Unspotted  Is  The  Fear 
Of  God 51 

Use  Us  as  Channels 67 

V 

Victory 195 

Victory  In  My  Soul 186 

Vile  and  Sinful  though 
My  Heart  May  Be 13 

W 

We  May  Not  Climb  The 
Heavenly    Steeps .   ...  126 

We  Praise  Thee,  O  God.  170 

We  W<nild  See  Jesus. . .     65 

Weary  Ot  Karth 193 

We've  A  Story  To  Tell     >9 

What  a  Wonderful 
Change  In  My  Life ...      11 


No. 
What  A  W^onderful  Sav- 
iour        I 

What  Did  He  Do  ? 27 

What  Is  Faith? 14 

What  Will  It  Be  AVhen 

We  See  Him? 214 

What  Would  I  Do  With- 
out Jesus? 184 

When    All    My    Labors 
and  Trials 10 

When  God  Forgives  He 
Forgets 238 

When  His  Face  I  See...  192 

When  I  Fear  My  Faith 
Will  Fail 5 

When  I  See  My  Saviour    J!» 
When     I    Survey    The 
Wondrous  Cross 164 

When     Morning     Gilds 
The  Skies 89 

When    Peace    like   a 
River 37 

When   the  Dark  Clouds 

Kound  You  Gather. , . .  255 
When    The    Roll    Is 
Called 216 

\N  hen    the    Trumpet  of 
the  Lord 216 

When  Upon  Life's  Bil- 
lows   48 

While  Bearing  My  Bur- 
den in  Sadness 259 

Who  Redeemed  Us  From 
Our  Sin  265 

Wonderful 242 

Wondrous  Grace  Of  God  276 

Wonderfvil  Peace 248 

Would  You  Believe....  12!^ 

Y 

Ye  3Iu8t  Be  Born  Again  252 

Years  1  Spent  In  Vanity 
and  Pride 220 

Yield  To  Hiiu  Now 6 

You  Have  Heard  of  the 
Power.. 100 

You  May  Have  The  Joy 
Bells 146 


252 


Aspiration 


A  little  while   

Abide  with  me  

Be    still    

Beneath  the  cross  of 

Jesus     

Break  thou  the  Bread 

of  life   

Breathe  on  me,  breath 

of  God  

Channels  of  blessing  ., 
Children       of       the 

Heavenly    King    

Close  to  thy  heart 

Come  in,  O  come   

Dear  Lord  and  Father 
Fill    me,    Holy     Spirit, 

fill   me    

From    out    the    depths. 

Higher  ground 

Hold  thou  my  hand  .. 
I  need  thee  every  hour. 
I  need  to  be  filled  with 

the  Spirit   

I  would  be  like  Jesus   . 

In  touch   with  thee   

Jesus,      lover      of     my 

soul     

Jesus,  Master,  whose  I 

am    

Jesus    only    , 

J'Csus,     Saviour,     pilot 

me , 

Jesus,     thine     all-vic- 
torious  love   

Let  me  come  closer  to 

thee,    Jesus    

Longing    

Longing  for  revival  .. 
Lord,     speak     to     me, 

that  I  may  speak... 
Love  of  the  Spirit,  The. 
Make     me     a     captive. 

Lord     

Make  me  all  thine  own. 

Make  me  like  thee   

More   about  Jesus    

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee  . 
No,    not    despairingly    .. 

Nothing  between  

O    Jesus    Christ,    grow 

thou    in    me    
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Prayer  for  pardon  and 
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O  that  will  be  glory   . . . 
Oh,     for     a     thousand 
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When  God  forgives  he 

forgets    
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When  the  roll  is  called 

up   yonder    

Ye  must  be  born  again 
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Beauty   for  ashes    
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Christ  liveth  in  me  .... 
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Don't  stop  praying  .... 
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How  firm  a  foundation  . . 
I    am    his     and    he    is 

mine    

I   am    standing  on   the 

Word   of   God    

I     am     trusting     thee. 
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Jesus!  I  arn  resting  ... 
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When  the  roll  is  called 

up   yonder    

Would  you  believe?  ., 
Ye  must  be  born  again  . 
Yield   to   him    now    


Joy 

Beauty    for    ashes    , 

Christ    Hveth    in    me    . . , 
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Channels     onlj'     , 

Christ  shall  have  do- 
minion     

Coming,  coming  

Filled   with   the   Spirit    . 

Fling   out   the   banner    . 
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l>e?      


Sou  of  God  goes  forth 

to    war,   The    151 

'Tis   Jesus    35 

Tell  it  again   134 

Triumphs   of   the   Gos- 

„,  pel.    The     177 

W«  ve  a  story  to  tell  . .    S9 

Praise  and  Worship 

Alone    with   Jesus    167 

All  hail  the  power  79 

Beauty    for   ashes    200 

Child  of  a  King,  The   ..  102 
Children  of  the  Heaven- 
ly King   223 
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